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PREFACE. 



The Historians^ of the Empire near the period 
of time, at which this Poem commences, meke 
mention of a Constantino, who assumed thq 
purple of the western empire, gained possession 
of Oaul and Spain, but was defeated and slain 
at the battle of Aries. He had a son named 
CoiHstans, who became a monk, and was put to 
death at Vienne. 

About the same time a Constantino appears 
in the relations of the old British Chronicles 
and Romances. He was brother of the king of 
Armorica^ and became himself King, or rather 

* Gibbon, Chap. 31. 
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VI PREFACE. 

an elected sovereign of the petty Kings of Bri- 
tain,^ who continued their succession under 
the Roman dominion. He was called Vendi- 
gardf and Waredur, the Defender and Deli- 
verer. He had three* sons, Constans, who be- 
came a hermit, and was murthered, either (for 
the traditions vary) by the Picts, by Vortigern, 
or by the Saxons ; Emrys, called by the Latin 
writers Aurelius Ambrosius ; and Uther Pen** 
dragon, the father of Arthur. These two Con-^ 
Stan tines are here identified, and Vortigern sup- 
posed to have been named King of Britain, asi 
the person of greatest authority and conduct in 
the wreck of the British army, defeated at Aries.; 
Many,, however, of the chiefs in the Island 
advancing the hereditary right, before formally 
settled on the sons of Constantine, Vortigerny 
mistrusting the Britons^ and prest by invasions 
of the Caledonians, introduced the Saxons to 
check the barbarians and strengthen his own 
sovereignty. 

* Whitaker, Hist, of Manchester, 
t Lewis, Hist, of Britain. 
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The Hera of the Poem is an hid;oripal 
character^ as far' as such legends - can be 
called History. He appears in most of the 
Chronicles, as Edol^ or Efdol, but the fullest 
account of his exploits is in Dugdale's Baro-» 
nage under his title of Earl of Gloucester. 
William Harrison, however, in the Descriptioa 
of Britain prefixed to Holinshed, calls him 
ElduJph de Samor. But all concur in ascribing 
to him the acts which make the chief subject of 
the fifth and last Books of this Poem. 

Most of our present names of places being 
purely Saxon, and the old British having little 
of harmony or association to recommend them, 
I have frequently, on the authority of Camden 
and others, translated them. Thus the Saxon 
Gloucester, called by the Britons, Caer Gloew, 
is the Bright City. The Dobuni, the inhabi- 
tants of the Vales, are called by that name. 
Some few sanctioned by old usage of Poetry 
and Romance I retain, as Kent, Thanet, Corn- 
wall. London is Troynovant, as the City of 
the Trinobantes. 
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Some passages in the Poem will be easily 
traced ^ to their acknowledo^ed idources. th^ 
Poets of Greece and Italy ; one however, in th6 
third book, relating to the Norttietn -mythology, 
tiasi been remarkably anticipated in a modern 
ft)em. The honourable Author may be assured 
th^.tb6 ebincidence is unintentional ^ as that 
^rt of this Poem was the earliest written, and 
previous^ to the appearance of hte production. 
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BOOK I. 

Land of my birth, oh Britain ! and my lore, 

Whose air I breathe, whose earth I tread, whose tongue 

My song would speak, its strong and solemn tones 

Most proud, if I abase not. Beauteous Isle, 

And plenteous ! what though in thy atmosphere 5 

Float not the taintless luxury of light. 

The dazzling azure of the Southern skies ; 

Around thee the rich orb of thy renown 

Spreads stainless and unsullied by a cloud. 

Though thy hills blush not with the purple yine, 10 

And softer climes excel thee in the hue 

B 
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2 SAMOE, LOED OF [bOOK I. 

And fragrance of thy summer fruits and flowers, 

Nor flow thy rivers over golden beds ; 

Thou in the Soul of man, thy better wealth, 

Art richest: nature^s noblest produce thou, 15 

The immortal Mind kt peifect httgbt and strength, 

Bear'^st with a prodigal opulence ; this thy right, 

'Bby privilege of ctimat^ and of soil. 

Would I assert : nor, save thy fame, invoke. 

Or Nymph, or Muse, that oft 'twas dream'd of old 20 

By falls of waters under haunted shades, 

Her extacy of inspiration pour'd 

O'er Poet's soul> and flooded aQ hisrpowers 

With liquid glory : so may thy renown 

Bum in my heart, and give, to thought aifd wo^d 

The aspiring and the radiant hu& of fire. 25 

Forth from the gates of Troynayant hath past< 
King Vortigem ; the Prinqes of tbie Isle 
Around him ; on the walls^ for then (though ni)^ 
Scorn bounds her mighty wilderness of str^e^tSy 
And in magnificence of multitude SO 

Spread, and illimitable gnmdeur^) walb 
With jealous circuit and embattlcd.raoge 






BOOK I.] THE BRIGHT CITY. 3 

GKrt Britain^s narrow Capital; :i^ei« swann^d 

Eager her wondering citizens to see 

The Monarch. Him the Saxon Hengist met, 35 

And Horsa, wiUi thcor hinds in triumph led, 

As from a recent victory ; their blue eyes 

Sparkled, and proud they shook th^ safiron hair ; 

And in the bicker of their spears, the toss 

Of ponderous mallets, the quick flash of swords, 40 

Th^ emblazoned White Horse on their banners waved. 

Was triumph. Thus King Vortigem began : 

*^ Welcome, Deliverers ! of our kingdom^s foes. 
Welcome, thrice-honoured Conquerors ! never more 
Shall painted Cdledodidn o'er our realm 45 

The chariots of his ra{Mne wheel, so fuU 
The desolation, havoc so complete / 

Hath smote and blasted in Erie Hengist's path. 
The mouldering ruins of our Roman wall, 
Leagued with the terror of the Saxon name, 50 

Shall be defence more mighty, than when soared 
Its battlements unbroken, and above 
The imperial Eagle diook its wings of gold. 
Oh, toil'd ^th victpry, burthen^ witii renown, 



4 SAMOR, LORD OF [bOOK I, 

For ye our baths float oocd and dear, our air 5& 

Is redolent with garland wreathes, and rich 

Within our royal citadel is crown'd 

For ye the banquet ; welcome cmee again, 

Mighty to save, and potent to drfend !"" — 

A faint acclaim, a feeble suUeh din 60 

Ensued, with less of gladness than fierce gmf^ 

And wrath ill stifled. Seeming all unmovied. 

Elate the Monarch onward led the way ; 

Slow followed Saxon H^igist's martial train. 

Clashing their armour loud, as. they would daunt 65 

All Britain with the clamour : march'd bdbind 

The island Nobles, save some restless hands 

Were busy with their sheathed swords, they mov'd 

Silent, and cold, and gloomy, as a ras^ 

Of mountain pines, when cloudy lowers the storm. 70 

Upon the azure bosom of the Thames 
Reclining, with its ponderous mass of shade. 
Arose the royal Citadel, the work 
Of the great Caesar. Danger he and dread 
Of Rome and Pompey ; yet ^gEunst savage foes 7 5 

Vantage of trench and tower and massy wall 
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BOOK I.] THE BRIGHT CITY. 6 

Scom'^d not, so swift, so perilous, so fierce 

Cassivelan his painted charioteers 

WhirPd to the frantic onset, standing forth 

Portent of freedom mid a world enslaved. 80 

They passed the portal arch; the sumptuous hall 
Flung back its gates ; around the banquet board 
Bang d Prince and Chieftain, where luxurious art 
Shower'd prodigal her dainties, poisons sweet. 
And baleful splendour. Fierce the Saxon gaz'd 85 
On goblet, and huge charger carved with gold. 
Contemptuous wonder. But the Monarch's brow 
^Gan lighten, as with greedy joy he quafiTd 
Oblivious bliss ; thus ever guilty soul 
Woo& frenzy, and, voluptuous from despair, 90 

Forgets itself to pleasure. High aloof. 
Each in his azure robe, the band of Bards 
Mingled the wanton luxuries of sound ; 
Grentle melodious languor, melting fall, 
With faint e£Peminate flattery the soul 95 

Guiling of manhood. Silent v^'d his harp 
White-haired Aneurin, and indignant tears 
Stood in the old man^s eye, for wrathful shame 
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To hear his godlike and heaven-Jjreatfaiiig art 
Pampering loose revels with officious chime. 100 

Then rose the glorious madness ; forth he sprung, 
With one rude stroke along the clashing diords 
. Won silence de^ as of a summer eve 
After a noontide storm ; his silver locks 
Wav'd proud, the kindling frenzy of his eye 105 

Flash'^d triumph, as the song of Chariots rose. 
The song that o'er the van of battle showered , 

Pale horror, when that scourged Icenian Queen 
•Through the square legions drove her car; weiie heard 
Her brazen wheels to madden, the keen scythes 110 
Oride through their iron harvest ; then rush'd route, 
Waird havoc; seem'd Bonduca fiercer urg'd --. 

The trampling steeds ; behind her silence sank 
Along the dreary path of her revenge. 

Ceas'^d the bold strain, then deep the Saxon drained 
The ruddy ^up, and ravage joy uncouth 116 

Lit his blue gleaming eyes : nor sate unmov'd 
The Briton Chiefs; fierce thoughts began to rise 
Of ancient wars, and high ancestral fame. 
Sudden came floating dirough the hall an ^r 120 
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So Strangely sweet, the oWi^rou^t sense scarce felt 

Its rich excess of pleasure ; softer sounds 

Melt never on t}ie enchanted midnight cool. 

By haunted spring, where elfin dancers trace 

Green drdets on the Inoonlight dews ; nor lull 125 

Becahned mariner from rocks, where basks 

At summer noon the Sea-maid^ he Ms oar 

Breathless suspends, and motioniess Us hark 

Sleeps on the slewing watetfi. Now the notes 

So gently died away, the silence se^oa'd 130 

Melodious ; merry now and H^t and bS&e • 

They danced on ak : anon came tripping forth 

In fixdic grace a maiden troop, their locks 

Flower«-wreath'*d, their snowy robes frcmi clasped zone 

Fell careless droopng, quic^ their glittering feet 135 

Glanc'd o^er the pavement. Then the pomp of sound 

Swelled up, and mounted ; as the stately swan. 

Her milk-white neck embowered in arching spray, 

Queens it along the waters, entered in 

The lofty hall a shape so fak, it lulled 140 

The muric into olence, yet itself 

Poured out, prolonging the soft extacy. 
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The tremUipg and the touching of sweet sound. 
Her grace of motion and of look, the smooth 
And swimming majesty of step and tread, 145 

The symmetry of form and feature, set 
The soul afloat, even like delicious airs 
Of flute or harp : as though she trod from earth. 
And round her wore an emanating cloud 
Of harmony, the Lady mov'd. Too proud 150 

For less than absolute command, too soft 
For aught but gentle amorous thought : her hair 
.Clustered, as from an orb of gold cast out . 
A dazzling and overpowering radiance, saye 
Here and there on her snowy neck reposTd 
In a soothM brilliance some thin wandering tress. 155 
The azure flashing of her eye was fringed 
With virgin meekness, and her tread, that seem'^d 
Earth to disdain, as softly fell on it 
As the light dew-shower on a tuft of flowers. 
The soul within seemed feasting on high thoughts, 160 
That to the outward form and feature gave 
A loveliness of scorn, scorn that to feel 
Was bliss, was sw.eet indulgence. Fast sank bank 
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Those her fair harbingers, thdr modest eyes, 

Downcast, and drooping low their slender necks 165 

In graceful reverence ; she, by wond'ring gaze 

Unmoved, and stifled murmurs of applause, 

Nor yet unconscious, slowly won her way 

To where the Sing, amid the festal pomp. 

Sate loftiest ; as she raised a fair-chased cup, 170 

Something of sweet confusion overspread 

Her features ; something tremulous broke in 

On her half-failing accents as she said^ 

" Health to the King!" — ^the sparkling wine laughed up, 

As eager \were to touch so fair a lip. 1 75 

A moment, and the apparition bright 
Had parted ; as before the sound of harps 
Was wantoning about the festive hall. 

As one just waking from a blissful dream 
Nor moves, nor breathes, lest breath or motion break 180 
The beauteous tissue of fine form woven o'er 
His fancy, sate King Vortigem. " Whence came. 
And whither went she P of what race and stem 
Sprang this bright wonder of our earth, that leaves 
The rapture of her presence in our hall, 18^ 
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Though parted thence too swiftly ? "*— ** King (repfied 

Erie Hengist)— in our ancient Saxon faith, 

111 bodes the joyless feast, where maiden'^s lips 

Pledge not the wassail goblet.'*—*^ By my soul," 

Cried Vortigem, " a gallant faith ! and I 190 

Omen so sweet discredit not ; the health 

Those smooth lips wish'd me, weH those Kps might give, 

A fragrance and a i^arkling have they left 

Even on the wine they touched. ** He said, and prest 

The goblet to his own. ** A father's ear, 195 

King Vortigem, must love the flattering tongue 

That descants lavish on his daughter's praise.'" 

" Thy daughter ? Saxon!" — " Mine, though vaunt not I 

Her beauty, many a Grerman Erie and King 

Hath vow'd at his lifers peril to proclaim 200 

Her far-surpassing comeliness.'" — ^None heard 

The secret converse that ensued. Lo, rose 

King Vortigem, and from his brow transferred 

A coronet of radiant Eastern gems 

To the white hair of Hengist, and drank o£P 205 

A brimming cup, and cried, ^^ To Kenf 8 high Sjng, 

A health, a health to Vortigem'*s fidr bride, 
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The golden-hair^. Rowena.** — Seiz'^d at once 

Each Saxon ^e exultmg strain, and struck 

The wine-drain'd goUet down, ^' Health, King of Kent !^\ 

As mid die falded LibyiEui bridal stood 211 

Perseus, in stem tranquillify of wrath. 
Half stood, half floated on his ancle plumes 
Out-swelling, while the Inright face on his shield 
Look*d into stone the raging fray ; so rose, 21 5 

But with no magic arms, wearing alone 
Th^ appalling and control of his firm look. 
The solemn indignation of his brow. 
The Briton Samor ; at his rising, awe 
Went abioad, and the riotous hall was mute ; 220 

But Uke unruffled summer waters flowed 
His speech, and courtly reverence smoothed its tone. 

^* Sovereign <rf Britain^s Sovereigns ! of our crowns 
The highest ! in our realm c£ many thrones 
Enthroned the loftiest! mighty as thou art, 225 

Thou dost outstep thy amplitude of sway ; 
Thine is our isle to govern not to give ; 
A free and sacred property hast thou 
In our alle^ance ; for a master^ right 
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Over our lives, our princedoms, and our souls, 2S0 

King Vortigem. as well mayst thou presume 
To a dominion o^er our winds, to set 
Thy stamp and impress on our light from heaven* 
This Britain cannot rest beneath the shade 
Of Saxon empire, this our Christian soil 235 

The harvest of obedience will not bear 
To Heathen sway ; and hear me, Vortigern, 
The golden image that thou settest up. 
Like the pride-drunken Babylonian king. 
Though dulcimer and psaltery soothe us down 240 

To the soft humour of submission tame, 
We will not worship.^ — From the hall he past. 
Thus saying. Him the Island'^s brave and proud 
Followed, the high and fame-enamour'd souls. 
Never to Britain wanting, though in hours 245 

Loosest c£ revels soft, and wanton ease. 
But Vortigern, more largely poiuing in 
The vine's delicious poison, sate, and cried, 
" Whom the flax binds not, must the iron gyve. 
Whom sceptres daunt not, must the sword control.^ 
Evening fell gentle, and the brilliant sun 251 
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Was going down into the waveless Thames, 

As bearing Ught knA wahnth to her cold Nymphs 

Within th^ crystal chambers, when the King 

Left the hall of banquet Lofty and alone, ^55 

Even as the Pillar great Alddes set. 

The limit of the world and his renown. 

On Calpe j round whose shaft the daylight wreathed 

Its last empurpling, on the battlements 

Stood Samor in the amethystine light, 260 

And ^^ Gro to darkness, thou majestic orb ! 

To-morrow shall the nations bask again 

In thy full glory.'* — Thus he said, and tum'd 

To where the. King went rapid past. — ^* And tho^. 

Thou to thy setting hastest, never more 265 

Thou thy beni^ted splaidour to renew ; 

Late at thy noon of pride, now sunk, dedin'd 

For ever from thy fair meridian go. 

Into thy cloudy rest ! '* — ^The sdeinh tone 

Of his deep voice seized on the King, as frosts 270 

Arrest ,the rapid flowing stream. — "What means 

The Sovereign of the Vales, even in my halls, 

And on my castle battlements, to cast 
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Bold scorn on Britain's King? Ingrate and blind, 

When I the valiant Saxon have brought in 2^5 

To check the Caledonian, thit)ugh your isle 

Maiiching by wild light of ydur burning towns ; 

Ye, wedded to your sorrow and your shame, 

Mock at the safety my free love provides.^ 

" Ah, provident ! ah, sage t ah, generous King ! 280 

That sets the emadate wolf to dbg the fl6ck ; 

The hawk to guard the dovecote.^^ — ''^ Wise-lipp'd chief, 

I thank thee for thy phrase t doves are ye, doves 

That fly with piteous and mbst deheate speed 

Before the Scottii^h kites, that swoop your nests, 285 

And flesh their greedy talonis in ydur yotrng.** — 

*^ Monarch ! the eaglet, were it smoothly nurst 

In the dove's downy nest, at its fitst flight 

Would shrink down d^zled from the morning sun ; 

But with strong plumes refreshed, anon ^twould claim 

Its old aspiring birthright, and unblench'd 29^1 

Bathe in the bickering of the noontide car. 

Oh, we have dumber 'd on soft luxury's lap 

To her loose tabret; but, misjudging King ! 

Britain is like her soil ; above the turf 295 
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Lies velvet smooth^ hard iron hirks beneatli. 

I know the northern Pagans waste our land, 

And the tame imssaon to the Roman sent 

I kniow, ^ The fierce Bstrbarian'to the sea 

Drives us, the sea to the Barbarian back 300 

Merciless^ : so ran the plaintive legetkl. True ! 

But soldiers would it cast us baek; despair 

Hath its own valour; war makes warriors. Sang! 

Calamities are on lis, evil days 

O'er our isle dark^n^ but the noM^ wear 305 

Disaster, asjan Angd wears his wings, 

To elevate and gk>rify. Nor us 

Sbroudeth akme the enveloping gloom, the frame 

And fabric of our wcnrldist breaking up. 

Rome's dome of empire, that o'ervaulted ^arth 310 

With its capacious dbadow, rent and sjJit, 

Disorders the smooth course of human things, 

Leaving confusion^ lord of this ^wide" ball, 

While to and fro the IKatians^' swajr pe^kx'd. 

Like a tempostuous sea. Oh, mid such wredc, 315 

Our Britain ilk l(me saiGety: to uphold, 

On every dde ''gmsl gathering foe» present 
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A rampire of hard steel, of firmer far. 

The bulwark of a haughty spirit pour'd 

From the throrfd Sovereign through her sons, were pride^ 

Were honour, might arrest Heaven^s plumed hosts S21 

And in their sphere-bom music win renown. 

So He whose sceptre glitters in thy grasp, 

He the Deliverer, the Defender nam'^d. 

So Constantine had done, had the high Soul's bane, 325 

Ambition, never maddened him to wear 

The purple, madly worn, yet nobly lost 

On the sad plain by Aries/' — " I knew, I knew 

^Twould come to this, that Constantine would end 

The high-wrought oratory. This too I know, 330 

And this I tell thee, Samor ! nor yet add 

Aebel ! thy secret commerce with his sons. 

To undermine my stately throne ; the right, 

So babble ye in your Ucentious phrase, 

Confert'd by our assembled British Kings 335 

On Constantine for ever and his heirs.^^« 

*^ Alas ! how better were it to know nought. 
Than, like Kings, darkly. CoHstantine's brave ooa^ 
And Samor oft have met, have met to wail 
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The hazard of their, native land, to swear 340 

Before the altar of^the eternal. God, . 

Never, amid these rude and perilous tim^s, 

To blow the trump of civil strife, to prop 

With their allegiance Britain^s throne, though filTd 

By one they deem usurping. Vortigem ! 345 ' 

I am upon the string that jars thy soul. 

And it must vibrate to its highest pitch. 

Oh what a royal madness, that might build 

Upon the strong rock of a people's love. 

Yet chooseth tlie loose quicksand of distrust, 350 

And overlays the palace of his pride 

With a rude Saxon buttress, whose stem wdght 

Must crush it. Thou dost fear thy subjects arm'*d. 

Fear, lest the did valiance in their hearts inure. 

And therefore fighfst their ^wars with foreign ateel ; 355 

And is this he, the noble and the wise, 

The Vortigem, that Britain on the plaiii 

Of Aries, that fatal plain, haiPd Captain, King ? 

Arise, be Eong, be Captain, be thyself! 

And we will stand around thy throne, and mock 360 

The ruinous fashion of the times.^' — ^^ Away ! 
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My royal word is to the Sxxan given.'' 

^^ Oh, Vortigern ! this knee hath never bo w'd. 

Save to the Sling of Kii^ thus low on earth 

I sue thee, cast the Saxon off.^^-^Atonoe 365 

The swift contagious grandeur Btet.ofk fire 

The Monarch — << I am thine^ ion Britain's all : 

Now by my throne, thus, thus I have not fdt. 

Since first this circling g^d eat in my Ixow, 

So free, so upright, and jso kingly , chains 370 

Fall from me, mists are curiii^ off my souL?^ 

Like two bold Ventuiers^ silently they stand, 
Launching amid the siniJiigbt their rich bark 
O'er glassy waters to the summer air&: 
Their solemn pcmdering hath the. lofty look 375 

Of vaunting, OTOT each high brow flames out 
A noble rivalry of hope and pride. 

The sound of wheeb, lo, sUdii^ came and smooth 
A car, wherein, like scnne £Eur idol led -■•i 
Through the mute tumult of adoring streets, 380 

Bright-hair'd Rowena pastfd the portal arch. 

Have ye a sense, ye gales^ a conscious joy 
In beauty, that with such an artful Umch 
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And light ye float abp^t her ganaefit fohk, 

Displaying what is exquii^te diqilay'4, 5B5 

And thinly scattering the %ht rfSX where'er 

Its shadowing may ^ttiee the gracse^ and sweU 

With sweet offidousnCM the' dustecing-))^ ' 

Where takest tufts its richness^ and let fa^ 

Where drooping most becomes ; that thus ye love 390 

To lose yoursdves about her, and expire 

Upon her shape, or snow-white robes? She stood, 

Her ivory arm in a soft curve stretch*d out. 

As only in the obedience of her steeds 

Rejoidng; they their necks arch'd proud and high, 395 

And by her delicate and flower-soft hands 

Sway'd, as enamoured of her mastery mov'd. 

Lovingly on thdr bright-chaTd bits reposed. 

Or in gay sport upon each other fawn'^d* 

But as the Monarch she beheld, she caught ^00 

The slack rein up, and with unconscious check 

Delay'^d the milling coiursers, and her head, 

Upon her snowy shoulder half declined 

In languor of enjoyment, rising wore 

Rosy oonfusdon, and disorder fair 405 
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Tranmently on her pride of motioh broke. 
Or chance, or meaning wander'd to his fkce 
Her eye, with half command, entreating half; 
Haughty to all the world, but mild to him, 
Th' all admir'd admiring, and th* all awing awed— « 410 
She looked on him, and trembled as she looked. 
Alone she came, alone she went not on. 
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Noon is ablaze in Heaven, but gloom, the gloom 

Of the bitown forests massy vault of shade. 

Is o'er the Kings of Britain ; the broad oaks, 

As in protection of that conclave proud. 

Like some old temple's dome, with mingling shade 5 

Meet overhead, around their rugged trimks 

Shew like fantastic pHlars closely set 

By Druids in mysterious circle, wont 

Here, when the earth abroad was bright and dear 

With moonshine, to install their midnight rites 10 

By blue nor earthly kindled fires, while Bards 

Pour*d»more than mu^c from their charmed harps. 

Each on (his mossy seat, in arms that cast 

A glimmer which b hardly light, they sit 
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Colossal, stern, and still ; on every brow 15 

Indignant sorrow and sad vengeance lowers. 

Them had the Pagan peasant deemed his Gods, 

In cloudy wrath down stooping from the heavens 

To blast the mighty of mankind, and wreak 

On some old empire ruin and revenge. 20 

And first majestical, yet mild, arose 
A lofty ^hape, nor less than monarch seem'd, 
Whose royal ]iOokj from tKn^s Ijio^^^ -hr^ve, and 6cee, 
Not stooping^ slavery cla^i^'d, but up^ig^t awe ' ^ 
And noble hopo^ge ;' yet uncEOWSr^d h^.woie * . 25 

That armed Senate. ^^ Princes of the land, . 

Lords of the old h^editary thrcmei ^ ^ 

Of Britain, we, the spns of Copatantiiie, 

Emrys and Uther| co^ie npt here to charge - 30 

Inconstant coupsd on y9ur wiadcnn, nought 

Arraigning, that the sceptre to our line 

Solemnly given, in those duunrtrous days, 

When for die Empiire of t}ie Occident ^ 

For Gaul o'er-maater^dirimd submit 35 

Warred Constiintinei and warring nobly fell, 



BOOK II.] TH£ BRI6HT CITY. 28 

Ye placed in elder hand, oiir ri^t fbii^gone 

For the more pcedous public w^ : oh. Chiefs, 

^Twas well and wiady.done.; a 8tripding*s arm 

May rear the kingly standard in its pomp 40 

To play with Zespkjr^ wader dondl^ss skies, 

But when the rude storm shakes its pondefous folds 

^were hard for less than the oonsuinmate man 

Aloft to hear >it, yet unstoopiBg. WeU 

Stemm'^d yspsat new standard bearer Vortigern 45 

The o'^eiishadowing tempest, nor abased his^fitxit 

Your crown^sold gkxries ; .tilly alas ! dire diange ! 

Dread fall ! the sc^tmrlhat ye fondly hcped. 

Would bkNNapm, J^e ithe.iHebjrew Hi^Aidb^s rod. 

With the almond bl<^om of merey and of love, 50 

Liker the ]^pt3anjaiagiGrWorker!s r wand 

Became a serpent, withering-all your peace 

With its infoction : then youri virtues wconght 

Your sorrows, ^&om your valour g!rew.yoi^:8hame« 

Your borders weie Verleapld^ your towns on fire, 55 

And the land groan'd beneath fierce Bapine^s wheels. 

Ye cried iiiilo your Jung for ahna^ he sa^ 

In cold and jeakm^ wisdom feared to arm, 
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Whose arms might brave himself, and cast oontrcd 

On the fierce wanderings of his royal will ^ CO 

Saxons must fight our wans our hard^-wruD^ gold 

Buy us ignoble safety, till the slaves 

Sweird into Lords, and realms mtmt pamper 

Our hirelings into Princes ; Kent, fair Kent, 

The frontlet of our kle, where yet are seen 65 

The graves great Caesar peq[)ledfwith his dead, - 

When on bis rear the BritbhooDqaerorhini^, ; 

Where first: the Banner of the Cross; was wavVi 

Sinkslto a Heathen' provijic^. * Warriors ! ^ Kmgs I 

This must' not be among baptized men, : ^70 

This cannot' be 'mong Britons. Therefore here, • 

Here in your presence dare we call again^ ; .. m , 

Your throne our throne^ and: cbdlenge in ybur krve' 

A Sovereign's title, by oiir yciith we fdl 

From that great hei^t, but Vortigem hath fidl?h ' i 75 

By his own guilt, we therefore rise again 

In majesty renew'^d ; he falls, no inoie 

To soar into the sacred royal seat.^ ' 

Thereat with concord loud, said stem^acdaun, 

Gave answer that proud Senate, and d^Dojuiic'd 80 
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Judgo^^it irvercKSfible* Biit . wi^ 

Somewhat scpf^^d, am cme in. high debate 

And solemn council unasaay^y arose 

Prince Uther : ere he spiike his danging nulil ■ > 

Smote with fiecce stroke, as audience to: enchain, €5 

Himself the battle^sound enkindlingv h^lL 

His haughty brow and crested liebn upflung) ' / 

Thus rude his^ fiery eloquenoe.pour^d fordi. \ ) 

" Warriors of Britain ! me^nor pomp) of i words rv)?' 

Beseems, nor strife of smooth; a^d liquid! phms^ ' :. 90 

In the debate of swords, .the fbay of ^te^ ' '' : 

No combatant unsIdU^d. '. I will, not boftst . 

That I have , brooked with i^rys^ patient pride 

A sceptre's loss : a boy, I wept to hear 

My father's ^crowu .was on a stran^r*s brow. I 95 

But when u^iy isuim gan grasps sword, those tears. 

Those soft unaieeinly waters, turned to hues 

^ Of burning indignation ; erary crown 

Shew'd, every kk^gly tide to my ear 

Sounded a scorn and shame. £v^ at his height 100 

And plenitude of power I yearned to rise 

Against th' enthroned Usurper-— now, oh Kings t 
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Thus chartered, ithus coainiiMionVl, tluM azFay'd, 

With what a noble phsenzy will we rush, 

Trampling the wredc of Saxon and of King ; 105 

Our path «hall be ftf ra^ ittid as farigbt 

As su^^uer meteor^ moie pofnicious, that . 

Waning into tl^ dajl tinkindliiig air. 

We burning, defolatii^ aa we pass. 

On, Britons,, on, aiyrant fills jreur throne, 110 

Nor fitter mbnupient inay.tyrant.fiiid 

Than hisctliixme^Bruin8;?ilet the flat earth dose 

O'er both at oQice ; the ^stranger Saxon lords 

Within our isle, thdqseas that bore him here 

In his stoim-bra'dng ha^y, bear him .bade 115 

Wdtering and tossing in thdir drowning siirge.^ 

LowVing he stood, still in fierce act of .epeedi. 
Yet speediless.^ cSudden, then, in dread uproar 
Rose shout of war, wiik.lliunderkig dash ^cf axma. 
Mingled, then hinrying fpears and niidiiiing hdms 120 
With glittering tumult in thepale f^bbm flaa|iU; 
War, war each voioey eadi stikken shield denounc'd* 

Amid the multitudinous din asose 
Solemnly the Bright City's Lord, dowA fiwiik 
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Instant all tumult, htcike abrupdy off 125 

Fierce voice and daah of arms : so mule and deep 

Settled the s^ence,. tibe^^owsound was heard 

Of distant water&il^-the aoom drdp. .: 

From the greeaardi aboyis.^ SdH;and abashed 

Sate the fierce conckiv^,^/while with mild r^)TOof ISO 

Winning all hei^rts^thegradoua Chieftain spake. 

'< Bi^esi^bt £» eartl^^and heaven ! it doth not fa3 
A nation's jioiy&r£reedont|uid for fSiith,: -I 

Nor faint, iior'deadentiBtHeniist and gloom 
Of this low eardi, it takes the monung^s wingii^ 135 

Passeth the crystd dUies, and beats -he^ven^s gM» ; ^ 
There glideth through the glacldenmg Angel dioirs, 
That fan it^mwfurd widi: theyriavpuring plumes, 
To the eternal sa{q)hire throne, and him 
That sits therecm,^ ItieflWde. Oh Ein^ 140 

Our coundl thua a{qiealing may not wear - ^ 

Seeming of earthlj passion,-ki8t of sway. 
Or phrenetic ipmgeance : we must rise in wrath. 
But wear it ^:a jau>nnier^s robe of grief. 
Not as a garb of joyMMst bolcBy stir&e, 145 

But like the Roman, with reverted face. 
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In sorrow to be so enfi>rc'd. Brave Chiefs, 

It would misseem a son: of this^proud ide^ 

To trample on the fallen, though a King ; 

It would misseem a Christian to rejcnce . 150 

Where virtue hdth played false, and fame^s pure light 

Hath sickened to dishonourable gloom. 

Vortigem b our foe, no more our Bang, 

Yet King he bath been. King he had been still. 

Had never his.high vaultii^ pride disdained . 155 

The smooth dominimi of old use, nor striven 

To fix on our impatient necks the yoke 

Of foreign usurpation^ bur free land 

Will not endure thie heathen Saxons rule. 

Nor him that rules by heathen Saxon power. 160 

So march we forth in th' armoiu: of our right, 

From our once King not falling off in hate 

Or fickleness, but by severe constraint 

Of duty to ou^rselves and to our Grod. 

So march we forth, and in such state may make 1 65 

Our mother la^ to vaunt of us : raise up, 

Side by side, jthe fair airs to captivate 

To an approval of our upright deed, 
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Our royal banner and the Cro^^ of Christ ; 
And move within their cirque of splendour, cahn, 1 70 
And yet resistless as the bright-maxi^d steieds 
That bear the Mom to disenthrohe old Night. 
And now oiir kingly sceptre, forced aside. 

By stress and pressure of disorder'^d times, 
Devious into an alien hand,. reverts 175 

To the old line ; the heir of Constantine, 
Constans, the elder thaii this noble pair. 
Stands foremost on successidn'^s golden roll. 
Nor know noil his gentle soul more apt. 
To listen the soft flowing vesper hymn, 180 

Than danger*s spirit-stirring trump, yet deem. 
Thus once forewam'd^tis dangerous to divert 
The stream of royal blood, that broken, pours 
Waters of bitterness and civil strife 
O^er th^ harassed laiid, and tlierefore thus hail I 185 

Constans the King of Britain. Speak I right ? 
I pause, and wait, oh Chiefs, your high award." 
He ceased, nor time for voice or swift acclaim, 
Scowling a sullen laugh of seom, leaped forth 
The mountain King, the Sovereign of the lakes ] j90 
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And dales this side the Cakdoniaa bound ; 

He only, when the Songa sate awe^stthtck,' stood 

Elate with mocking.pity inTiis^frowtt; 

A mighty savage, he of G(6d and man 

Alike contemptuous : nou^t of Cbrisdan lore . 195 

Knew he, yet scoflrd tOiknown, ^twas peacffnl, :meek. 

Thence worthless knowing./ Hiin d^gfatedfloofe 

Helvellyn's doud-wrapt brdw to dimb, and Aiake 

The eaglets stormy solitude; ^mid wred^ 

Of whirlwinds and dire lightnings Inige |le stood, 200 

Where his own Gods he deem'd cm voUeying douds 

Abroad were riding and black hurricane. 

Them in thdr misty |»ride assail'd he oft 

With impious tlureat, and laugh'^d idien th* edioing glens 

His wild defiance cast unanswered badcv 205 

Now with curPd lip of scorn, and brow upKft, 

Lordly command, not oounsd "fierce he ^ke. 

— << Shame, coward diame! as thoiigh the ibwls of heaven, 

When in dusk migiesty and pride of wing " 

Sails forth the mdnardh eagle, down should stoop 210 

In homage to the daW. Oh craven souls^ 

When Snowdon or high Skiddaw^s brow is bare, 
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To plant the BtaJtiAj standard of re^dlt 

Upon a molehill. Constats ! diat to hkn 

Caswallon should bow down ; akxft our crown 215 

Upon the g^ddy banner staffy that rocks 

On Trojnovant^s tall dtadel, njdiang, 

And who the dizzy glory will rmd down. 

Or Constans or Caswallon ? He bright throne 

Environ with grim ranki^ of steel-girt men: 220 

Huge Saxons black with grisly sears of war. 

Who first will hew to that triumphal seat 

His ruinous path?v Hear, sceptred Britons, hear, 

A counsel worthy the deep thou^ils of kii^: 

Of valorous achievement and bold deeds 2£5 

Be guerdon to the mi^itiest of our Isle, 

The Sov''reignty^ of Britain ; spurn my vcHce, 

And I renounce your counsel cast you off. 

And with my hardy vassals of die north 

I join the Saxon." — Then fierce sounds again 2S0 

Broke out, wan flames of Ivandish^d armour fladhM. 

In rude disorder and infiuriate haste 

Sprang every warrior from his seat, as clouds 

Amid the sultry heaven, thunderous and vast, 
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Gather their blackening disarray to burst 235 

Upon some mountain turret,: so the Chiefs 

Banded their fierce confusion to rush on, 

And whehn in his insulting pride the foe. 

He stood as one in joy, and lower'd a smile. 

With wolf-skin robe flung back, broad shield outstretch'd, 

And battle axe uplift : vaanting and huge 241 

As fabled giant on embattled Heaven 

Glaring not less than utter overthrow. 

And total wreck ; forthwith a youth rush'd out. 

His moony buckler high upheld to bar 245 

The onset, and with vdice, which youthful awe 

Tempered to tone less resolute, addressed 

The haughty Chieftain. " Father, deem not thou, 

Malwyn confederate in thy lawless thought. 

Mine is a Briton's soul, a Briton's s^ord, 250 

But mortal man that seeks thy life, must pass 

O'er Malwyn's corpse." Back Chief and King recoiled. 

In breathless admiration. Nobler pride. 

And human joy almost to softness smooth'd 

Caswallon's rugged brow. " Well hast thou said, 255 

Son of Caswallon, worthy of thy sire ! 
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On thine own tradk mo^t thou to &me^ nor swerve 
For man, or more than mmJ^-^Avfiisbk die Sibgs 
Brief parky hdd, then stately and wev&t^ 
Rose Emryi^ and pronqtoc^ tiiiur stem arrieet 260 

^^ Caswfldlon of the MoimtainS) loi^ oor Me 
Hath marked thy wavering mood, now friend vtiiw foe ; 
Now in the Cale()onian iiu»cfad pron^ 
To bear thy Asa^ in ra^Ane^ foremost n6w i 
In our high councils. Thid we further sayy ^ 2i65 
We scorn thy war, Caswalkoi, hate thy piiaeey 
And deem it of our inen^ that, tmscath^ > 
We ban thee from our presence.^ Nor n^dy 
Caswallon deagn^d ; cahn strode lie as in^^seom 
Of wrath Against foes so lowly. Faor was heard 270 
His tread along the Tocky path, the crash 
Of branches rent by his anstocqmig hehn. 
They in blank wonder sate, nor whoiUy quelTd 
Wrath and insulted migesty, with look 
As he w^ still in presence fix'd, and stem. 2j5 

Then ypake Prince Emiyg, ** Not of trivial toil 
^o shape the rude trunk of our enterprize 
To smooth perfection ; deejdy must we found. 
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% 

And strcHigly build the fabric of our fao|^, 

And each must hold his charge. Be^ Samor^ .tMne 280 

To bear our brother Omstans Britain^s crown^ 

In name of our assembled Kings. Be mine 

From the Armoric shore, King H^Vs re^lm, 

(Our father's brother, Hod) to embark 

The succours of his high-fam'd Chivahy. 285 

Thou, Uthery to the West ; each othe? Ei^ 

Unto his own, at signal of revolt 

To lead his lormed Vassalage abroad." . 

So saying, each departed ; fell again 
The ancient silende on the s(^mn place. : 290 

Together from the forest passed the friends, 
Samor and Elidure ; below tb^ir way ; 
Went wandering on through flowery meads, or sank 
Beneath green aixrhes dim of beechen shade. 
Around the golden hills in sumaner wealtit 295 

BasVd in the sunshine ; on a river bank 
Long gleaming down its woodland course, re^^ps^d 
Many a white hamlet : even fierce shrines oiw^ 
Wore aspect mild of peace ; towers dark of yore ) 
And rugged in the Boman war array, « 30O 
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With wanton ivy.aQA<gl^]fiQK>9Sto'^tg|^ir'iiy j ^ , 

Their gi«en ^ncnims melted; in tfee, a?i|r€| Ji^ayf pfi, . ' ; 

^* Oh grief ! . o^er yon fab inisads aadi swfling) fewns , 
Must steeds of carni^ bfitt^y meii of Ui^ : ' 
Their feU magmficeiit^jloCmuitherdus^pb^'^^ ■' 305' 
Pavihon in yon jihu»digrovQS of pe«ce. -[ \ y^. 
Theblood-thin^^sava^^of wood.and air, • 
In meet abodes of it^dmiess and woe, .Li;; . 
Shroud their abhbiired^re^da; the gaunt wdft 
Prowls gloomy o'er^ theivintiry blasted hieddii;/ 310 

Brood desolate on seme- bare mountaih^pekk.l 
Raven and screamiag vulture. Man,' felL man^ 
Envious of bliss he sosms, 'mid haunts: of peace,' 
Spots fair and blissful, th^ rare stars oflear^^ / 
Plays ever his foul gameiof spoil aod deaths 315 

Ruthless, then vaunts himself Creation!s prid&j 
Supreme o'er all alone in deeds of bbod.^' . ' 
ThusEMure; him Sainor, from deep trance 
Wakening, addrest : " Srft man of peace my prayer 
Would ask of heaven no theatre of strife 320 

Save yon; fair plain, there forth the weak would start 
In die tumultuous valour of despair. 
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The timorous ptoiidly towdr iti mXN^ ciAeaHih : 

There, where e^h ti^, each d^, ettch grttssy itiipllv 

Lovely from memory of some past delight, 325 

Is kindred to die soul ; his hotlSe of player, 

The altar of faifii bridal vow, thefont 

Of his sweet infants baptism, kindred rU^ 

Holiest and last, liis fathars peaoei^ graves t 

Oh, were all Britain, Uke yon bcaJolteoils plain, 830 

Blissful and ^fieej that angels there mi^t walk 

Forgetful oEkhekt heavi^iily bowers of light^ 

Friend of my 'boyhocdt these aH-odnquering foes. 

Who fett^rthe &ee winds^ and ride t£iie sea ,. 

KinglikeytJbcdrmeliiacing prows would turn aloof, > 335 

And bitterly, in baffled lust of i^rcv^,) 

Curse the proild ha^ppinless that mock'd theii^ mi^t.^' 

Lo, ere hepaii^d^ gay files of dazzling light 
Slow o'er the plain advancing, indistinct 
From their foil brightness ; gradual th^ long blaze 340 
Broke into form, and lance and bow and hdm. 
Standard and sdi^eakier, chariot and fair steed^ 
Start from the mingled splendour. On their height 
Unseen, the Chieftattis watch'd the wind^% pemp. 
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Atid aU before the asure^vested Bfa*4js| 345 

From giandiig inslrumeiits iimck bridal glee. 
Then came the gatffiom ch«rkrt«t iWgh with, gold, 
And steeds thear yitcmd heaik.liiKldiiig with rich weight 
Of frontlet wreathed with flowera wd sb^wy plmnes ; 
'l^'herein sate ladies robed in cpstly state, 350 

Each like a Queen ; the noble chariot;eei;&L 
Briton in garb, with purple ina,ntle loose, 
OVr steel, in network bright, or scale o^er scale, 

Glittering, and arentayle barred close and firm. 

As yet the gaudy traitors shamed to meet 355 

The cold keen glimce of countryman betrayed. 
Dark in their iron arpp, some wildly girt 
With Caledonu^ spoils, their yellow hair 
Down from the casque in broad luxuriant flow 
Spreading, and lofty banner wide displayed, 360 

Whereon a milk-white courser reinless shone. 
Paced forth the Saxoxi warriors. High o'er all. 
Tempestuous Horsa, chafing, his hot steed, 
And Hen^st with his wreath of amber beads,^ 

* He is so decorated by the Welsh Poets. See Transl. of the Brut of 
Tyrilio, by Peter Roberts. 
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His hoary strength, in spite of age or toil, 365 

A tower of might : with that tall grove of spears. 
Circled, and rammre dose dT seni^ shields. 
The bridegroom Monarch rode, his bright attire 
Peaceful, as fitting nuptiid pomp, his robe 

Rich-floating strew'd the earth with purple shade, 370 

And on his lofty brow a regal crown. 

Bright as a wreath of sunbeams ; high his arm 

The ivory sceptre bore of kingly sway : 

Yet \^ ho his mien and bearing watch'*d had seen 

Dim gleam of jealous steel, or lurking mail 375 

Beneath those glorious trappings, for his gaze. 

Now jo. und, chang'^d anon to wandering stare. 

Fearful and wild, as the still air were rife 

With vengeful javelins showering death, his pace 

Hurried, yet tardy, as of one who rides 380 

Cer land still tottering with an earthquake shock. 

And lum beside, on snowy palfrey, decked 
With silver bells its pendant mane profuse, ' 
Of silver and of stainless ermelin 

The bright caparisons, and all her robes 385 

White as of woven lily cups, the Bride 
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Majestic rode as on a waring throne* 

Her sunbrigbt hair die wav'd, and smil'd around, 

As though, of less than kingly Paramour 

Scornful, she said, Lo, Britmn, through your land 390 

I lead the enthralled soverdgn of your isle. 

Yet so surpassing fair, brief instant wish'^d 

Those wrathful Briton Chiefs their leafy screen 

A thin transparent cloud : of his high charge 

Brief while forgetful, Samor stood entranced, 395 

Fearing her form should fleet too swift away. 

Came it from earth or air, yon savage shape. 
His garb, if garb it be, of shaggy hair 
Close folding o^er his dusky limbs, his locks 
And waving matted beard like cypress boughs 400 

On bleak heath swaying to the midnight storm ? 
Came he from yon deep wood ? On the light spray 
No leaf is stirring. On the winged winds 
Bode he? No breeze awakes the noontide mf. 
Mid that arm'd throng, dismaying, undi«nay'd, 405 
With a strange eye dilated, as unus'd 

To common sights of earth, and voice that seem'^d 
Rarely to hold discourse with human ear^, 

4 
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" Joy," and again, aiKl tbrice h^ \itterf4 " Jay.** 

Cower'd Hosnsfa m biiSf pf^ied 8t^4 « ^1^9 410 

As toiling to despise the tbin^ b^ fc^'^ 

Sate Hearst '^ Joy to Biici^grooai a|id to Bride I 

Why should no^ v^m r^Pi^i 4PA ^^M^^ be g}ad f 

Beyond the spbeni; of mto, the round of earth, 

There^s loud rejcudng, 'ti^ ^ot in the heavens ! 415' 

And many ministrant Angela s^ali^e tbw wingi» 

In gladness, wings that ai^ npt^^pdiinu'd with ligfet 

The dead ar^ jocund, not the defkd to bliis, 

Your couph is bfest— by all wfeo^e l^esiiiiigs bUi^V 

All things unlovely gmtulate ywr lOve. 420 

I see the nuptial pomp, the nuptif^ song 

I hear, and full the pomp^ for H^, and j^ear. 

And excellent Dishonour, and bright S^9in^ « 

And rose-dieek'd Grief, asnd jovial Disccmteiit) 

And that majestic beiuld^ Infamy,, 4^ 

And that high noble. Servitude, are tber^^ 

A blithesome troop, a gay and festive crew. 

And the Land's curses are the bridal hymn; ;, ^ . 

Sweetly and sjmUy dpth th^ accordant Isle 

Imprecate thq gbid. ifymeneoa song. 430 

«. 9 
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So joy again^ I si^> to Britaiii1» King, 

That taketh to ][ua bosicnn Brijt^^ 

Her beautiful dMnicltbn to lvl9 b^ 

And joy to Britidn^s Qiteai» wbpjbeajrs her L^rdr ^ 

So bright a donrry aad {mfuse^ long years 4^5 

Of war and havoc, a3;id fmr streams of blood. 

And plenteous ruin, loss of crown asad f<^ine, 

And full pelrditkm of the imiHartal soul; 

So thrice again I utter * y^f ^ jay^' * joy !'" 

Then upqsrong. spemf to strike, and licker'd bow ; 440 
Ere spear could strike, or sbaft could fly, the path 
Was bare and vacant ; aihape nor seund r^cufMn^d ; 
(My the voice of Vortigem inoan^d out, 
'^ Merlin ;'^-*«-and on the long prooes^on past 

Down in a quii^ dale, wh?r^ beeches groves 44$ 
With inteidianging gold and g]i96sy green 
O'ermsmtkd the smooth slopeij, tliat fell around 
Like-a fair amphitheatre, beneath 
A brook went wandering through fiesh nieadow basnks. 
With a cool summer daibing, here the Chiefs 4^0 

The royal Hermit met, his gentle brow 
Smooth as a slumbering Angefs plumes (^aced 
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All traces of this rude and wearing earth, 

.^ brands of fiery passions, wild desares) 

Wore that calm holiness the sainted dead 455 

Smile on the visions of their Wd on earth : 

His life was likc^a sleep, with heavenly sights, 

And harmonies, as of angelic sounds 

Visited ever, nor his barren heart 

Touched not the light affections, trembled not 460 

His spirit with lovers fervent swell, but all 

Most wont to bear man'^s soul to earth, round him 

As the thin morning clouds around the lark. 

Gathered, to float him upward to the heavens. 

They at his feet down laid the kingly crown, 465 
Fulfill'd their lofty mission. He, the wlule, . 
With that mild sadness he had watched the leaves 
Drip from the sere autumnal bough, surveyed 
Its stately glittering. " Men of earth, why mode. 
With gaudy pageantry, and titled pomp, 470 

The frail and transient pilgrims of this world. . 
The fading flag-flower on yon streamlet brink, 
Were garland meeter for our mortal brows 
Than yon rich blaze of gems.'' « Prmce," Samor spake 
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" Sweet k it dqwa the silent vale of life 4fS 

To glide away, of all but JHeav^ forgot, 

Forgetting all but .HeSLven. Of king-born mm^ 

Lords of mankipd, Jhigh ddeg^tes of {leaven. 

Loftier the doom, their irare prerogative 

The luxury of conferring bliss. Oh, Prince, 48Q 

Not by the stream tp slumber, not to waste 

Idly in joyous dreamt the drowsy hours. 

Hath Heaven thy kingly heritage ordained ; 

Set badge of Empery on thy brow : of God 

The noblest service is to serve m^kind, 485 

To save a nation all a mortal'^s power. 

To imitate the Saviour of the world." 

Calm answered Constans, ^^ Earth^s exalted fame, 
Grandeurs and glories gleam upon my soul 
Like wintery sunlight cm a plain of snow. 490 

With prayers, a Hermit's arms, I aid your cause, 
Farewell. Why pause ye, ias to question more 
The wisdom of my choice— lo, yon fair orb ; 
How spotless the fine azure where he holds 
His secret palace, knows not his pure light 41^5 

A stain of dimness, till th' abode of men 
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Pours o'er it its infectioas Husts." ^* Oh, Prince, 

'Tis not the glory of that peerless fight, 

The barren glittering, the unfriutfcil waste 

Of splendour on the still inanimate skies, 500 

It is the Ufe, the motion, and the joy 

It breathes along tins world of man, the broad 

Munificence of blessing that awakes. 

And in its rapturous gratitude springs up, 

To glorify its bounteous source of pride.*" 505 

" I see thy brow at thine own words on fire ; 
Mine, Samor, yet is calm and cold.'' *^ Dost thou, 
Constans, all title, claim, and right renounce 
To Britain's throne ?" *^ Even ftee as I renounce- 
The everlasting enemy of man.'' 310 

" Will thy voice min^ with the general cry, 
* Long live King Emrys ?*^ — " Long may Emijrs live. 
Even the eternal life beyond the grave." 

<^ Yet one word more ; 'tis perilous in the storm 
For the tall pine, nor less, in evil days, 515 

For the high bom and exalted of the state. 
The Saxon blood-hounds are abroad for prey. 
Seek thou some quiet sofitiide remote 
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Beyond their prowling range." — ^His arm to Heaven 
Slowly uplifted, " Will they reach me there ?*" 520 
Spake the meek Hermit, " there is rest secure." 

They parted ; gentle Elidure alone. 
Lingering with somewhat of an envious gaze, 
View'd the deep quiet of that placid dell. 

That night were seen along the dusky wood, S25 
Of more than human stature moving forms. 
Pale f^ices circled with black i|t>n helif^. 
Not of the Briton sUape ibieir garb 'or ftrms ; 
Stealthy their pace and slow ; the pe^^sants thought 
Demons of evil that isad n^ht had power, 5$0 

And pray'd Heaven's grace to guard tlie saintly mstn. 

At mom roved ferth the peasant, down the dak 
His dog went boundii^ to the Heroiit^s cell. 
For all mute creatures loved the man of God. 
A quick and desolate moatung n^irer.caird 53$ 

The peasant ; in offidious grief the dog 
Stood licking the cold hand that droofung hung 
Lifeless ; the mild composure c^ his \miw 
On the cross rested ; praying he had died. 
And his cold features yet were smiling prayer* 540 
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Orie)) T the bright-hair*d Charioteer of heaven 

Poured daylight from his opol wheels, and struck 

From the blue paveiment of the sky clear flakes 

Of azure light upon the Eastern sea. 

And as the gray mists slowly curl'd away, 5 

Rose the white cliffs of Kent, hke palace fair, 

Or fane of snowy marUe, to enshrine 

Blue Amphitrite, or the Sea^Gods old 

Of Pagan mariner. Rode tall below 

The Saxon navy, as from midnight sleep 10 

Wakening ; the gray sails in the breeze of mom 

^Gan tremble, gleaming oars flash in the spray. 

The Sea-Kings on the beach in parley stem 

Were met, nor less than nation's do.m and fate 



\ 



BOOK III.] THE BRIGHT CITY. 47 

Of kingdoms in their voice. Lo, in the midst 1 5 

Stood huge Caswallon, word of mild salute 
Deigned not, but thus addrest the Ocean Lprd. 
'^ Saxon ! that o*er this fair and princely isle 
Thou would^st ivin empire by the sw6rd df war, 
I marvel not,^ arraign not — 'tis ^ dream, 20 

Noble as o*er the heavens to walk abroad, 
Companion of y:on bright majestic sun. 
Now by my glory, Saxon, mortal peer 
Never CaswaUqii brook*d, save the^.alone. 
Thee, rival in his race of pride and power, 135 

Arm'd with myself and all th' embalmed North, 
Not Rcvnan Britons, sons of sites who. dash*d 
The purple.CionqjUerors'* haughty wall to earth, 
And trampled tlieir strewn ramp^s ; who ne^er deigned 
Barter for gau<j[y robe and marble pile, ^ SO 

Fierce naked freedom, aiid wild p[)ountaiq cave, ' ; . 
Will I, and thou with Saxon spea^ h^^ty 
Bow this, fair Britain to our lordly 9way. 
Then will we two, from pale perplex^ earth 
Seen, like twin meteors battling in high heaven, 35 

On some lone eminence wag6 glorious strife, 
Sole empre meed of conquest, of defeat 



/ 
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Utter aniiihiktion, dark and fall, 

Solace and Ic^y comiPort.^' Bold he paused, 

Nor Hen^st With pale isigh of awe or di^ead 40 

Shamed the proud p^age, but with hardy i^peech 

Guileful, won faith by seeming scorn of gtiSe; 

** Briton, to dare high deeds, add to disoWh, ^ 

Argues a wavering Valour ; the firm soul ' ^ 

Vaunts resolute its lofty dangerous soc^. 45 

To us our Gkxls 6*el^ ocean dnd its 8ho|*es 
Kingly dominion and wide sw»jr have glrr^tt; 
Were insult to our might and base reproach, 
The freedcto of oue sea-gii^t isle, to t&ce 
Honouring*, not fearitig, 'mid o«r prime we graiit 5b 
Transceildant state, and eminence of poweh 
Nbw speed we of th* immortal Powett^ in fteat^n, 
Our high omniscient Fathers, to demandf " ' • 

If on the eternal shield of fate be graven " 

Ruin or Conquest, eire to bold emprize 55 

We gird our brazen arms." — ^** Of tmghly men 
The gods are mighty, whom the Saxon fears. 
The paramount of men, 'twere raiSh to 8c6i*n, 
No calm and sunshine deities of peace."— 

So spake Caswallon, the mild faiih of Christ 60 



\ 
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Scoffing with covert mockery ; thus th^ All Wise 
The imaginatioiis of the proud on earth 
Silent endures, till scnne brief point of dme 
Crumbles the high-built insolence of years. 

<< Wilt thou behold our gods P"^ fierce Horsa cried. 65 
^^ Then mount the bark, abroad her wings are spread. 
And fleet along the obedient deep she speeds. 
Pear not, proud Briton/* — " Fear r Caswallon cried ; 
All iron as he stood, o*er surf, surge, wave 
He bounded, hollow rang his heavy arms, JQ 

The bark her tall side to the tAubled waves 
Stoop'd groaning, nor delayed the Ocean Eang. 

'* Brother, farewell I not singly tlie bold wolf 
Scatters the mountain herd ; in grim repose 
He rests expectant of his kindred troop, 7^ 

Numberless from their shaggy dens they sweep, 
And spacious oVr the antler^d monarch's realm 
Spreads the wide ravage of their mustered migbt.^ 

Stem Horsa bow'd assent, yet paused to watch 
Tke proud bark tilting o'er the azure plain. 80 

Stately she rode her path of light, her sails 
In dalliance with the courteous winds : bold Man ! 

£ 
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Well may thy full heart boimd : in earth and air 

The thunder-maned steed, the eagle thion^d 

In the pavilion of his jdumes, stand forth 85 

Creation^s glories ; but the noblest shape 

That l^ks the deep thy workmanslup sdbhme 

Owiieth, and starts from thee to Ufe. VaUnt thou. 

Yet humbly vaunt, all greatness is ifrom God. 

What dolphin glancing in his silver spbrt, 90 

More graceful with transluoewt |»tnon paMs 
The liquid azure ? what Leviathan, 
Huge heaving on the thick Ndrw^e^an loam. 
More lordly than the wbite-wing'd ismrk, that wafts 
The Sea King o^er his empure ? the fabr wiives 95 

Rise in their gamesome turbulence, and pay 
Wild homage to that royal Mluiner. 

The motion and tite murmur of the deep, 
The rushing of the »lent, solenm sky, 
Each in its deep abyss and pUre expmse, WO 

Seeming its secret mysteries of might. 
Its ruling soul of everlasting change. 
To veil from mortal knowledge, ever ipdur, 
O^er savage evii acnd rude, tumultuous ahve. 
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And exultation of a {dQa8ing dread* lOS 

From db»y notions of infinity, 

Vague sense of eyer^during sights and aouiid99' 

Inactive thou^ the body, the itee spirit. 

Vagrant along the iHaoiit^Ie void> 

Perils uncouth and rich uncertainties 110 

Ranges in restless round, plucks treasures rare^ 

That gem the cavaiis of the hoaiy 4^p, 

Or bathes with sea^onaids in their crystal bowers, 

Or withi gay creatures and fantastical 

Peoples some dreamy land ; «uch joys of dd U5 

Lured the fierce Saxon from his darfcsKinie ^oods^ 

To launch along the vast and barrel sea. 

Such joys through this long voyagie, wean'd brief \fhA^ ^ 

From thoughts of war and war-won empire wide. 

Haughty Caswallon, or from hinl assixEnU 120 

Fierce aspect, and a battailous dharaoter. . . 

Twas midnight, but a ridi unnatural divwn 
Sheets the fir'd Arctic heaven ; finrth (fnrtngs in arch, 
O'erspanning with a crystal pathway pu*e' 
The starry sky, as though for Oods io nmidi, 125 

With show of heavenly warfare dauntii^ eartli, 
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To that wild revel of the northern douds ; 

That now with broad and bannery Ught distinct, 

Stream in their restless wavings to and fro, 

While the sea billows gleam them mellower back ; 130 

Anon like slender lances bright upstart, 

And clash and cross with hurtle and with flash, 

Tilting their airy toumam^it^ — " Brave signs,^' 

Cried Hengist ; ^^ lo, our Grods their standards rear. 

And with glad omen of immortal strife 135 

Salute our high-wing'd purpose.'' — " Yea (retum'd 

Caswallon) firom mine own Helvellyn's brow. 

Never a brighter conflict in the skks 

Taught me that war was dear in Heaven : dream ye 

Of tamer faith in gentle Southern skies 140 

Your smooth and basking deities, our North 

Wooes not with tender hues and sunny nniles 

Soft worship, but emblazons all the air 

With semblance of celestial strife, unveils 

To us of their empyreal halls the pomp, 145 

The secret majesty of godlike war.'' 

Oh Lord of Lords ! incessant thus assail'd 
That Pagan with his frantic railings Thee, . 
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Th' Ineffable, yet worshippM of thy power 

A faint and pale effect, reflection dim 150 

From thy soul-blinding glories. On they sail'd^ 

Till o'er the dark deep now the wintry winds 

Swept on their murky pinions, huge and high 

The liquid lemons of the main arose ; 

like snow upon the sable pine.«i, the foam 155 

Hung hoary on their towered fronts ; but slow, 

Like a triumphant warrior, their bold bark 

Wore o J ward, now upon the loftiest height 

Shaking its streamers gay d.efiance, now 

With brave devotion to the prone abyss 160 

Down rushing, but the sternest Saxon cheek 

Put not to shame that dauntless Landsman ; he 

In the strong pasinon of a new delight 

On the fierce tumult feasts, and almost grieves. 

When now beneath the haven rocks embayed, 165 

The angry waves seem wearying to repose, 

And the slack sails slow droop their flag^ng folds. 

Their port was southward of that Strait, where bursts 
The Baltic, with her massy waves of ice 
Encumbering far and wide the Northern main, 170 
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Souths North, and East^ the rapid h^alds speed, 
Summoning from fen or forest, moor or wild, ' 
Britain ! on thee to banquet, all who bathe 
In Weser, Elbe, or Rhine, their saffiron locks, 
Hertog and Erie and King ; the huntsman bold 175 
Of bear, or bison, o'er the quaking moss, 
Or grim Vikinger, who but sues his Grods 
For tempests, so upon some wealthy coai^ 
Bursts unforeseen his midnight fngate fierce, 
And freights its greedy hold with amplest spcril. 180 

And now have Hengist and Caswallon dimb'd 
The chariot of the Oracle ; no wheels 
Bear that strange car ; like wind along the sea. 
It glides along the rapid rein-deer's track. 
Beauteous those gentle rein-deer arch'd their necks, 185 
And cast their palmy antlers back, and spread 
Their broad red nostrils to the wind ; they hear 
Old Hengist's voice, like arrows down the gale. 
Like shot-stars through the welkin start they forth. 
The car slides light, the deer bound fleet : they pate 190 
Dark leagues of pine and fir, the fihny %ht. 
Shivering with every motion of the wind 
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On their brown path lies tremulous, oV tbem wik. 
Heard through the dismal foliage hissing shrilly 
And hoarser groaning of the swayiqg bpughs, 1 95 

The funeral descant of the ominous birds, 

s 

Around them the prophetic milk white steeds,* 

Their necks yet virgin of the taming curb, 

"With all their loose 1<^ glories, arch, and pass 

In solemn silence, and regardless p^w 20O 

The unechoing earth. But that old Grerman, set 

Inflexible with bolder hand to draw 

The veil of dusk futurity, disdains 

These tamer omens. Still the car sUdes light. 

The deer bound fleet, they pause not, save to quaff 205 

The narrow cruise, to share their scanty store. 

Like swallows o^er the glassy rivers smooth. 

O'er the pellucid lake, with glittering breast 

Yet wrinkled with its rippling waves, they skim. 

The dead imstirring ocean bears th^n on, 210 

Amid the immortal ice-hills wind they now. 

* Proprium gentis, equomm quoque praesagia ac monitus expcriri : pub- 
lice aluntuT iisdem nemoribus ac lacis. Candidi, «t nullo mortali opere ooQ* 
tacti, quos presses sacro curra sacerdos ac rex vel pnnceps civitatis comi- 
tantur, hinnitusque ac fremitus observant. Tac. Germ. 
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In I'estl^ss diange, Grod'*s softer summer works 
Glitter and fade, are born and die, but these, 
Endiadem*d by undissolving snows, 
High Potentates of winter's drear domain^ 215 

Accumulate their everlasting bulk, 
Eternal and imperishable, stand 
Amid Creation^s swift moonstant round, 
In majesty of silence undisturbM, 
Save when from their long-menacing brows they shake 
The ruining Avalanche ; unvisited 221 

By motion, but of sailing clouds, when sleets 
From their unwasting granary barb their darts. 
And the grim North-wind loads his rimy wings. 
Nor trace of man, save many a fathom deep, ' 225 

Haply dark signs of some tall people strange, 
That walk'd the infant earth, may shroud profound 
Their legends inaccessible. They soar 
In headlong predpice, or pyramid 
Linking the earth and heaven, to which the piles 230 
Where those Egyptian despots rot sublime, 
Or even that frantic Babylonian tower. 
Were frivolous domes for laughter and for scorn. 
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Nor wants i^ int^change of vale^ where smileft 
White mimicry of foliage and thin flower. 2b5 

Feathery and fanlike spreads the leafy ice. 
With dropping cup, and roving tendril loose, 
As though the glassy dews o er flower and herb 
Their silken moisture had congeal'*d, and yet 
Within that slender veil their knots profuse 240 

Blossom'd and blushed with tender life, the couch 
Less various where the fabled Zephyr fans 
With his mild wings his Flora's bloomy locks; 
But colourless and cold, these flowering vales 
Seem meeter for decrepit Winter s head 245 

To lie in numb repose^ The car slides light, 
The deer bound fleet, the long gray wilderness 
Hath i^mething of a roseate glimmering dim, 
And widens still its pale expanse : when lo, 
A light of azure, wavering to display 250 

No sights, no shapes of darkness and of fear. 
Tremblingly flash'd the inconstant meteor light. 
Shewing thin forms, like virgins of this earth. 
Save that all signs of human joy or grief. 
The flush of passion, smile or tear had seem'*d 255 
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On the fixM brightness of each dazzling cheeky 

Strange and unnatural : statues not unlike 

By nature, in fantastic mood congealed 

From purest snow, the fair of earth to shame, 

Surpassing beauteous : breath of mortal life 260 

Heaved not their bosoms, and no rosy blood 

Tinged their full veins, yet mov^d they, and their steps 

Were harmony. But three of that bright troop. 

The loveliest and the wildest, stood aloof, 

Enwrapt by what in human fortn were like 265 

Impulse divine, of their fine nature seemM 

The eternal instinct. Them no less surveyVi 

Caswajlon with the knitted brow of scorn, 

Bitter he sptke — " No marvel Saxon souls 

Revel in ward's delights, so stem, so fierce 2J0 

Their deities." Severe with wrath supprest, 

As one ill-brooking that irreverent mirth 

ScofFd the feign'd Iotc, himself ne er dar^d to doubt. 

Answered the son of Woden. " These, proud Chief, 

So snowy, soft, and airy gende, these 275 

Are ministers of destiny and death. 

The viewless Riders of the batde fidd : 
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When sounds thd rushing of then* sable steeds, 

Down smk the summoned mighty, and expandj 

VaUialla'^s cloudy portals ; to their thrones 280 

They the triumphant strangers lead, and pour 

Lavish the etermil beverage of the tiods. 

Mark thou yon bright-hair^d three ? and would thy soul 

Grasp the famed deeds of ancient time, or know 

The master spirits of Our present world. 295 

Lo Gudur, she whose deep mysterious soul 

Treasureth the past, and Rosta, who beholds 

All acts and agents of this living earth ; 

She too is there before whose spacious si^t 

The years that have not been start up and live, 290 

Who reads within the sool cf£ man unborn 

Hie unima^n^d purpose, of the sage 

Skulda the safest. Ask and thou shalt know.^' 

— ^' I am not King of Britain, have not been. 

Hateful the present and the past, my 6o«l 295 

Thirsteth for what shall be*'' — ^Then Hengist spake 

In tone of mix'd authority and prayer, 

" Queen of the Future, Valkyr, hear and speak, 

Speak to the Son of Woden.'' — All the troop 
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Instant the thin bright air absorbed, alone SCO 

Stood Skulda with her white hair waving wid^ 
As trembling on the verge of palpable bemg, 
Ready to languish too in light away. 

*^ O^er Britain'^s isle doth Woden to his sons 
Give empire ?^ She, but in no human tone, 305 

E V from the souFs emotion harsh or soft^ 
One glittering rich unvarying tone replied, 
« To thine, but not to thee."*— And, " I am thine," 
Caswallon shouted loud, and sternly shook 
His visionary sceptre. ** Whence the foe 810 

Fatal to Hengist, and to Hen^sf s sway ?^' 
^* Not from the mountain, Saxon, from the Vale.'* 
Heard, heeded not the Mountain Chief that strain 
Dire %md ill-boding, or if heard, disdained 314 

Adverse what prosperous seem'd a voice from Heaven. 
" By what rich rite,*' he cried, " may Briton Chief 
Win favour from high Woden ?^ — " Not the blood 
Of steed or stag; a flower of earth must fade. 
Blest o'er all vir^s of the earth, the chaste. 
The beautiful, by Heaven ordam'd to lead 320 

The souls of valiant men to the pale hall 
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Of the Immortitl ; air her path.» and Heaven 

Her dwelling, with the fair and brave of earth 

Her sole communion ?'" — " By my future thrcme, 

Proud office for the daughter of a King I 32$ 

A royal damsel, mine own blood, shall join 

Your cloudy mysteries.*' — ^A hue like joy 

Overspread all her face and form, while slow 

Into the air she brighten'd, indistinct 

Even now, and now invisible. Sad seem'd 330 

In gloomy converse with his own dark mind 

Old Hengist, nor despaired that bold of sou^ 

In pride of human wisdom to revo^ce 

The irrevocable, what himself deemed fate 

By f(M*ce or fraud to master or elude. 335 

O glorious eminence of virtuous fame^ 
Glorious from peril ! Warrior of the Vales, 
Fate-agnal d Samor, vaunt not thou the love 
Of a blind people, or weak prince: thy boast 
The sworn unerring hate of Britain'^s foe. 340 

So pass'd they forth, one in ^wild joy elate, 
Ahready in his high disdainful thought 
Wieldi >g supremacy ; each of fix'd fate 
Nought heeding, but what fed his fierce desires. 



\ 
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The car slides light, the deer bound fleet, nor sun 845 
Nor star in all the hazy heavens. Snow, snow. 
Above, around, beneath. Unblinded yet, 
Drive on the kingly charioteers, and shake 
The showery plumage from thdr locks ; /ast fadds 
The long pale plain, the giant ice-hills sink, 850 

Lakes, rivers, seas are patient of their speed. 
Huge, dim, and dusk the forest pines rush back. 
Now pant the brown deer by that ocean bay. 

How desolate are now thy unjdough'd waves. 
Dark Baltic! wandering Elbe, thy icy breast 855 

How silent of thy hunters. Sleep thou c^m 
Amid thy wanton vineyards, Gaul ! no more 
The blue-eyed Plunderers, brid^ng thy broad Rhine, 

Waste thy inebriate harvests dusting pride. 

Sing songs of joy, soft Italy ! o^er thee 360 

But Alaric and Attila drive on 

Their chariot wheels of conquest, this their peer v 

In majesty of havoc, in renown 

Of devastation, this, the fiercer third 

Of human Furies, scap^st thou, therefore smg, 365 

Soft Italy ; for lo, at Hengist's call. 

Vast Germany dispeoples her wide realm, 
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Deserts to silence and the beasts of game 

Her long and soundless forests. Seems the North 

The forge of Nations, in one fleet f exhaust 370 

Her iron wealth of warriors ; helmed high 

The^ Suevian with his * towery knotted lock^, 

Frisian and Scandinavian, Cimbrian rich 

In ancient vauntage of his sires, who clomb 

The Alpine snows, and shook free Rome with dread. 37$ 

And other nameless^ numberless, sweep forth 

Their bands; but three ahnost in nations came : 

The Jute, the Anglian, and the Saxon, each 

Leaving earth bare for many a lonesome league, 

His wives, his children, and his Gods embarks, 380 

On the fierce quest of peiil and of power. 

Then &rth arose each ChieAain to salute 
The polestar of their baleful galaxy, 
Prime Architect of ruin : him who sway'd 
Their hot marauding, desultory strife 365 

To cool and steady warfatre, of thw liidbis 



* Insigne gentis obliquare crinem, nodoque substringere — In altitudinem 
quandam et terrorem, adituri bella, corapte, ut hostium oculis, oraantur. 
Tac. Germ. 38. 
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The domineering soul. As each past on 

Shook up the Scald his harsh-strung shell, and cast 

The war tones of each nation to the winds ; 

And Hengist with imperious flattery met 390^ 

Each tall and titled Leader : ^^ Art thou here, 

Bold Frisian Hermengard ! a broader isle 

And fairer than thy azure Rhine laves round, 

Spreads for thee her green vallies. How brook'st thou. 

Strong Scandinavian Lodbrog, thou the Chief 395 

Of the renowrfd Vikinger, while the waves 

So nobly riot with the wintry storms. 

The tame and steadfast land ? Now freely leap, 

Amgrim, along thy Suevian forests brown 

The bear and foam-tusk^'d wild boar ; let them leap, 400 

A braver game is up on Britain'*s shore. 

O Cerdic, gray in glory, young in power. 

The Drave ran piurple with thy boyish deeds, ' 

A darker, redder dye, o'er silver Thames 

Shall spread before thy ancient battle axe. 405 

Ho, Ofia, the rich-flowing mead hath worn 

Your Jutland cups, beneath the British helms 

Capacious goblets smooth and fair await 
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Offa's c^iisals. Hrir of Cimbiicfiime,* ' • 

Frotho^ how tfbese, of late the Roman'^s slares, 410 

Will the race diHint, who set our Thor afront 

The Romanes Capitolian Jove. J^d thou, 

My gold-hmr*d brother, are the British maids, 

Or British warrior's,' Ablsi^ the first 

In the fierce yeamiiigs of thy boyish soul P 415 

And lo the mighty Anglian ; oh, unfold 

Ocean more wide, m<»:e w^thy realms, too brief. 

Too narrow for Argantyr'sfaioe, the round 

Of this the choice, the Sovereign of thine isles. 

Thereat a sound of dattering shields arose, 420 

As all the rocks around with one harsh rift 
Had rent asunder : '^ Fair must be the land, 
And brave the conquest, plenteous the renown, 
Where Hengist leads strong Woden's sceptred sons T' 

But inly laughed Caswallon, as he longed ' 425 

With each or all to match his Briton strength ; 
On the prophetic Valkyr thought, and glanced 
Proud pity on the legends of thrir praise. 

Advanced Argantyr, his bold grasp apart, 

* Cimbri panra nunc ciyitiu sed glori^ ingens. Tac Germ. 

F 
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As peer his peer, led Hengiftt <* Thou and I, 430 

Saxon, must hare our compact ; dark I know 

Thy paths of strife, while my frank valour bves 

The broad bri^t sunshine; thou by sloght and art 

Min'st thy sbw conquest ; I with takibd sword 

Affix>nt my peril, till its m/ttrnxkig height 435 

Bow to the dust b^;»re m^ ; £^ bdd war, 

For noonday batdin^, tender I tttine itfm^ 

But no allegiance own to subtle citttft ; 

To peace Argantyr doth revolt wh^n thou 

Array^st stem war iti the snioc^ garb c^ guile/' 440 

*^ The weak) Argantyr, tod the fnendless, need 

Such politic drill ; I take the<^ at thy wtntl. 

Who skulks a fbiL wh^ he dale prowl a Wolf? 

Power charters foroe^ wh«re strong Argantyr stands 

Is poweh^-'And now aboard, brave Chiefs, aboard, 445 

Or the soft spring o^'ertakes our tardy keels. 

And with hi^ slothftil iMreeees smooths itke skies.^* 

Wonderous that ocean armament ; in shoals 
Bide boat and bark, innumerous as the waves 
That show white slender streaks of foam between 450 
Their tawny sides, save here and there towers up 
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Some Statelier admiral in loKcDy height 

O'er the frail commonalty, wfaoie limber ribs > 

i' 

Are the ligl^ wicker, cased if ith sturdy bides 
Thdr level bottoms smooth;* (Ui, thotficail Maai, 455 
Loose-woven Ctmoe of dissdUiUe sluff, 
Uncharter'^d from the boisterous Ibense nidie 
Of pitiless winds and fierce unfetterlf^ waves. 
To that unsbackled libertine^ wild Chancy 
Amenable, unguaranteed firom bmnit 460 

And inroad of im^adiag surge, that he, 
With such thinbaimr betweeii life and death. 
Should sit and skim along the ocean waSte, 
Careless as maiden in a floweiy fi^kl; 
Valour or phr^izy is it ! They th^ toil . 465 

Ply nimbly, and with galfamt oar chastise 
The insurgent billows, their despotic saik 
Lords o^er the wild democnu^ of air. ^ 
Less vast, and manned wi^ tamer, fedbler qsirits, 



* Primum cana saliz, made&cto TimUie parrara 
Texitor in puppimj caesoque indiita juvenb9, 
Vectorifl patiens tanidtun super emicat amnein ; 
Sic Venetiu stagnante F^o, fofdijiie Britaimus 
Navigat ({oeano. Luc an. 
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In later days, against our Virgin Queen, 47O 

The Spaniard's mad Armada; but the flag 

Of Howard, and the Ahnighty^s stormy hand. 

Belied their braggard baptism, so they won 

Brave conquest ! graves in ocean^s barren caves. 

Or on the whirlpod-girded OrCades. .475 

But onward rides that Pagan fleet : young Spring 
Hath scarcely tipt the leafless woods with green ; 
Tyne^s jetty tide is Uanch'^d with Gcermaii oars. 

Now whither with that dark-brow^d priest set forth 
Old Hengist and the Briton Mountain Lord P 480 

Is it, fell Hengist, that Caswallon*s name 
Paragon thine in British hate, dose link'^d 
By fellowship in. nameless rites aocur^ 
Be hence more deeply, execrably thine ? 
Or, from weak credence in such impious Gods, '485 
Urgest thou that fell sacrifice ? Oh,, where 
The spotless Virgin doomed (so wild the creed) 
The Valkyr's airy troop to join, and glide 
Immortal through Valhalla's cloudy halls ? 
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BOOK IV. 



Sunk was the sun, and up the eastern heaven. 

Like maiden on a lonely pilgrimage, 

Moved the meek Star of Eve ; the wandering air 

Breathed odours; wood, and waveless lake, like man, 

Slept, weary of the garish babbling day. 5 

Dove of the wild^nD^ss, thjjr snowy wing 
In slumber droops not ; lilian, thou alone, 
TVIid the deep quiet, wakest. Dost thou rove, 
Idolatrous of yon majestic moon, 

That like a crjrstal-throned queen id Heaven, 10 

Seems with her present deity to hush 
To beauteous adoration all the earth ? ' 

Might seem the solemn silent mountain tops 
Stand up and worship, the translucent streams 



( 
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Down th'hill sides glittering cherish Ae pure light 15 

Beneath the shadowy foliage o'er them flung 

At intervals ; the lake, so silver white^ 

Glistens, all indistinct the snowy swans 

Bask in the radiance cool : doth Lilian muse 

To that apparent Queen her vesper hymn ? 20 

Nursling of soUtude, her infant couch 
Never did mother watch, within the grave 
She slept unwaking ; scomfiil.tuxn'd alocrf* 
Caswallon, of those pure* instinctive joys 
By father's felt, when-playful infant grace, 25 

Touched with a feminine softness, round the heart 
Winds its light maze of undefined delig^t^ 
Contemptuous 4 he with hau^ty jay lidield 
His boy, fair Malwyn, him in bossy Mdi 
Rock'd proudly, him upbore to iQotmtain steep^ SO 

^ Fierce and undaunted, for their dangerous nest 
To battle with the eagle's clamorous ixrood* 
But she the whili^ ^m human tenderness 
Estranged, and gentler fedings that light up 
The cheek of youth i/idth rosy joyous smile^ 35 

Like a forgotten lute, play'd on alone 
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By chance-caressing airs, amid the wild 

Beauteously pale, and sadly pla3rful grew, 

A lonely child, by not one human heart 

Beloy'd, and kmng none ; nor strange, if learnt 40 

Her native fcmd aflReotions to embrace 

Things senseless and inanimate : • she lov^ 

AH flow*ret8 thalt with rich embroidery fair 

Enamel the grttti earth, the.odocous thjnne. 

Wild rose, and nmng eglantine, nor spared 4S 

To mourn their fading forms with childish tears: 

Gray birch and aspen Hgfat she lov'd, that dibop 

Fringing the ciystal stream; the sportive breeze 

That wantott'd with her bipwn and glossy lodes. 

The sunbeam chequering the frash bonk. Ere dawn 50 

Wandering, and wandering still at dewy eve. 

By Glenderamakii^'s 6owa*Tempurpled marge, ' 

Derwent's blue lake, cnr GretaV wildering glen. 

Rare sound t» b^ wa9 human voice, scarce heard^ 
Save of her aged nurse, or shepherd maid 55 

Soothing the dbild with sim{^ tale or fiong. 
Hence, all sheknenr of earthly hq)es and fears. 
Life's dns and sorrows ; better known the vcHce 
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Beloved of lark firom misty mormng doud 

Blithe carolling, and wild melodious notes SO 

Heard mingling in the summer wood, or pUunt, 

By moonlight, of the lone night-warbling bird. 

Nor they of love unconscious, all around 

Fearless, familiar they their descants sweet 

Tun^d emulous. Her knew all living shapes 65 

That tenant wood or rock, dun roe or deer. 

Sunning his dappled side ait noontide crouched. 

Courting her fond caress, nor fled her gaze 

The brooding dove, but murmured sounds rfjoy. 

One summer noon, the silvery birchen i^tade 70 

Pendant above froiD dripping crag her brow 
Veil'd from the fiery sunbeam, gems of spray 
Gleamed cool around with watery rainbow-light. 
From a pure streamlet down its rocky bed 
Dashing sweet music ; she on mossy ooueh > > 75 

Sate listening the blithe thrush, whose airy notes > 
In amorous contention Echo CEiught 
Responsive. Sudden droop^'d its flagging wkig '^ 

The timorous bird of song, and fluttering sought/ 
Soft refuge in the maiden^s snowy breast 80 
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She o^er the nejstling priscHier foldiBg light 

Her careless vest, stood gazing, where, awhile 

Bark in the sun-doud^s white, came fiercely down 

A swooping falcon : at her sight it checked ; 

Its keen eye bright with joy, th* admiring bird 85 

Fearfully- beauteous floated in the air, ' 

Its silver wings, and glossy plumage gray, 

Glianc^d in the sun %ht. Up the maiden gaz-d. 

Smiling a pale and tenified delight, 

And seem'd fbr that Ipv^d warbler in her breast 90 

* # 

Beseeching mercy, ^id the green wood sank 

Th*" obedient bird ; sh^, joyous at his flight. 

Her bodom half reveal'd, with gentle hand 

Caressing smoothed her capfive^s ruffled plumes. 

Anon around a frighted thankfiil look ^ 95 

Glandng, what seem'd a human shape she saw, 

Or more tlian human ; stately on his arm 

The falcon sate, and proudly flapped his wings. 

She tum'^d to fly, yet fled .not, turned to gaze, 

Yet dared not raise her downcast eye ; "ishe felt 100 

Her wardd chleek, why she knew not, blush, her hand 

Unconscious clos^ drew her bosom'^s fold. 
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With accent wjfd tbe Sti-anger bvief Muiy 

Entreated ; she, albeit his gentle words 

Fell indistinct on her alairine4 ^ar, )05 

Listening deky^di and still aJt &U of ?y(e 

Delay'^d, e^en ibm with dim jreverted ^ye^ 

Slow lingering on her windipg homeward path* 

No more in pcHnp of war, or vaulting steed* 
Joyeth the Son of Vortigqm, nor feftst 110 

With jocund harpbgs, and ricb-j^weU^d dam^» 
Outshining in their prid^ the stanry heavens. 

As fan: the spring^wer s b}ooin, as graceful dipops 
The wild ash ^pimy, as sweet the mountain bee 
Murmurs, melodious breatb^ the twilight grpy^ 11$ 
Unheard of her, unheeded, who erewbUe 
Visited, constant as the morpiog dew^ 
Those playmates sind s^^eet aiQt^ of her 60uh 
In one sole image 3fie$ the ^^mour^d «Mid . 
Concentrated^ <]ualities of lov^ . 120 

All beauty, grace, md maje^ty• Th^ jst#p 
Of tall stag pranopg ^tfttely down^ the glien. 
The keen bright ilerc^^ce of the ^it^e>g]4iio^ 
And airy gentleneps pf t^nofpus roie. 
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And, more than all, a ymce mcure soothing soft 125 

Than wild-bird'^s carol, or the murmuring brook, 
With eloquence endued tad melting wordfr 
So wond'rous ; though nnheard since eve, the sounds 
Come mingling with her midnight sleep, and make 
The damask of her slumbering cheek grow warmu 130 

And she b now beneath the moontight rock. 
Chiding the ri[^)litig waters that efface ' .,> 
That image on its azure Inreast disdnct, 
Garb, form, and feature, Vortimer ; though mute. 
As prodigal of fondness, his bright face . 135 

Looks up to her with glance <^ tenderer k)ye, 
Than wild-dove to its mate at earliest sfMing. 

Oft hadi that moonlight wax'd and wan^d, since laat 
He parted, all of him that could depart ; 
Save that no distance could remove the wotds, HO 

The look, the touch, that lives within her still. 
The promise of return sworn ^n her Jip& 

And hark it comes, his steed akmg the ^€3i ; 
She o'er the lucid mirror stooping, braids 
Hasty her dark-hrown tresses, bashful smiles i45 

Of virgin vanity flit o'er her cheek. 
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Tinging its settled paleness. Now ^tis near. 

But ne'er did Vortimer with iron hoof 

Bruise the green flowery sward that Lilian loves. 

A gentle frown of winning fond reproach 1 50 

Arch'd her dark eyelash, as her head she tum^, 

Ah ! not on Vortimer. Her father stood 

Before her, stem and dark, his trembUng child 

Cheer'd nor fond word, nor greeting kiss ; his arm 

Clasped round her, on his steed again he sprung. ] 55 

And on through moon-light and through shade fae 
spurred, 
GleamM like a meteor'^s track his flinty road. 
Like some rude hunter with a snow-white fawn, 
His midnight prey. Anon, the mountain path 
'Gan upward wind, the fiery courser paused 160 

Breathless, and faintly raising her thin form ; 
" Oh, whither bear ye me ?" with panting voice, 
MurmurM. Caswallon spake unmov'd, " to death,'' 

^^ Death', father, death is comfortless and cold f 
Aye me i when maiden dies, the smiling mom, 165 
The^wild birds singing on the twinkling spray. 
Wake her no more ; the summer wind breathes soft. 
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Waving the firesh grase oVr her aanrow b^d. 
Gladdening to all.but her. S^iseless and, cold 
She lies ; while all she lov'd, unheard, unseen, 170 

Mourn round her,"*' There; broke off her faltering voice. 
Dimly, with farewell glance, she rov^d around. 
Never before so beautiful the lake 
Like a new sky,, distinct with stars, the groves, 
Green banks and shadowy dells, her haunts of bliss, 175 
Smil'd, ne^er before so lovely, their last smile ; 
The fountains seem'^d to wail, the twi%ht mists, 
On the wet leaves were weeping all for her. 
Had not her own tears blinded her, there too 
She surely had beheld a youthful form, 180 

Wandering the solitary glen. But loud 
The courser neighed, down bursting, wood and rock 
Fly backward, the wide plain its weary length 
Vainly outspreads ; and now ^tis midnight deep. 
Ends at a narrow glen their fleet career. 185 

That narrow glen was paid mth rude black rocks. 
There slowly roll'^d a brook its glassy depth ; 
Now in the moon^-beams white, now dark in gloom. 
She liv'd, she breath'd, she felt, to her denied 
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That sole sad htppinetii the wretched know, 190 

Ev'n from excess of feelings not to feel. , 

Behold her gentle, delicate, and fiail, 

Where all around, through rifted rock, and wood, 

Grim features glare, huge helmed fovms obscure 

People the livmg gloom, with dveary ligbt 195 

Glimmering, asof the moon firom iron anns . 

Coldly reflected, lovely stands she there, 

Like a blest Angel ^aoid th^ accurst of HelL 

A voice is heard.— ^< Lo, mi^ty Monardi, here 

The stream of sacrifice ; to num alone 200 

Fits the proud privilege of bloody death 

By shaft or mortal steel ; to Hela's realm. 

Unblooded, woundless, must the maid descend ; 

$o in the bright Valhalla riiall riie crown 

For Woden and his Peers the cup of bliss/ 205 

Her white arms round her father's rugged nedc 

Winding with deqierate fondness, she ^gan pour. 

As to some dear, familiar, loiig4ov'd heart, 

Most eloquent her inarticulate prayers. 

Is the dew gleaming on his cheek P or weeps 210 

The savage and the stem, yet still her sire ? 
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But some rude arm of oii6,,whot» dreadful face 
She dared not gaze on, seb^d faer. Gloomy stood, 
Folding his wolf-skkl tUfiMle t6 coficed 
The diuddering of hb huge llild mailed form) 215 

Caswallon. Thisn again the vm^ tame forth, 
^^ Fast wanes the night, the Gods brook no delay. 
Monarch of B^tain, speed.'" He, at that name 
Shaking all huidan from his soul, flUkig back 
The foldings of his robe, and stbbd elate, 220 

As haughty of some glorious deed, tuoat knew 
Barbarian blind as proud^ who feels no more 
The mercies and affections of his kind, 
Casts off the imagfe of God, a man of ill. 
With all his nature^s earth, without its heaven. 225 
A sound is in die silent night abroad, 

A sound of broken waters ; rings cfHght 

Float o^er the dark stream, widenii^ to the shore.* 



* Homo autem quem sonimmolandmn obtulerat, in fGUtem qui ad locum 
sacrificionim scatnriebat vivus immergebatur: qui si facile efflaret animam, 
faastum renunciabant sacerdotes Totum : moxque inde ereptum In Tictnum 
nemus, quod sacrum cradebant, suspeodentes, inter Deos traoslatam affir- 
mabant. Quo factum erat« ut beatum se credcret, qui eo immolatione e vivi^ 
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And loj b^ re-d{^p^riiig fiorm, a3 soft 
As fountain Nymph by weary hunter seen, 230 

In the lone twilight glen ; the moonlight gleam 
Falls tend^ly on her beseeching face, 
Like th' halo of expiring Saint, she seems 
Lingering to lie upon the water top, 
As to enjoy once more that light belov'd ; 236 

And tremulously mov'd her soundless lips 
, As syUabUng tlje name c£ Vortimcr ; 
Then deep she sank, and quiet the cold stream. 
Unconscious of its guilt went eddying on. 
And looked up lovely to the gazing moon. 240 

What deepest thoughts, young Vortimer, have place 
Within thy secret breast ? thou slowly rid''st 
By Eamont^s alder brink, thy silver arms 

Through the brown copse with moonshine glittering dim. 
Is't that late fight by Thanet, when the fire 245 



excederet. Acddit nonnimqaam reges ipsos simili sorte delectos victimari. * 
Qaod quia faustbsimom regno libamen aestimabatur, totius popali multi- 
tudo cum summ^ congratulatione tarn insignes yictimas prosequebantur. 
Enimyero sic defunctos non oinnino mori, sed tarn illos quam se ipsos immor- 
tales esse. Glaus Magnus, Book 3. cap. 6. 
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from thine and HorsEfs' steel, freqbeai afid r^ 
Burnt the falB sea-i^p«y ? dr thy' stalely ditarge. 
With show of Britidh ymt, to curb and dieck 
The threatening Caledonian? or wfiaf baches 
Youth^s che&k in bitt^irete and most gail^like tears; 250 
Thy father's ishiblie, ihe cnitfse that, unredeemed 
By thy yo^g Valour,' Ms[oiice kingljr name 
Brands with the deep-sekt'd characters of hate? 

Or is^t that gentle Maid by l>erwetit lake,' 
Her flower-wreatlii'd titesses ^d hel^ '^e i^we^t fsctaiii ? 
How pleasant, after wkr and jourieyiilg fleet 256 

To Britain^s Northern realioi, firoin Kent's white diflk, 
Once more to see hcfr earfy glicfing foot 
Skimming the morning dews, to hear her voice, 
As artless, as melodious, melt on air, 260 

Among the wood-birds matins to surprise 
Thine own dear name upon her bashful lips t 

What floateth down the streaiii a de^ deid white 
Amid the glittering moonshine, where the sttream 
Runs black beneath the thicket boughs^ still white, 765 
Still slowly drifting, like a dying swan, 
In snowy beauty, dii its ^atfery bier ? 

G 
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Oh, were but Lilian here ! perchance its neck 

May struggle up, to the still waves to chaunt 

Its own soft requiem, the most gentle breath, 270 

Most fancifully, delicatdy sweet. 

That ever soothes the midnigU^ dewy cahn. 

Near, and more near, it.tc^ki^ ahuowi shape ; 
Some luckless maiden ; haply her lov'd youth 

« 

Awaits her at the well known place, upbraids 275 

Her broken faith, as fond as Yortimer, 

As ftdl of love. 'Tis closer now ; he leaps 

From his high steed, he draws itrto the shore. 

Scarce time fcx fancy or for fear, the moon 

Quench'd her broad light behind a rushii^g cloud, 280 

And utt^ darkne^ settled round. He sate 

In solitude, with that cold lifeless thing ; 

He dared not leave it, for a hideous thought 

Was in his Inrain. — ^^ Why is it like to thee, 

My Lilian I be it any one but thou — ^ ■ 285 

Hopelessly cold, irrevocably cold : 

It cannot be, and yet 'twas like : her height. 

Her slender waist like Lilian's, and her hair 

As dainty soft, and tripk'd with flowers; 'tis she, 
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And I will kiss her, pard(m if I err, 290 

If stranger lipB — around, smooth like thine ; butdi! 

So coldly passive ! when we parted, thine 

Thwarted me with a struggling bashfulness. 

And, won at length, with meek surrender swelled. 

Wild and delirious fancy ! many a maid 295 

Hath full round lips, to tri(;k the hair ^th flowers 

Tis common vanity. . If dead, even dead. 

So chilly senseless^ Lilian could not be 

To Vortimer's embrace. Oh, but ibr light, ''- 

Though dim and scanty as a glow-w6rm^s fire, 300 

To make me surely, hopdes^ly undone ! 

Aught but this racking ignc^rance^ Dawn forth, 

T^ou tortoise-footed sluggard. Mom ! one beam. 

Thou pitiless cold Moon!^ — ^Mom dawned not yet. 

And pale and thick remsdn^d the moonless sky. 305 

I^kness around, the dead within his arms. 

He sate, even like a pcHSonM man, that waits. 

Yet haunted by a miserable hope. 

The palpable coM sickness in his veins, 

And yearns to live or die, scarce cares he which, 310 

So one were certain. But when slow the dawn 
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Unveil'd its filmy Ught^ he tutn'd awa;^ 

From that which might be lihaii^s face, imd prayed 

Even for the hateful, dun, uncertain gloom, 

As now by habit the do w-creepicg, grief, /, 815 

Winding like ivy round and rou[nd his heart, . 

Were rapture, and not lighjdy to be lost. 

It seemed uncionscioudy his hand held up^ 

Unconsdously dedhtfd his h^avy eye. 

Where slowly bng^ten'^d on that lifeless face 320 

The intrusive beauty ; one tres$ Jay acrosd, 

O'^erspreading yet a thin and ahaf^owy doubt ; 

Move it he dare not, b^t the "officious wind 

At length dispersed it. As the tlKiyght, the fea^ 

Were new, were sudden, like the'li^tning flash 325 

That sears the infknt in its mother^s ajrins, 

Smote on him the dire celrtaihty. He clasped 

Her damp dead cheek to his.—" Thus, meet we thus, 

Lilian, my Lihan, i^ent, st^^nge, and cold. ^ 

I do not bid thee fondly gaze, nor ask 330 

Long garrulous welcoming,-^but speak, but move ! 

Xilian ; ne er thought I, I should Kve to loathe 

Thy gentle presence. — Most ungrateful giri. 



\ _ 
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/ 

And I for thee forsook my warrior trust. 

Was truant to my couiitry^s cause for thee, SS5 

By the green Tees my murmuring camp upbraids 

My soft unwarUke absence — aye, upbraid ! 

Henceforth finds Fortune no where on this soul 

To fasten misery on ; I laugh at Fate^ 

« 

For I am past its wavering malice now. S40 

Thinks she with hollow gauds of fame, and dang 

Of cymbal praise, to lure me forth, a bland 

And courteous parasite in her fond train ? 

No ; hang thou there, my helm, my broad-barr'^d shield 

Rust on yon bank, my sword, one duty more, 345 

To shape the smooth turf for my Lilian'^s grave ; 

Thy bridal bed, sweet Maid, it should have beeh, 

Where thou and Vortimer had met. Thy grave 

Shall be my field of fame, my wreath of pride 

The flowers the courteous spring shall lavish there ; 

And m have glory — ^in my depth of woe — 35 ^ 

A wild and strange delight— in my despair — 

Not yet, the cold earth must not part us yet, 

One glimmer more from thine eye^s dark-fring'd blue, 

One throb, one tremor, though it be the last 355 

In thy soft limbs — dead, sightless, icy dead !*'— 
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O^er his lost Love, thus that sad Prince, undreamed 
The hell-bom. secret of her fate, arraigned 
Blind Chance for keen-ey^d Man'^s earth-sullying sins. 

But southward far the savage fleet bore on. 360 

On Flamborough-head the morning sun looked dusk 
Through their dim saili^; where Scarborough's naked foot 
Spurns back, and saith, " no further," to the waves. 
From cleft iuid cave the sullen sea-birds sprang, 
Wheehng in air with dizzy flight, and slpiek^d 365 

Their dreary fears abroad. The Shepherd, wont 
O'er level Lindesay view the watery plain. 
Blue trembling to the soft horizon^s line. 
Sees, like a baleful portent from the heavens. 
That sable train of gloom warp slowly past 370 

Th' Icenian coast (that sceptered woman^s realm, 

Bonduca, who from her fair body slaked 

The stain of Roman lust in Roman blood,) 

Looks haggard, with distracted faces wan. 

Hoar age, fair youth, the woman and the child, 375 

From beech or steep clifi^, gazing now to Heaven, 

Now on that ocean army's watery march. 

Oh Nelson ! if the unborn soul distinct 

« 

Amid the loose infinity of space, 
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Be visited by apparitions dim 380 

Of this earth's fleeting Present, and inhale 

Faint foretaste of its mortal passions, thou. 

When, with usurping prow, that foreign fleet 

Daunted thy Britain, thou didst surely yearn 

To unordain'd maturity to force ' 385 

Thy unripe being, to foreseize from Fate 

Thy slow existence. Oh, die days must dawn. 

When Saxon and when Briton, melted off 

All feud, all hate, all discord, of their strength 

And valour blent th' abstract and essence rich, 390 

One sword, one name, one glory, and one God, 

From their bright armoury of Captains, thee 

Their chosen thunderbolt shall usher forth. 

From the leagued Nations' frantic grasp to wrest 

Britain's allotted sceptre of the sea. 395 

A brighter and more British battlement. 
Than tender forms of women, the pale dread 
Of infants and decrepit eld, from Thames 
To Thanet crown the pale-brow'd diffs of Kent. 
As when from Aulis that immortal fleet 400 

Swept the iEgean, all the hollow beach. 
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And every Phry^an ^Yomaaiaty glow'd 

With brazen battle, here the Momipg< s Son, 

Swarth Memnon^ hei'e the invulnerable strength 

Of Cycnus, here tbe beardless Troijus, 405 

Unwounded by ^ft Cresseide'^s arrowy eyes;. 

Here Hector, seeking through the watery route 

The tall Thessalian prow, with fatal thjyrst 

Furious even then, the silver-footed Queen 

To orphan of her heaven-souf d boy. So broad, 410 

So brave in splendour towerM the rampart bold 

Of British Warriors on that pallid shore. 

Qn Thanet are the Sea King Brethren met 
Their greeting in that fiercely sportive strain 
That, elevate with imminent success, 415 

Scoffs at past ill.-r-^* On Thanet's marge well met, 
Erie Horsa ; now meseems our spacious realm 
Is somewhat waste and shrunken, innce we last 
Viewed its fair confines, for such noUe guests 
And numerous as attend our royal parch, 420 

Our kingdom^s harbours shew too close, our land 
Narrow jmd brief for such free spirits' range. 
Ill husbandry ! our fertile provmce wide 
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To barter for this spare and meagre idte. 

Horsa^ for anchorage and breaking space 425 

Our weary mariners must* e^en go sue 

Their gentle Briton neighbours ; h^ly they, 

Knowing our native coiurtesy, may cede 

From their abundance ^ome fair.leagues of earth. 

^^ Ingrate and blind (cried Horsa), they forswear 430 
Our mild dominion ; to their King^s behest 
Rebellious, they proclaim the British earth u 

The undivided, indivisible right 
Of their old British sires, nor may^t descend 
Severed and mutilate to their British sons. 435. 

They shook not off the Boman^s gentle sway. 
To slave it to Barbarians. Spedous terms. 
And with such pogent arguments enforcM, 
We were fain shroud us in this narrow isle 
From such hot disputmits; a desperate spirit; 440 

Was thaJ: old Cgesar, who first planted here 
The tree of coAquest."— " Holds the King his faith ?" 
<< Oh, thy fair daughter hath a soft-linked dhain 
For the old royal Lion ; he obeys. 
Like a slim greyhound in a silken leash, 445 
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Her eye-won empire. But there walks afairoad 

A youngling of the brood ; no blood but mine 

Might flesh the ravine of bis dainty jaws. 

This Vortimer, this bright-ey'd, beardless boy. 

Aye, front to front I met him, but their bands 450 

Bent us asunder, and my crest-lopp^d hehn, 

My scattered Uood, passed unavenged. Now earth 

Swallow me in my wrath, heaven's bolt sear up 

My constant heart, if I forget thee. Boy, 

Nor ahear the gay sprouts of thy budding fame f 455 

" A child their mightiest !" — ^.* Scornful Hen^t, no ; 

A manlier spirit rideth the fierce storm. 

One in whom bravery and counsel vie 

For excellence : wild battle wears the shape 

His will ordains ; and if the rebel swerve, 460 

He forceth it with his strong sword t^ obey 

His high behest, and take the fate he gives.^ 

"•His name— his name T— " The Chieflain of the Valei^ 

9 

So sounds his title.*" — Then a bitter groan, 
'Twere hard to tell from what bad pasdon, hate 465 
Or dread, or hideous hope, from Hengisf s breast 
Burst forth, with his mail'd hand he clasp'dhis head> 



BOOK IV.] THB BI^IGHT GlTY . 9 1 

As though to mould the discord of bis thoughts 

To one strong mass : then, as the birth were ripe, 

A light and laughing carelessness relft&^d 47O 

Those knitted furrows, seemed bis; eager soul 

Clasp'd the dim future with a wanton joy. 

But on the mainland, in sad council, meet 
The Baronage of Britain, t^morons hearts 
In hollow ufnsubstantial valour trickM, 475 

While those wJio dare shew fear, fear undisguised. 
Their first fierce rush of courage pa^^d, like flame 
The mountain heath devouring, with fleet blaze. 
But transitory ; they of generous thoughts, 
Of appetites whose sole riph draught is fame, 480 

Wanting the steadfast fuel, the strong wind 
Wanting of lo»ve devotional, heart-deep 
To their own native land, that passion proud 
That is all passions, that hatli breath to fan 
To a broad light beyond the noon-day Sun 485 

The waning embers of faint zeal ; they hence 
Powerful but ndw with gallant charge to sweep 
From Kent's fair Valleys Horsa's Saxon train. 
Downcast in ihien and mind, with prospect sad 
Now count that countless navy'^s gathering sails. 490 
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Not now the nipt;ur0 and thie lestlesisneMy 
The riding and tl||i raping, buiatand shocks 
An4 sudden triiunph» or 99 0uddj^ death ; 
Now long, long wasting of the limbs and h&, 
The circumspect cold stiife,. drear march, damp watch, 
Forepining day, and vigilant sleeptess night, 496 

Eternal and interminable war, 
Before them spreads its comfortless wide tract 
Grone all soft joys, all courtly luxuries gone : 
The lapguor of the bath, the harp, the song 500 

By twilight in the lady^s sleepless porch. 
The loitering in the sunny colonnade, 
The circus, and the theatre, the feast 
Usurping the mild midnight's. solemn hours ; 
From holier hearts, the chapel and the prayer, 505 

The matinsj and melodious vesper hymn, 
The bridal with its gay and jocund route^ 
The baptism with its revel, gone— rail gone. 
The burial on cold battle field, unhymtf d, 
Unmoum'd, untomb'd.; nor taper, tear, nor rite : 510 
Gentle commercing between God and man 
Broke off, save hasty prayer ere battle m<>m. 
Cold orison upon the midnight watch. 
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Sole pillar of the quaking tetxfple; firm^ 
Inflexible, oti the foundalbli d^ 515 

Of his broad qnrit, Sanior beto tjie Weight 

Of imminent danger, and his magic voice 

With sham^ mHi pridse^ with soottung, and mth scorn, 

Scatters the laiiguid inist, that wreithes tb^ soob^T 

And from theilr bbnch'd cheeks dxxvte the white dismay* 

Whathd! ^ tnimpet^aootn the. Thanet shore, 521 
Truce for the Saizon'^s embassy ; his hand 
Outholding the white wand of peace, cobies 6n 
Old Cerdic, and before the assemblage proiid 
Speaks frank and bold that gray Flehi^t^t. 525 

*^ Britons, most strange ^twill sound, while out vart fleet 
Afironts your ^e cCffs with fieite shew of wiir. 
Yet would we peace with Britain^ Deetk not this. 
In the blown arrogfance of brief success. 
The hard-wrung cowering of famt fear; look round 530 
Yoiu* own brief camp^ tbeh gaze abrdEl^ otir ata^ 
Outnumber your thin helms, and that pale fear 
Is hot familiar wiith our German sotiLt 
This know ye further, what we Saxons dare, 
That dare Ttre nobly, openly. Far sooth 535 
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A rich and wanton land its champaign green 

Spreads to the sun, there aU the basking hillg 

Glow with the red wtne^ there the fresh air floats 

So fragrant, that \is pleasure but to breathe. 

Aye one^^bliie summer in the cloudless skies; ' 540 

And our old Bards loLve legends'^ how tf yore * 

From that soft land bright eagles, fledged with gold^ . 

Daliube or Rhine overflew, thdo: Cassars fired 

Our holy groves with insolent flames, and girt 

Our fierce free foresters with slavish chains, 545 

That scarce bold Herman rent their masnve links. 

Not to despoil a-mild and getitle Me, 

s 

For &11 fierce Vengeance on Imperial Rome 

Fours forth embattled Germany . Thcsi hear, 

Brave, idlanders ! our Saxon terms of peace : 550 

For this fair province, our's by royal boon ' 

Of your King Vortigem give plenteous gold ; 

And with it take the gift, that deepest wrings 

Our German souls to part with, our revenge. 

With most unwonted patience will we bear 555 

Erie Horsa^s camp with fierce assault overborne. 

And British^wol ves full-gorged with • Saxon gore. 
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Then not as foes, but friends, we disembark 

Our sea-worn crews, ourselves, the Chiefs of war, 

In solemn feslival to your higb Lohls, 560 

Pledge on the oompact our unwav^raitig faith. 

But if ye still with.kvish thirst pursue 

tWar^s crimson goblets, freely let them flow« 

If the fierce pastime of the fire and sword 

Be jocimd to ye, ho, let^p the gsane. 566 

Your city walls are not so airy high. 

But our fleet flames may. dimb thdr dizzy towers^ 

And revel on their.jfinnacles of pride; '• / 

Your breastplates not so adamantine proo^ 

But our keen falchions to your hearts niay find 570 

A direful passage. And not we alcme, 

Caswallon, at our call, o^er the wide North 

Wakes the hoarse music of his nishing cars ; 

Then choose your bride, oh Britons^ Id, each courts 

Your arms with rival beauties. Peace and War.^ 575 

Thus half in courtesy, defiant half, 
To wait their, answer he withdrew. Ere died 
His voice, ere from a single hp assent 
Had parted, Samor rose, and cried aloud— 
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<^ Britons ! oh Britons ! hinds &at &ynjirig wolyes^ 580 
The peasant fliies th6 snake that smoothly ocnls 
Round his numb foot ifli gay enamdl^d rii%8 ; 
I dread a peaceful Saxon. ^Tis tdoitae. 
Prodigious, and uanstund, like a stibr ' 
Seen in the nooii day.' :Waft for tiii^, finr thb SS6 

Round Vortigem's takne soul that proud-ey^d Qiiben 
Wound her voluptuous triimnield f did the itidek. 
The hermit Constan^^ bleed for this ? Oh, Peace 
Js Uke the rain fit>m hc^vki, the clouds ni\M burst 
Ere earth smile loydy vwith iti lucid dewk 590 

Peace must be won by war, swords, swo]i^ alone 
Work the strong treaty. Shall. our slaved, thdt sold 
Their blood, their Hves iintb us ib^ base hire. 
On our fair provihces set ni^'w theii* price ? 
Nor feast, nor metal give we, but coM steel ! 595 

Give gold ! as wildly might ihe ihiser lead ' 
llie robber t6 his treastb*y, and t&ea cry,' 
" Go hence, and plutider ;" 'twere to tempit, to bribe 
The undreamed perjury, and sprtead a luife. 
To bring the part^ spciter swiftiy back. 666 

Outnumber us ! aiid are we i^tmk so lot^ 
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To count our valour by our helmet crests ? — 

Oh, every soul that loves his native land. 

It is a legion ; where the fire shall sear 

The hydra heads of liberty ? Our earth 605 

Shall burst to bearing of as boon a crop 

Of sworded soldiers, as of bladed grass, 

And all our hills branch out in groves of steel. 

So thought our fathers, so they bravely strove 

For the bleak fireedom of their steamy moors, 610 

Their black oak^s fruitage coarse, and rites uncouth 

Of Druid, by the beal-^re's lurid flame. 

But we, less drossy beings, filterM off 

Our natures rude and gross, create anew 

Souls of fine wants and dehcate de^es, 615 

Bich in the fair civilities of life, 

Endued with sensitiveness keen and clear 

Of earth's best pleasures, shall we tamely yield 

Our beauteous Britain, our own pleasant isle. 

To dreary-soul'd Barbarians ? 'Tis not now 620 

N ' 

Merely to 'scape the heaven-branded name of slaves, 
For license to breathe where we choose, and wield 
At our own wayward will unfettered limbs. 
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Oh, if we fail^ fif^ Ci^i^ti^jis mui^ fii^ 4own 

To Heathen sl^v?% our ^ded pffilQC^ |?P0& 68$ 

Shout the loose ript Qi »ev ItQ^d^f our weft 

9e like base plund^j Yil^ly Vopgli^ and eic^ ; 

Worse shame ! wi»m mi ! the OHirky Heathen gvowet 

O'er our faQen Chur^os their pale ^ioook advanee; 

Our holy air go hot a»d ipeekiiig up 630 

With impipuft in€?^9$0 lo UQQd4)^y^?tg'd God$ ; 

The deep daianaUpft of « Pagan creed 

Rot in our cbildcen'^ aoula ! Then be our peace 

Not hasty, as of tiipotorous $ouls tbat soai^ 

At every feeble reed, but stoop we to it €M 

As with a conqueror's pride, with ateid-^v.'d hand 

Seal our stem treaty. So if they d^)art. 

And with their spread saik hunt their mad eiapridse ; 

But while one prow dash n^^enaoe oft our shore. 

Our earth he patient of one arEV^ hoi^ €40 

Tame treaty, temporizing truce, ayaunt ! 

The foreign baiiner th^t usurps our winds. 

Be it a foe, strange steel that doth divert 

One ray of sunlight firom our shoves, he. that 

The scope and centre of all Brilifih awxwds. 64& 
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So build we up our peace on the strong rock 

Of brave defiance, c^oaent k with scorn, 

Set bright^arm*d Valour in its jealous porch, 

Bold warden ; from our own intrinsic strength. 

Not fixHn the mercy of our foes, be free.'' — 650 

Oh the souFs fire, of that swifr element 
Th* intensest, broadest spreads and nimblest mounts. 
With flaky fierce contagion ; it hath caught 
In that Baronial conclave, it hath blazed. 
But then rose Elidure, with bashful mien, 655 

Into himself half shrinking, fix»m his lips 
The dewy words dropt, delicate and round. 
And crept into the chambers of the soul, 
Like the bee's liquid honey : — ^ And thou too, 
Enamour'd of this gaudy murderer. Wart 660 

SamcH*, in hunger's meagre hour who scorns 
A fair-skinrfd fruit, because its inward pulp 
May be or black or hollow ? this bland Peace 
May be a rich-rob'd evil; war, stem war, 
Wears manifest its hideousness, and bares 665 

Deformities the Sun shrinks to behold. 
Because 'tis in the wanton roll of chance 
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That he may die, who desperately leaps 

Into the pit, with mad untimely arms 

To clasp annihilation ? Were no path 670 

But through the grim and haunted wUds of strife, 

To the mild shrine of peace, maids would not wear 

Their bridal chaplets with more joy, than I 

Th' oppressive morion : then th' old vaunt were wise. 

To Uve in freedom, or for freedom die, 675 

Then would I too dissemble, with vain boast. 

Our island s weakness ; wear an iron frcmt. 

Though all within were silken, soft, and smooth. 

For what are we, slight sunshine birds, thin plum'd 

For dalliance with the mild, luxurious airs, 680 

To grapple with these vultures, whose broad vans, 

Strung with their icy tempests, but with wind 

Of their forth rushing down would swoop us ? Then, 

Then, Samor, eminent in strength and power. 

It were most proud for thee alone to break 685 

The hot assault, with single arm f arrest 

The driving ruin — ^ruin, ah ! too sure. 

Oh, 'twere most proud ; to us sad ccmifort ; sunk, 

Amerc'd of all our fair, smooth sliding hours. 
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Our rich abodes the wandering war-flame^s feast 690 

Samor, our fathers feared not death ; cast off 

Most careless their coarse lives ; with nought to lose, 

They feared no loss ; our breathing is too rich, 

Too precious this our sensitive warm mould. 

Its joyances, affections, hopes, desires, 695 

For such light venture. Oh, then, be we not 

Most wretched from the fear of wretchedness ? 

If war must be, in Grod's name let war be : 

But, oh, with clinging hand, with lingering love. 

Clasp we our mistress. Peace. Gold ! what is gold? 700 

My fair and wealthy palace set to sale. 

Cast me a beggar to the elements^ scorn ; 

But leave me peace, oh, leave my country peace. 

And I will call it mercy, bounty, love !''— 

So spake he^ with vain shew of public zeal 705 

Blazoning his weak intent ; and so prevailed 
His loose and languid eloquence. Each rent 
The golden Irontlet from his helm, cast down 
His breastplate's golden scales, in contest free 
Prodigal rivals at rich price to buy 710 

That baleful merchandize, their country^s shame^ 
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Oh, where the royal Brethr^i now? the pride 
Serene of Emrys ? where thy Dragon crest, 
Prince Uther ? for thy voice, young Vortimer ! 
Seal, SamOT, thy prophetic lips ; in vain 715 

The trumpet of thy warning shouts abroad. 
Will the winds hear thee ? will the rocks obey P 

hearts than wind more light, than rocks more cold P 
Gray Cerdic hath their faint award ; they part 

Jocund, and light of hope; but Samor grasp*d 7^0 

The hand of Ehdure : — " My childhood's friend, 

1 sue thee by all joys we two have shared, 
Our interchange of souls, communion free 
Of every thought and motion of our hearts. 

Our infant pastimes, and our graver joys, 'J 25 

Gro not thou to this feast,** — ^^ Doth Samor go ?^ 

<^ Britain must have no danger, gentle friend, 

That Samor shares not ; thou art noted well 

To hate the riotous and brawling feast. 

With thy fond bride, thy Evelene, await 730 

Silent the knowledge whether tfiou or I 

Have err'd in this day's council.**— " No, best friend, 

Samor must have no danger Efidure 
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Shares not ; (A, Mrhy iMs cold and gloomy dread f 
In the deep centte of oMt isle be held 735 

This dr^ded b^tjUet. Samoi:, ne'er thought I, 
While my niild blood tan constant, thine >vould flag, 
And curdle with the pallid frost of fedx.^ 

Tis famed, that then, albeit amid the rush 
Of clamorous joy unmark'd in dreariei- days 740 

Remember'^d, signs ort earth, and signs in heaven. 
With loud ahd sttlfemn ihterdidt aMign'A 
That hasty treaty ; liianiacs kindled up 
With horrible intelligence the pits 
Of their deep hollow feyes, and meaning strange 745 
Gave order txi theii* wandering utt^ance : streamed 
Amid the dusky woods btoad sheeted flames ; 
The blue fires dri tile fen at ftooii-day danc'd 
Their wavering morrice, and the bold ey'd wblves 
Howl'd on the sun. Life ominous and uncouth 750 
Seiz'd upon tociettt tod forgotteti things ; 
The Cromlechs rock^, the l)ruid circles wept 
ikid ruddy dews ; as of that ileighboiuring feast 
Conscious, the tall Stdne Henge did shrilly shriek 
As with a whirlmnd, though no cloud was mov'd 755 
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In the still skies. A wailing, as of harps, 

Sad with no mortal sorrow, sailed abroad 

Through the black oaks of Mona. Old deep graves 

Were restless, and arm'^d bones of buried men 

Lay clattering in their stony cells. Twas faith, 760 

White women upon sable steeds were seen 

In fleet career ^neath the rank air; the earth 

Gave up no echo to their noiseless feet, 

And on them looked the moon with leprous light 

Frodi^ous ; haply like those slender shapes 7^5 

In the ice desart by Caswallon seen. 

From Mona to the snowy Dover cliflTs, 

From Skiddaw to St. Michaels vision'd mount. 

Unknown from heaven, or earth, or nether pit. 

Unknown or from the living or the dead, 770 

From being of this world, or natiu*e higher, 

Passed one long shriek, whereat old Merlin leaped 

From his hoar haunt by Snowdon, and in dusk 

And dreary descant muttered all abroad 

What the thin air grew cold and dim to hear. TJS 

'Tis said, rude portents in the Church of God, 
With insolent noises, brake the holy calm. 
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The gray owl hooted at the noontide chaunt, 

The young owl clamoured at the matin song, 

The pies and ravens, fix)m the steeple top, 7^0 

To the priest's Benedicite moaned back 

A sullen hoarse Amen, and obscene bats 

Around the altar candlesticks did flap 

Their leathern wings. Yea, from his stricken hand 

The white stoPd Bishop to the earth let fall 785 

The consecrated chalice; 1h^ holy wine 

(Ineffable I) flowed on the pavement stone. 
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BOOK V. 



Sw AK of the Ocean, on thy tibrone of waves 

Exultant dost thou At, thy mantling plum^ 

Buffled with joy, thy pride of neck elate, 

To hail fair peace, like Angel visitant. 

Descending, amid joy of earth and heaven, 5 

To bless thy fair abode. The laughing skies 

Look bright, oh, Britain ! on thy hour of bliss. 

In sunshine fair the bhthe and bounteous May 

O'er hill and vale goes dancing ; blooming flowers 

Under her wanton feet their dewy bells 10 

Shake joyous ; clouds of fragrance round her float. 

City to city cries, and town to town 

Wafting glad tidings : wide their flower-himg gates 

Throw back the churches, resonant with pomp 
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Of priests and people, to the Lord their prayers 15 

Pouring, the ridiest inoense of pure hearts* 

With garland and with song the maids go forth. 

And min^ with li^ iron ranks of war 

Their forms of meltii^ softness ; gentle gales . 

Blow music o'er the festal land, from harp 20 

And merry rebeck, till the floating air 

Seem harmony ; still all fierce sounds of war ; 

No breath witinn the darion^s brazen throat : 

V 

Soft slumber in the war-steed^s drooping mstne. 

Not in the palace proud, or goiigeous hall, 25 

The banqueting x>f Peace ; on Ambri plain 
Glitter the white paviKons'to the sun 
Their snowy pomp unfolding ; there the land 
Pours its rejoicing multitudes to gaze, 
Briton and Saxon, in majestic league, 30 

Mingling their streamang banners blazon'd waves. 
Blithe as a virgin bridal, rich and proud 
As gorgeous triumph for fair kii^dom won, 
Flows fordu the festal tiain, with arms elate 
The Mothers bear thdr infants to behold 35 

That Hengist, whose harsh name erewfatte theif dieeks 
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Blanched to cold paleness ; they thdir little hands 

Clap, smiling, half delighted, half in dread. 

Upon that hated head, from virgin hands. 

Rain showers of bloom ; beneath those hated feet 40 

Is strewn a flowery pavement ; harp and v(»ce 

Hymn blessings on the Saxon, late denounced 

Th' implacable, inexorable foe. 

Lordly they pass'd and lofty ; other land 
Save Britidn, of such mighty despots proud, 45 

Had made a boast of slavery ; giant men 
In soul as body. Not the Goth more dread, 
Tall Alaric, who through imperial Rome 
March*d conqueror, nor that^'later Orient chief, 
Turban^d Mohammed, who o^er fall'n Byzance 50 

His moony ensign planted : they, unarm'd. 
Yet terrible, went haughty on, of power 
A world to vanquish, not one narrow isle. 

The hollow vault of heaven is rent with shputs, 
Wild din and hurry of tumultuous joy 55 

Waves the wide throng, for lo, in perfect str^igth, 
Consummate height of manhood, but the glow. 
The purple grace of youth, th^ ambrosial hue, 
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Of life's fresh morning, on his glossy hair. 

His smooth and flushing features, Samor comes. 60 

His name is on the lisping infants lips, 

Floats on the maiden^s song ; him warrior men 

Hail with proud crest elate; him present, deem 

Peace timorous mercy on the invading foe. 

Around the Kings of Britain, some her shame, 65 

Downy and silken with luxurious ease. 

Others more hardy, in whose valiant looks 

Were freedom and command : of princely stem 

Alone were absent the forsaken King 

And his sad Son, and those twin royal youths, 70 

Emrys and Uther ; nor the Mountain Lord, • 

With that young eaglet of his race, deign share 

The gaudy luxuries of peace; save these, 

All Britain'^s valiance, princedom, and renown 

March*d jubilant, with symphony and song. J 5 

Noon ; from his high empyreal throne the Sim 
Floods with broad light the living plain ; more ridh 
Ne'er blaz*d his summer couch, when sea and sky. 
In royal pomp of cloudy purple and gold. 
Curtain his western chambers, breathing men 80 
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Gorgeous and numberlcsKi as thosM^ bright waves 
Flashy in their motion, the quick light ; aloof 
The banqueters, Mke Gods at nectar feast, 
Sit sumptuous and pavilionM; all glad tones 
From trembling strings oir ravkhing breath or Toice, 85 
In clouds of harmony melt up to Heaven ; 
Cerwhelming splendour all of sight and sound. 
One rich oppression of eye> ear, and mind. 

Midnight, in darkness heavy, thick, and! diill ; 
In silence rigid, deep and breathless, standi 90 

On the wide plain one lonely man. Wan Ught, 
From dim decaying firebrand in his grasp, 
Feebly, with gleam inconstant, shews his mien 
Hopeless^ too haughty toi despair : His eye. 
As jealous of dark foe, goes wandering round : 95 

Yet seems he one mc^re fear'^d than &aring ; rent 
His robes' rich splendour ; and his ponderous arm. 
With its wild wesqpon wearily declined. 
Bears token of rude strife — ^though rude^ though fierce. 
By thy brow'^s pride, thou sad and stately Man ! 100 
No faint inglorious craven hast thou shrunk, 
In dread of death, or avarice base of blood. 
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At that dead houl^i in Csesar^s &ty * gates 
Ttie Briton wives and mothers sate ; at eve 
They from the plain, had homeward tum'*d, to rock 105 
Their infants'* rosy sleep, or trim the couch 
For him beloved and loving ; some, from joy 
Sleepless, sate watching the gray shadows fall, 
In hixury of impatience ; slumbering some. 
From weariness of pleasure, in light dreams 110 

Liv'd o'er again the morning's jocund hoiu*s. 

That hour, one horn with long and solemn blast 
Went wailing up the heavens ; less shrill, less drear. 
Blew through the fatal Roncesvalles pass. 
In after times, Roland's deep bugle, heard I IS 

Dolorous, so poets feign, on Paris' waB. 
The air seem'd shitering where the knell pass'd on. 
As with a cold wipd ^udder'd the thick trees. 

But those fond women bail that brazen sound, 
Joy's harbinger, sweet signal of return ; 12t) 

As the fond maid her lover's nK)onlight lute, 
Thep drink in its dire harshness, busy round 
Gazing, if aught neglected, careless aught 

* Salisbury. — Sarisburga, qu. Gtesaris burgft* 
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Belie the weloome, or to wakening chiU 

Smile the glad tidings, or along the walls 125 

People the dim air with the forms they love. 

Oh, fond of fancy ! credulous of hope ! 

Ye hear but {Measure in that horn ; but see. 

In the dim tumult of yon moving li^ts, 

Swift homeward hurrjdng. Now the slow delay 130 

Is but a lengthened rapture : steps are heard, 

And figures indistinct are in the gloom 

Advancing ; yet no festal pomp prodaim'd 

By music's merry breath, but mute and slow. 

As from dark funeral : haply wearied all 135 

With the long revel day. But ye ^gin trace 

Some well-known gesture, dear familiar step. 

Each boastful of her lover's speedier pace. 

Saxon the first, how wearily slow they pass ! 

Still are they Saxon, Saxon still, the last 140 

Saxon ; in wonder they, nor yet in fear. 

Question the dark air with their searching eyes, 

Incredulous arraign the deepening gloom. 

That mth an envious melancholy shroud . 

Palls the long-look'd for, late-returning. Them, 145 
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Ah, deeper d^kness covers ; to tfaor homes 
Never more to return ! Lo, all at aoce 
The bloody kniv^, borne boastful, their red light 
Flash n^yttherous ; JUiown is aU ere au^it is feared. 
And yet are there unfaded on thdr brows 150 

The garlands that ye fiimdly wove, the air 
Not silent of ybiir. blessings. ' From these walls, 
At mom, three hundred breathing valiant n^n 
Went proudly forth — in sotitary life 
Moves o'er the plain that one majestic shape, 1S5 

Like Spirit of Vengeance o*ef some ghastly land 
That scoffed erewhile, in high portentous guilt. 
The slumbering of God^^s wrath, now blasted lies, 
Infecting ynth the ashes of its wreck 
The late chaetising heavens. Sa lone, so dark, 160 

But pale with human sorrows at his heart. 
The King of that Bright City in the Vales, 
Walks the waste gloom, around him the cold winds 
Speak voices from the dead, and oft he turns, 
Brandishing defiance on the air, and smites - 165 
Some seeming Saxon with his ^mbuldermg brand. 
Now rests he in that old mysterious ring, 
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The dateless and the numberksa Stdndiengt, 
That is, and hath been^ whence ct how, dcme knows. 
But evesn the Master DrukL with slow dread l^'O 

Its dangerous {xrecmcta trod, thoc^h noontide bl^ht 
Revelled in the zioh heJEtyiais, and holiestiiarps 
Purified the calin ait: rose Uke ite wi^ot 
Of some dSi world the diadowy temple huge, 
Shapeless magmiictoce! here cbuls '{mifiaie 175 

Deemed rites so poteiktheld as madeihe baks 
Stand still and ndotbid^ss ^nud the wild stonm. 
And with a light, nor of the stars nor moon, 
Sheeted the midoight heavehs : deem" d some, mot^ toge^ 
Th' Invisible his icloudy pnesencfe hene 180 

Embodied, and witlt iwisdonl heavenly and high 
Full feasted the tranced soul ; all the dire {dace 
Fled, fearing more, iinknowii^ what they fearVI. 

Amid those stony ^ants that uptow.a* 
In massy d^kness, or ihthe wind^s ru^h 185 

Seem swaying on lheii*><£szy^baianee, stands, 
If virtue of av^t earthly may fed awe^ * 
Awe-stitLck the Christian ^ hbiirhfeje^^ 
Had time for grief, finr memoty,€fet hm fews 



{ 
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Deep-lulling qviet ; liere the light and gay - 11>0 

Had felt a motion ob thrir lips like prayer, 
Nor marvel then dikt hdiy thoughts oppressed 
Wiidi a full extacy tlie Glmsfian soul. 

" Merciful ! by whose mH mine arm hath paVd 
With the stre^vii'ODrpsescof ji^y murtha!OUs &es 19^ 
A dismal passi^, mbale afi»ind me Deadi 
Mow^d Britain mtii jiis secret scydie ! oh God, 
I thank thee, if I die, antrarrior's dealb 
May be my brave: disiinolioii i if dlis life « 

Be worthy thy uphdiding, diough all Host, 200 

The friendships and the prides, that made its cdurse 
Blissful and- bright, I thank thee &r my life : 
Hiank thee, that yet on 'British earth ^all breathe 
A Briton, resojute di thai; last oa»g. 
That knows not the pude.'Saxon^ tr^d, to rise 205 

Erect in stately freedom, and o^er^brood 
The dim aad desert faeacoh of revenge. 
Or deign^st thou this low frwne of dust to 'choose 
Thy minister of wratth, I not: with prayer . 
Vain and presumptuous, summon firom the clouds 210 
Thy thunders, nor invoke prod^ous Death 
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To smite my foes. Hopes gerbthdble mao. 

At his wild bidding, thou the laws wilt bursty 

Wherewith thou fetterest thy Omnipotence ? 

Harden to stem endurance these fhdl limbs, 215 

With adamantine patience sheathe my sonl^ 

That nor pale shrinking of the coward flesh, 

Nor inward palsying swerve 6rom its brave scc^ 

Th^ aspuing spirit ; grant thou this sole prayer, 

And I thus lone, thus desolate proclaim, 220 

3ingle, yet daimtless, to yon Saxon host 

Stubborn defiance, haughty to bear up 

The wreck of ^tain with unstooping nodc.^ 

Now over^ all the orient sky, the Mom 
Spread rosy in her youth of light, as fiur, 225 

As bright her rising on this plain of death, 
As yesterday, when festal multitudes 
Greeted her dawn ; so vain the boast of man. 
That earth, and air, and sky, their mimic hues 
Borrow from his fantastic woes and joys. S80 

And o^er the plain began his lonely way 
The Warrior, on his brow the unheeded wind 
FannM freshness, and the wandering li^rk unheard. 
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Quivered her blithe song, like an airy voice, 

Bathing in light. Anon a dale beneath 235 

Opened, and slow withdrew the misty veil 

That o^er her hamlets roofs and bowery trees 

Ting'^d with a liquid azure the thin air. 

Along the winding path he roves, that none, 

Save feet habituate to its maz^, could thread, 240 

Heedless that here to Elidure^s green home 

He came, unweeting viidtant. Within, 

Breathless, as though idie listened in her sleep. 

Close to the door, as jealous lest some ear 

Earlier than her own should catch the soimd 245 

Of Elidure's returning tread, or voice ^ 

Anticipate the welcome of her own, 

Redin^d the bride, soft Evdene. The step 

Up from the pillowing hand her fluidiing cheek 

Waken'^d, or ere the threshold he overpast, 250 

The form yet indistinct to her quick fflght. 

Murmured her fond upbraiding. ^< Truant Lord, 

Art thou too chang'd, thou too of midnight feast 

Enamoured ? time hath been the rosy cup. 

Thou Saxon in thy revels, had looked pale 255 

To Evelene^s cheek^^ — ^TTis wretched solace, yet 
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^Tis solace in the dreiur extreme of gri^ 
To find one human heart vho^e deeper woe 
Makes weaknesi^ of our wBiUng, Thoy^ alone 
Of the fray'^ dizzy tumult lay distinct 260 

Ehdure's image o^i the Wiu^erer^s so^, 
His image as beneatth the Saj^oh, steel 
Dying, he strug^^d back to lif^ from joy 
His stem friend to behold with fiery brand 
Piercing his path of flight, less letter se«fn*d 265 

His cup of woe, wb^n from Imti sprang that bride. 
Nor knew hi^l ; knew him but no Elidute^ 
Then sued for tidings, and with all h^ soul 
Listened, but could npt hear, naistriisting all 
While yet but fearing, but when all assured, 270 

Mistrusting even her fears, even then to hope ' 
Clinging with desperate energy of souL 
Her Samor left in that d^d night of mind, 
When madness were a comfort, all wild whirl. 
All dizzy hurry of rack'd sense were rich 275 

Were rapturous to that fcdank and c&mal void. 
When one incessant miserable thought 
Blends with the life, the being of the spmt. 
Him scared no Saxon clarion, the drear blast 
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Winding of fleet pm^suit; came o'er bia $oul 9tO 

His own, his wadded ^meric, her babes 
Hushing, while greed% with ear and soul 
Sl|e drinks each soi^nd the bui^ babbling frnie 
Spreads on the waQdenng winds ; the fleetest steed 
Of Elidure bestridingj, still he moves 285 

A tardy laggard to his soul's desire. 
Sedulous each throng'd haunt of man avoids 
His jealous speed, and still from town and tower 
Came blithely forth the jubilant hymns of peace; 
Still imextinguish'd their glad brilliance, wan^d 290 

In mom^s gray mists the yellow festal fires. 

Day passed, day sank, 'tis now the dewy eve, 
jpeneath him, in the soft and silent light. 
Spread the fair Valleys, mead and flowery lawn 
With their calm verdure interspers*d allay 295 

The forest^s ponderous blackness, or retire 
Under the cfiequering umbrage of dim groves, 
Whose shadows almost slumber : far beyond 
Huge mountains, brightening in their secret glens. 
Their cold peaks bathe in the rich setting sun. 300 

Sweeps through the midst broad Severn, deep and dark 
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His monarchy of waters, its full flow 

Still widening, as he scorned to bear the main 

Less tribute than a sea ; or inland rolled 

Ambitious ocean, of his tide to claim 305 

The wealthy vassalage. High on its marge 

Shone the Bright City, in her Roman pomp, 

Of bath, and theatre, and basilic, 

Smooth swelling dome, and spiring obelisk. 

Glittering like those more soft and sunny towns 310 

That bask beneath the azure southern skies 

In marble majesty. Silent she stands 

In the rich quiet of the golden light. 

The banner on her walls its cumbrous folds 

Droops motionless. But Samor turned aloof, 315 

Where lordly his fair dwelling'^s long arcade 

On its white shafts the tremulous glittering light 

Cherish'd, and starry with the river dews 

Its mantle of gay flowers, the odorous lawn 

Down sloped, as in the limpid stream to bathe. 320 

No watch-dog, with glad bark and fawning joy. 
His Lord saluted. Samor mark'^d it not. 
No menial caught the slack rein from his hand. 
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Hehee<fednot. No swift familiar step 

Forth started at his coming ; face of joy S25 

Brightened not — ^vacant all; yet heeds he not 

No infants, in their giddy, tottering speed, 

Clung round his knees. So early, at their rest. 

Thought the fond father. Emeric^s c^hamber door 

Stands open ; he but paused his name to hear 330 

Low mingled with her murmur'd orisons : 

All hush'd as in a tomb ; perchance she sleeps. 

At his long absence heartsick. He the folds 

Grendy withdrawing of his nuptial bed. 

As with the amorous violence of his lips 335 

To wake her to delicious fear, bends down. 

Cold, cold as marble, the forsaken bed 

Received the fervent pressure. Back he sprung, 

And strange, like one that moveth in his sleep, 

Stood with loose arms and leaden listless gaze. 340 

Unconscious, to the city walls, far seen 

From that high chamber, rove his eyes : behold 

Against the Sun's last light a wandering breeze 

Swells up the heavy banner ; in the gleam 

The White Horse of the Saxon shakes his mane. 345 
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Then felt he the VkiA ^iide^ ihm p^rcmy^d 
The tumult, and rtde^disarraj that marred 
The face of hk fair direUing. Forth he rush'^d, 
As eager thatliis soul IM; one wild draught 
Might glut itadf with jieriaet wQe» all ill 350 

Exhau3ted, lnugli drained destii^ to sicpm. 
Cradle and i^fwts €wch Tfith Irantici hm^ 
Hurrying he <^|dcxrep, t)ie sad chill v<>id 
Almost ddigbtSi Npw im the river brink 
He watches yon huge forms that pace th^ waUs, 355 
Saxon their long Made lances, Sax(m heli|is 
Nod o^er their loffy l^t»ws t^rific £^oom. 

Lo ! at his feet, beneath a primrose bed. 
Half veiPd, and branching alder that o^er-droop^d 
Its dark green canopy, a slumbering child-- 360 

If slumber might be caUd, that but o'erqpread 
A wan disquiet o'^r the withered cheek, 
Chok'd the thin breath that through the pallid lip 
Scarce struggled, dos'd not the soft sunken eye. 
Well Samor knew her, of his love first pledge, 36'5 

Fu^t, {dayfuUest, and gentlest : be but late 
Luxurious in the ftilness of his woe, 
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Clings to this lorn hc^ lilte a drawuiog mui, . 

Not yet, not yet ip thi^ rude world itloii^ 

Lavish of fimd oQ<aous aeal^ ibe bathes ^JO 

With water liom the stream her marble brow. 

Chafes her ; aod with bts own wann breath lecaUs 

The wandering li£e, that likQ a waning l&mp 

Glimmer'd anon, then filled : but when slow 

Unfix'd her cold "p'"TP''tg eye regwn'd 375 

Brief conaciousoess, powerless ber languid arm 

Down fell agaiD, half lift^ in his hftir 

To wreathe as it was wont, with Q^ort faint 

Strove her hard features for a woefuU smile : 

And the vague tnurmurs of ber lips 'gan fall 380 

Intelligible to his ear altme. 

*' And thou art epme — too late — yet thdu art come," — 

He soothing her with hope, he knew most ftige. 

Slow modelPd fr^H^ ber bn^en faltering voioe 

One sad contintidus story. — " Twos at eve 885 

We went to rest, I never slept sp soft i 

Our mother lulled us with assuranes'sweet 

Of thy retunuDg. — By Mid by I wke, 

But the bright monu:^ was not slHiwig fivr, 
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Nor the birds skiging as they us^d. I saw, 390 

By a dun dusky light, huge iron men 

With hair like fire, and their fierce voices spake 

Strange language : of my prayers I thought, and strove 

My eyes to dose, still those grim-visag'd men 

Stood in the wavering darkness by the light 895 

Of their blue weapons — then they went away. 

I crept out to my mother^s couch ; she lay 

Asleep, but not as I have seen her sleep, 

When I have stol'n at mom to look on her. 

And thou hast laid me by her quiet side. 400 

She shiver'd in her sleeping, and her skin 

Was chilly to the touch, yet, oh to sleep. 

Even as she (£d, I long'^d ; for they came back. 

Those shapes in all thdr darkness, all their light. 

Before their rugged faces I feh cold 405 

As in the snow time; my eyes could not see. 

Oh, but I heard a dizzy sound, like shrieks 

Of many voices aU at once. I thought 

Rude hands Vere busy on my mother^s couch, 

As though to bear her thence — ^yet woke she not. 410 

Oh Father, I have never look'd on death. 
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But she was dead, I felt that she was dead. 

I could not breathe, yet from my thirsty tbroat 

My voice was bursting, but down o^er me fell 

The foldings of the coueh^ong^ long it seemed, 415 

Ere from that cumbrous wei^ I struggled forth, 

Then all was silent, all except the dash 

Of distant oars ; I cried aloud, and heajrd 

But my own vdice, I searched, ye^ £^nd I noiie ; 

Not one in all these wide and lofty halls, 420 

My mother, my sweet brothers gone, all gone. 

Almost I wished those fierce men might return 

To bear me too in th^ dread arms away. 

Hither i wander^d, for the river^s sound 

Was joyous to the silaice that came cold . 4is 

Over my bosom, lonce the Sun hath shone^ 

Yet it seemed dark — ^but oh, 'tis darker now. 

Darker, my Father, all within cold, cold. 

The soft warmth of thy Up^no more can reach 

This shuddering in my breast— .yet kiss me stiU.*"— - 4SQ 

Vain, all in vain, that languid neck no more 
Rises to meet his fi^ndness, that pale hand 
Drops from his shoulder, that wooed voice hath spent 
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Its last of sweetnais : ifra]M;ed this alone 

That could edbmce his agoAj, baffled hope, 435 

Quiet and cool the deq) tide^alt his feet 

Bdki with ai tranquil niunpaub ; jone lone gleam 

Still lingisidng fixxn the iuiiken Sun, beneath 

The moving surface, lightens its cdld depth. 

How pleasant vk its sebret caves to quench 440 

The soul, the body?s^^v>6r ; t to caftt off 

This resdess, i.^^ oon^aou^ess, that clings 

Enamour 'd'to its ^a^ngt^id)^ sedulous 

To nurse its own ffisquiet : not to feel, 

Though cast by '^♦andering waves i6n Emeric^s grave ; 

Though Saxon barks triumphaint bound above, 445 

To feel not, and have freedom though in death. 

For why this barren wildettiess t)f earth 

Still haunt, malxt\ pity, and the arch fiend'^ scoff; 

Why to the wearyii^ wretchedness of life 450 

Cling with a coward fendness ?— but a step 

To quiet-— to forgetfulness, a step. 

But alien to proud Samor those bad thoughts 
Starded his nature, burnt his soul wild! i^isune^ 
That such unholy mtudngs da« intrude 455 
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On its sad ssdclity ; lipqgfat he qiiulig ; 

Oh, not in vain a Chiistian, mih cbnich^d hand 

And inward rack oonvulsive of diok- d jMun, 

Forced cakanasft to his brow : his holldw toke J 

Wrought toiadiouinifol foPtatude>^<* Oh thou, 460 

Glorious in thy |irosp^rity of mtnv, 

Hen^st, and thou that bartor^st-thjr old ikme 

Fc3r sweet lascivious chtuaibemig^ hnst iiiil»ig|U ' 

Thy stately soul within the wreadiiDg arms 

OF that fair Saxoa, iil loose dallialftClie sod; 465 

To steep the inebriate sense, on Sumor^s state 

Look, and be pale with envy ; he dare stand 

Ldfty beneath yon starry throne (^ Ghxl, ^- 

And bless Mut)^ that his fate is setet and poor 

In joys Uke your's, by all y^u^ pidmp, yoijar bliss, 470 

Made lovesick of his ttdsery; still lie .feels 

The haughty solaee of idiwiEiiH; still sobthes 

The madness of Ins gnef by pil^g you. 

Nor yet, ohimpotefttdf crudity, 

I am not utterly frah> tibil^ <krk wdrid 475 

Estranged and ^u|«aist': gm^, for eVef g^^De, 

Those exquisk^ iiiikli: kx«^4es of the heart. 
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That summer sunshine of the soul, sweet love, 

That makes life what we deem of heaven ; remain 

Hardier delights, severer joys. Oh reft 480 

Of all thy brave, thy princely, of my faith. 

Thou hafit a deeper need — be thou my> bride. 

Oh Britain, to thy wreck I proudly wed 

The sadness of my widowhood, and bid 

Pale bridemaids to our nuptials, holy Wrath 485 

And iron-handed Vengeance ; and invoke 

Death, that dark nunstrel from fast-slaughter'^d mounds 

Of Saxons, to awake our bridal hymn, 

And spread f<M: torchlight on our spousal eve 

Wild gratulation of their funeral fires, 490 

^^ And thou, oh stamless denizen of heaven. 
Soft soul of my lost Emeric, endure 
Though jealous my new bride from thee bereave 
The rude tumtiltuons day, the midnight hour 
I consecrate to thee ; then slide thou down, 495 

Like moonlight on the darkness' raven wing, 
And oh, if human passion, human love, 
Stain the pure essence of immortal spirits, 
Leave heaven in heaven, eardi's fhdler loveliness 
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Resuming, chaste mild fondness, timorous warmth 500 

Visit my desert fancy. Him by day, 

Savage and merciless, with soul of steel, 

And pale brow cloudy with a nation^s cares. 

Shall midnight find an amorous dreamer fond, 

A dotard on a dim unreal shade.*^ 505 

Now o'er what was the rosy, playful, warm. 
Now pale, now changeless, icy cold, the maid 
Whose blue eyes danced with rapture, whose light step 
Was consort to the air-roving winds (half seal'd 
That lustreless wan azure ; stiff and damp 510 

Those sprightly limbs) oft pausing as yet loath 
To part from what he shudder'id to behold, 
Heaps Samor the Ught earth ; ere oVr her face 
He placed the primrose knot, once stoop'd his lips, 
And started to find cold what he knew dead. 515 

Now closed that mournful office, nearing fast 
Is heard a dash of oars, and at his side 
Forth leap*d an armed Saxon, with rais^ arm 
Menacing ; but Samor down with scornful strength 
The grim intruder dash'd to earth, and fix^d 520 

His stem heel on his neck, and stood in act 
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The life to trample from the gasping trunk. 

Sudden withdrawn his angry tread, he spake, 

^^ Thee first of Saxon race, thee last, this arm 

Spares, not of milky mer^y, but as meet 525 

To minist^ my purpose ; go unscath'^d. 

And tell to Hen^st, teU thy Lord, who robs 

The Lion's den, should chain the Lion first ; 

Add, Samor is abroad,'' — ^Then to the boat 

He sprang, and passed to Se Verne's western shor^. 530 
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BOOK VI. 



A voics, o'er all the waste and prostrate isle 
Wandereth a valiant voioe ; the hill, the dale, 
Forest and mountain, heath and ocean shore 
Treasure its mystic murmurs ; all the winds 
From the bleak moody East to that soft gale 5 

That wantons with the summer^s dewy flowers, 
Familiar its dark burthen waft abroad. 

Is it an utterance of the earth ? a sound 
From the green barrows of the ancient dead ? 
Doth fierce Casnvelan^s cold sleep disdain 10 

That less than Caesar with a master^s step 
Walk his free Britain ? Doth thy restless grave, 
Bonduca, to the slavish air burst ope. 
And thou, amid the laggard cars of war. 



i 
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Cry, ^* Harness and away I** But far and wide, 15 

As when from marish dank, or quaking fen, 
Venomous and vast the clouds uproU, and spread 
Fale pestilenee along the withering land, 
So sweeps o^er all the isle his wasting bands 
The conqueror Saxon ; he, far worse, far worse 20 

His drear conta^on, that the body's strength 
Wastes, and with feverish pallor overlays 
The heaven-shap*d features ; this the nobler soul. 
With slavery^s base sickliness attaints, 
Making man''s life more hideous than his death. 25 

Thames rolls a Saxon tide ; in vain delays 
Deep Severn on PUnlimmon'^s summits rude 
His narrow freedom, tame anon endures 
Saxon dominion : high with arms uplift. 
As he had marched o'er necks of prostrate kings, 30 
Caswallon on the southern shore of Trent 
Drives onward, he nought deeming won, while aiight 
Remains unwon. But still that wonderous voice. 
Like vultjire in the grisly wake of war. 
Hovers, and flings on air his descant strange, 35 

* Vengeance and VigUance !" — ^in van, in rear. 
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Around, above, beneath, the clouds of Heaven 

Enshroud it in their misty folds ; earth speaks 

From all her caves, " Vengeance and Vigilance !'' 

Aye, at that sound the Briton crest assumes 40 

High courage and heroic shame, he wears 

With such bold mien his slavery, he might seem 

Lord over fortune, and with cahn disdain 

He locks his fetters, like proud battle arms. 

Without a foe o'er this wide land of foes 45 

Marcheth the Saxon. City, tower, and fort 

On their harsh hinge roll back their summoned gates. 

With such a sullen and reluctant jar. 

Submission seems defiance. Though to fear 

Impassive, scarce the Victor dare unfurl 50 

Banner of conquest on the jealous air. 

Less perilous were frantic strife, were wrath 

Desperate of life, and blind to death, wild hate 

Of being struck all heedless so it strike. 

Than this high haughty misery, that fierce woe 55 

Baffles by brave endurance, and confronts 

V 

With cold and stern contentedness all ill, 

m 

Outrage, and insult, ravage, rape, and wreck. 
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That dog barbaric Conquerors inarch of war. 
^is like the sultry silence, ushering forth 60 

The thunder'^s doudy chariot, rather like 
The murky smothering of volcanic fire 
Within its rocky prison ; forth anon 
Bursts the red captive, to the lurid heaven 
vUpleaps, and with its surging dome of smoke 65 

Shuts from the pale world the meridian Sun. 
But in their camp, in fierce divan and fuQ, 
The lordly robbers sate, assemblage proud, 
Ethling, and Erie, and King, for council met. 
For council and carousal;* so they deem*d 7^ 

The drunken sense would hardier daring grasp. 
And the bold revdi of the blood, the soul 
Flush to more noble valianee, strong desire 
In fierce embrace to meet that mistress dark. 
Danger : Hoarse din of merriment, the sir J 5 

Smote with meet music blending loud and deep. 
But Horsa lighting, with disdainful mirth 



* De pace denique ac bello plenimque in conviTus consultant ; tanqnam 
nullo magis tempore ant ad simplices cc^tationes pateat animus, ant ad 
magnas incalescat. Tac. Germ. 
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His broad bright eye, ^gan scoff i^ith ragged jest. 

^^ III have we doUe, though for <me sumptuous feast 

Be our'^s this spaeious isle^ Ul huTe tre done ; — 80 

l%at iQ our prodigal and heedless waste 

Of those tall high-bom Britons spared we none 

To tilt at with our thirsty spears, and scare 

Hie frost and slumber ficom oiur sluggish hearts. 

Now hang we forth our banners to disport 85 

In the smooth breezy our aimours steeled clasps 

To summons soft of Lady's tender hands 

Surrender; or go jouSt the hardy oaks 

For pastime. Oh, aioing these velvet plains 

To prance 'mid timorous hinds with their pale souls 90 

In their white faces, heralds crouching low, 

With looks bei^eeching, v<»ces meek, clasped hands ; 

^Tis tame and wearis(»ne as at dead nooa 

To rock upon the flat and hazy sea.'' 

" This too," cried hoary Cerdic ; *^ this bright sword 
Loathes its long Christian fast, yet not despairs 96 

Erewhile to glut with banquet rich and full 
Its ravening blade ; (or trust me, fiery Erie, 
Many a fierce steed hat^ brook'd the brazen curb, 
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That chaf d anon, Gtom his high seat to dust 100 

Hath shaken his pale rider ; Erie, I read 

In yon bow^d foreheads sterner characters 

Than abject, tame allegiance, homage base : 

There the firm purpose, meditation deep. 

And study of revenge ; the wand of peace 105 

Is in their hands, but in their souls they grasp 

Tlie battle-axe and spear.'' — A bitter laugh j 

Came with the fierce reply, ^^ Shall Horsa watch 

The shifdngs in the visage of a slave ; 

I issue forth my mandate, and Ms done," 

Whether with cloudy or with sunslnne brow 

I know not and regard nof — Cerdic's voice. 

Ruffled to somewhat of prophetic tone : 

^* Not, Horsa, to the stones, the deaf dull stones. 
Nor the cold current of the senseless winds 115 

Sp^ks that wild orator, the Man, whose paths 
Are hidden as the ways of fate, unknown 
Who knoweth all, who seeth all unseen. 
Nor like the lightning shaft his presence dread 
Divulgeth, but to shatter, but to slay. 120 

Whose breath beneath the soft dove^s snowy down 
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A soul might breatlie of valour to outsoar 

The falcon^s pitch of pride : I tell thee, Erie, 

This soft effeminate Britain, to oUr sway 

Gentle and jdiant as a willow wand, 125 

Will that dark Man uprear a ponderous Mace 

To crush our infant empire." — " Man ! hath man 

Curdled the blood of Qffa, made his soul 

Patient of that pale trembling motion, fear, 

And Offa live, Uve shameless of his shame, 130 

Amid his pe^*s with unblench^d front to say, 

These knees have quailed, these stubborn joints have felt 

The aspin^s coward fluttering, and the Sun 

Tliat saw his flight, hath seen not his revenge. 

Cerdic, the name of perishable man 135. 

Thou dost belie, so titling beings dim ; 

Viewless and formless denizens of air. 

That sport and dally with the human shape, 

Making of mcHtals to their mortal peers. 

Dark things of doubt and danger. We had sworn, 1 40 

Gurmund and Sigvart, MMbl, AttUar, 

And other six, than whom no Germto arm 

Sways heavier the long lance, nor German foot 
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Treads jSrmer battlers crimson paths, I qseak, 
Fiery-soul^d Korsa, to thy front ; to tbine, 145 

High-sceptred Hengist f mortal sled we swcn^ 
Should choke that f\iIl-voic'd Waadefeer^s damorous 

breath. 
Sage oaith ! as to adjure our souls, and vow 
Th^ irregular mad ocean oiu* word ^^ Peace^ 
Should hearken, and sleek smooth his cresting wavies* 
But gaily went we forth with brand and bow, 151 

Like hunters to the dhase, scoffing our {xrey. 
^ Now if he meet us in his mortal shttpe. 
Let him melt back into his nadve air ; 
Then shall he ^scape' — high o'^er our path a rock 155 
Hung beetling, from its summit came a vdice, 
^ Behold him !^ — with the voice a fragm^t vast, 
An earthquake had been weak to hurl it forth ; - 
Two stately necks to the low earth sank down. 
And o'er them that huge mass lay stem and still, 1 60 
Like an old giant's monument. But we 
Leap'd onward, JEUa met the dark unknown. 
Heavy with ruin hung his arm in air. 
But in his valiant heart a javdin stood. 
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Drinking the crimson fife. Siffl oh "we swept, 165 

Many a wild league o'er moor and niarish swamp, 

Forest and wold, and still our pathway lay 

O'er the warm corpses of oiir foremost peers. 

Sole, sad survivors of our host^ we came, 

Sigvart and OSel; on the giddy btink 170 

Of precipice abrupt the Conqueror pfeiuB*d, 

As weary willi his prowess, bu!r defeat. 

To mock us with the calmness of his rest 

" Now come what will,'' cried Sigvart, " cbme what may, 

Or thou, or I, or both."— Then tm he sprung, 175 

Yet not the more relax'd th^t shap^ of gkx>m 

Its stem contemptuous quiet^ wnv'd hii^ airm 

With motion leas of strife than proud comdiand, 

And then of ^^ryart's fall the de^ abyss 

Sent up a hollow sound. I fled, proud Pears, ISO 

I say again, I fled, and, or disdain'd 

That being dark a lone and single foe r 

Or by the shielding of our mightier Gods 

I 'scap'd — ^^ I too (cried Hermingard), I too 

Of that mysterious Wanderer have known 1 85 

The might and savage mercy. I bad stray'd 
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Into a fabric fair, of Chri&ltian Gods, 

A fane it seemed, rich-crested jnllars ranged 

On either side, above the hdlow roof 

Aye lessening, seemed to melt into the air 190 

On which it floated.— High uprear'd there shone 

An altar, bright with chalice, lamp, and cup 

All of the flaming gold. I rurii^d to seize. 

An arm was on my neck, diat dash'^d me down 

Like a sofl infant ; then a vengeful voice 195 

Struck on my dizzy hearing. — " But thy blood * 

Would dye this holy pavement with foul stain, 

Heathen, thy soul and mortal shape were rent ' 

Asunder."" — ^As I fled, I tum'd — ^reclin^d 

Low by that altar on his knees, all quenched 200 

Fierce wrath and fiery menace, drooping all 

Stem pride of mastery, triumph, and high scorn 

That wild Unknown, calm, not with weariness ; 

Grentle, but not with sleep. Majestic light 

Beam'd on the quiet of his heavenward brow, 205 

Yet human tears stood glittering in his eyes. 

My thoughts were vengeance, but the cold dear air 

Went creeping up my veins, an awful frost 
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Drank up the languid current of my blood,. 

And unrevenged I fled that tranquil Man." 210 

Upsprang young Abisa, and beauteous scorn 
Curl'd his smooth cheek— *^ in tumult or in calm ; 
But have he blood within his beating veins. 
Mine is a steel of such a searching thirst, 
'Twill drain its crimson source," ** Thou I wanton Boy,T* 
The pale laugh wrinkling on his swelling lip. .216 

" Thou ! thou ! (cried OflPa) with thy mother'^s milk 
Yet white within thy beardless cheek."—** Proud Jute, 
The stem of Woden is a mounting tree. 
Its saplings soar to meet the golden Sun, 220 

While tamer shrubs creep with base trail on earth. 
Hengist, my King, my Brother ! by our Sire 
I swear, that ne'er again metheglin cup 
Shall sparkle on these lips, till I have met 
This mystic deity of Ofla's fear." £25 

Then pn the Monarch tum'd all eyes ; he sat^ 
In darkness, or by chance, or art th6 lamps 
Streamed bright and yellow down the f^tal board. 
But fell no ray within hie folded robe. 
Yet wore not Hengist on his brow his soul, * 2S0 
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High spake he firam its cold and stately cahn, 

Law to the lawless, to the dauntless dfead; 

But his were rarer qualities of power, 

Dominiim o'er himself; deep, deep within 

Dwelt all the stormy pasnons ; by no eye 235 

Pierced in its dark adbiding lay the spirit 

With all its shames and grandeurs^ kves and hates, 

And all its greedy family of lusts. 

Though now there seemM beneath his royal erown 

A fiunt uncertain paleness, as of fear 240 

Not wholly queli'd, and on his cheek and Kp 

Hovered a quivering motion, ere he spake, 

But cool his speech. — *^ Presumptuous youth, thy oath 

Though wild, is holy — Woden gaard thee well. 

Yet art ihou sole in madnessP time hath been 245 

When the brave phrenzy of rash daring spread 

A broad contagious flame tlirough all our camp. 

Till not a sword but sham'd its sluggifili sheath. 

Needed not Saxon king, as now, to gild 

Fair danger ere it pleasM, as now proclaim 250 

Rich guerdon to the warrior, that aspres 

To rival Woden*s blood, and be the peer 
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Of Abisa in p^ ajcul reiK>wti« 

More lofty duties fetter thee tod me. 

High Horsa^ — (for the fiery warri(»r!s hand 255 

Had started to hia sward^e familiar hilt) 

Rob we not of their fame the yaliant £rl^^ 

No seat was yacant, not a voice came fcHih, 
As he were single in. his diame sater each. 
Nor dared on his compeers to look, in fear 260 

Soul might be there more dauntless than his own* 
Blank silence all 1 but loud that sillence spake 
Ndt vunly, Samor, worn thy trtle proud j 
Avengidr ! by thy country^s Conquerors thou 
Magnificently deified ; ao soar'd 265 

Thy mortal virtue o^er their tainer Gods. 
Not that the vc^^al elements thy sway . 
Hearkened, nor beings of the middle sif 
Stoop'd on th^ glistening wipgs. tp work thy ^fnll ; 
Avenger! bat fpr thee, the Alwghty w3rot|ght 2TP 
Most marvlous, vhq^ minacious ;^ in thy s6i)}. 
That nobler fi^ld, high wonders mapifi)ld 
Laboured to light ai|d lustre : for what thought ' , . 
XJnwing'd by ipbrsath'4 Qodhe^ e>r niight dr^w ' 
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Of glory to be bom from this broad night 2J5 

Of desolation and deep darkness, strive 

For faint, impalpable, and airy good. 

Through the thick clouds of evil and of woe. 

Strong, stately, constant, like an eagle set 

To drink the last light of the parting sun ? 280 

What heart of earthly day, that ne^er imbib'd 

Holier and purer ether^ might endure 

Danger, dismay, despair, all ills, that wring 

Within, and rack and rankle ? not alone 

Fierce wrong and insult of triumphant foe, 285 

But worse, far worse, from those our friends misdeem'd. 

Pity of calm, cold cowards, or rude scorn 

From sleek and smiling slaves ; or scoff and mock 

At our hard sufferings from those uigrate hearts 

For whom we siiffer ; these the woes that wait 290 

That nobly desperate, who with stedfast hand 

The statue of his country ^s fame, down dash'^d 

And trampled by barbarian feet, ingrain'd 

With the coarse dust and black, before the world 

Would rear again to sovVeignty and state. 295 

But thou didst strive and suffer, thou didst hope. 
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And therefore in thy dark and silent deeds 

Beam'd manifest God's Spirit ; till in thee 

Even the base body that e'er clogs and clouds 

The nobler energies, its state infirm 300 

Shook off, and by communion close assumed 

The souFs immortal essence, or the soul 

A climate and peculiar atmosphere 

Spread round its weaker instrument of power. 

Hence human accidents of heat and cold, 305 

Famine and thirst, wasting and weariness, 

Fell light and thin upon thy tranquil frame. 

Like flakes of snow upon tW unbroken lake ; 

Thus didst thou pass most fearless, and most feared; 310 

By virtue, and thy foeman's dread, array'd 

In attributes of strong divinity ; 

Danger became thy safety, thy renown 

Grew from thy utter desperate wretchedness. 

But now the more enjoy'd that Saxon youth 
His soUtude of glory ; forth he springs 315 

Hasty, lest valorous repentance fire 
Some rival Erie of hal^ his peril yet 
^ To wrong him. In his tent, soft languid sounds 

L 
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E^cpiring on her falling liite, ardse 

To welcome home her Lord his beauteous slave ; 320 

His slave ! is that her slavery, routod hi^ ti^ck 

The snowy girdle of her arms to wreathe ? 

To catch a master^s ttiandate doth she raise 

The bashful fring^^ of her eyes, and meet 

Those glances of no lordly soorti, that soothe 325 

Her gentle waywjrjj angritiess of love. 

Soothe, dare not chide, that coldness faint aiid brief 

That would be wooed, but sweeter to be woti ? 

Nor dares not she withhold that arm upriuis''d 

From their high stand the ftuniture of fight, 330 

Gldve, corslet, morioft to displace ; her touch 

Now clings with soft resistanoe, playful now 

Thwarts his stern purpose. — ^* Oh, remove not them ; 

In hours of absence, thbii Ipo dc^ly lov*ist. 

They are my comfort, my tbmpatMns they, 335 

My all but thou : the dusky shades of eve 

Brown o^er their ^tt^ritig st^I^ and there array, 

A bright and armed man, A' ofBdouS iair 

Gives motion, and with all thy graceful pride 

Shakes tfie light plumAge, thou art there, in spite 340 
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Of thy (^h isttdy iingering, thbii art there. 

Oh, I have woke att midnight, wheii my soul 

With thee hath h^eiit wanderer thtough ^ fields, 

'Mid death aiid Mttle, though my lightest touch 

Had proved th^ by tny i^die, yet my faint hand 345 

Lack'd coiird:ge \^th that dangerous proof to front 

My unsubstantiia} fe^s. Oh then, if light 

Of star or moon on their' blue surface gfeam'd. 

Or wind awoke ^tn into sound, agaiii 

Calm on my j«lk)W drbo^'d toy cheek to r^st, S50 

Secure to find thee sl^refetly sliimberihg therte. 

Yet, yet uriwcAi, ohj %hten that cold brow. 

And I will Ang the soft and sle^y s6ng 

That makes a woisaan of thy aiigry eyes, 

Lulls the rude tUiiiUlt in thy tiTOtibled biie^, 355 

Leaving nought there but melody and n^.'' 

Then started she to fdci bow ba^ and cdtd 
Between her and b^ botom^s ifestihg j^ace 
The corslet lay, by ertealth her fbnd embrace 
Supplanting ; gently his one arm dedin'd 360 

Over her neck, in cardLess fondness hangs. 
Busy the other, its rude office frames. 
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Linking the breastplate^s dasps/; now holds he back 

From her approaching lips his cheek, to fix 

The weighty morion ; but her garrulous grief 365 

Paus'd not — " A.t midnight ! now ! oh brave misdeemed, 

Misdeem'^d, who only ih' open day would front 

With his bold armour ; who but I woidd love, 

I, weak and brainsick, one whose valour shrouds 

Its prowess in the cloudy gloom of night ? 870 

Oh not, oh not to war, thou goest to win 

Some lovelier or some newer bride. Go, go. 

Though faithless, barbarous, cruel, cold to me. 

Yet make not her too wretched, make not her 

Heartsick with sad expectance." — But her anns 37*5 

Belied her despe]:ate language, closer clasp'd 

With more than maiden strength. " Oh, stony heart. 

And I for thee forsook my infant home. 

Where all my st^ps were music, all my sm'des 

Glad sunshine to my parents wintry blood, 380 

That glanc'd like summer waters at my sight : 

For thee did violence to my virgin fame : 

By war's rude force might I have seem'^d enthralled, 

A luckless, pitied damsel ; my fond heart 
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111 brook'd the coarse reproach of ravisher 385 

Should couple with a name so dear as thine. 

At night-fall fled I to thee ; even as now 

The stars shone beauteous, and a kindly gloom 

Curtain'd our meeting even as now ; no change 

From soft and fond and gentle, but in thee." — 390 

" Peace, trembler, peace ! to-morrow's dawn shall hail, 

Borne in the shield of honour, on the necks 

Of his tall peers, thy Abisa ; no voice 

Silent, no quiet in the troubled air, 

Restless with his h3rmn''d triumph, Ofia^s heart 395 

Sick with wan envy. Then Mjrfanwy, then 

My glory shall make rapture of thy tears. 

And thou shalt bless the grief that wrings thee now." 

" Oh, glory hath a stem and savage mate^ 

Danger, her lawless paramour, enfolds 400 

Her beauties in his churlish arms. Oh pause. 

And yet farewell, 'tis exquisite to part, 

For oh, thou weep'st at parting, 'twas past hope 

To see a tear on that stem face for me." — 

She hath her last cold kiss through the barr'd helm 
Won hardly ; she is calm as though it dwelt 406 
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Yet on her lips, she hears his parting steps. 

Yet lingers on her cheek that liquid glow. 

That brilliant harmony of smile and tear 

That at the presence of the one belov'd 410 

Flits o^er the settled pu^le of the dieek* 

OJi, if soft wom^n h^ her wilder f<$ara, 

3he ha.th h^r wilder hopps, |br man^s stem grasp 

Too thin, top sary I *' Never yet founfi felse. 

Thou wilt return ;" (so wanton^4 hepr gay dreams) 4|5 

" So young, so lovely, fet^ would shawe tp snal^ch 

So early the chDi<?e glories of th^ earth/' — 

Then sate she down triumphal qoro^ejts 

To weave, but ppt in modest quiet griM? • 

And gentle resignation pa]^ and mild> 4^^ 

But with a dancing heart 4nd bright blithi^ eye ; 

And when her eyelids drppp'd, soft o'e^ her cfmie 

A sweet iniponst^t slumber, sucph as sleep 

Love-dreaming mail^ens ere their J^ridal morn* 

But through the clear cahn night, the azui^e pfain 

Of heaven, with all its glitteri»g paths of light 426 

Distinct and d4zzling, mov'^d tiipt fedr-hair'd youth; 

So, if old fable tfw^ hq won to- i?pnle 
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Its grace upon our darker tale, the boj, 

Smooth-cheeked Endymion, his oiamour'd Moon 430 

Woo^d with no lawless witchcraft from her sphere : 

Nor she delayed, her j^ver-sandal^d feet 

GKding and glandng o^er the dews she came, 

And curtain'd in a cloud of snowy light. 

Mocked mortal harps that hymned her cdd and chaste. 

No amorous fancies o'er thy downless c^eek 436 

Flushing their rosy heat, no love-lipp'd tones - 

In sweet disturbance stealing on the air, 

Young Abisa ! with mare imperious diarm 

Thou summon^st from wild wood or cavem'd heath, 440 

Nor vainly, their fierce halHtant. Behold, 

A shadow by thine own, its stately length 

On the white dews advancing ; at thy Ade 

The Avenger, as upsprung from netlier earth. 

Then fatal gladness leaped in that young heart, 445 
He flung his vizcxr'd helmet proudly up, 
And dashed defiance Against fierce OSsls dreads 

But Samcxr, for when his pure heart was weaned 
From all the faint and feeble of his kind. 
The merdies dimg #itfain, and gentleness 450 



152 SAMOR^ LORD OF [bOQK VI. 

So mingled with his nature, that it slaked 

Even the blood-thirsting phrenzy of revenge ; 

Samor. that beauteous youth survey''d, the stars 

Glimmered a blue and hazy light, that shewed 

His soft locks spreading their bright clusters wide, 455 

His vermeil cheek most lovely in its wrath. 

And brow that seem'd to wonder and delight 

At its own dauntlessness. So tall, so fair ; 

Oft had he imag*d his own perished boy 

In flower of youth, that flower which never bloom'*d. 460 

Tender and mild his voice, as though he spake 

Even to that dead belov'^d — " Oh, brave and fair. 

Why thus abroad amid the silent night. 

With menace and fierce gesture wild and strange ?'' 

^* Thou heairdst my call, thou seest my arms, my aim 465 

Idly thou question"* st.*^ — " "Tis not, gentle youth. 

Thy golden luxury of hair, nor cheek 

Warm in the rosy wantonness of youth. 

But thy brave bearing, gallant mien and proud. 

That winds long-banish'd mercy round my sword, 470 

To save from it one Saxon life.-^ — " Soft praise. 

And sweet from lady's lips, but not to hear 
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Smooth Flattery's descant come I, but to win 

What, being won, is in its lofty self 

Imperishable beauty, garlands youth 475 

With honour passing the white hairs of age. 

Glory, the life of life.*' — «* And is there none 

Whose pillow dreams of thee are haunting now? 

No mother, whose last waking thought was hope. 

At mom, to meet thee in thy wonted glow 480 

Of loveliness and life ? No gentle maid 

Whom the bare thought of paleness in thy cheek. 

Of death's wan chill upon thy brow, would waste 

And wither hke the cankered flower of spring ? 

Return to her, oh fair, high-minded youth ! 485 

Ere yet too late, return.'" — But more delay 

The hot youth brook'd not; down he dasp'd his helm. 

And leaping to the frantic onset, cried, 

" Now, Ofla, for thy shame, and for thy meed. 

My brother Hengist !"— ^As when lightning flame 490 

Dashes at midnight o^er his slumbering lids. 

Up starts the wild steed, all h^s tawny mane 

Bristling and blazing, he devours the earth 

In fury ; even so sudden those rash words 
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Set flames upon tbe Avei^er^s hxmy set wiatli 495 
On the impetuous motion of his spear. 

Oh, holy Night ! in thy injurious gloom 
How blank the proud distinctions of man^s fame ! 
I^anguor and loftiness, alid shame and pride 
In one dead darkness, deep fcM^getfulness, 500 

Lie, as withii^ a grave, till Virtue^s self. 
But ibr her haughty consciousness within. 

Might weary of her mute and viewless deeds. 

Secret and still ! that I might violate 

Thy mysteries, and redeem from envious gloom 505 

liiat Saxon boy^s dead honours, dearly won. 

Most dearly, yet most nobly. Mom shall tell 

The issue of that conflict, but no mom 

Win dawn upon his silent, perish'd praise. 

Two hours are past, alone the Avenger moves 5 10 
Under the stars of heaven ; ^tis midnight deep, 
Now comes his hour of softness ; love-sick boy. 
Tuning soft phrei^sies to his wanton lute, 
Is not more wikl, fantastical, or fond. 
Than Britain's stately hope, high Hengisfs dread. 515 
For ever at this hour, of parted joy 
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Dim gleams revi/sit bis forf»keii soul^ 

Like once-lov^d mnsic o^er a maniao's e^^r. 

Faintly and feebly sw^t, the 4ea4 put oa 

Then* earthly lustra, Emeric oomes^ as feu- 520 

As from the bridal altajr, but l^ss ooy. 

In fervent full ab«l»^]|ii^t of love. 

Tlie breezes are melodious with ho* voioe, 

The dews are printed by her slasder feet, 

She flows into his arms, her fond embrace 525 

Is warm upon his souL Thus aye she oomes^ 

Or when ^tis wintry in the starless skies, 

Or when the moonlight bathes th^ earth, to her 

Heaven opes its crystal portals, beauteous light 

Ushers her presence, sleep can ne'er estrange 530 

That luxury from his heart; when consciousness 

Of all things earthly slumbereth and is dead. 

She haunts within, her sweet intrusbn clings 

To the lulled spirit, senseless but to her. 

All, all the living of the man is her's. 535 

Oh, in their dreamings, their communions wild 
With airy, immis^terial visitants. 
Most differ Guilt and Virtue ; there ase shapes 
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Hideous and hateful, snaky Gorgon snules, 

And all the fabled populace of hell, 540 

■» 
Brooding disqtiiet o^er the thorny couch ; 

But Virtue^s visions are almost as fair 

As angels blest realities ; to thee 

Lovely thy nightly visitant, sad Chief! 

As to man, sinless yet in Eden bowers, 545 

On beds of odorous amaranth asleep. 

Yet uncreated, came his vir^ bride. 

Delicate phantom ; then his fresh pure soul 

Amorous enchantment first entranced, first rose 

That our best feeling, of lost Paradise 450 

That sole surviving pleasure, holy love. 

Beauteous thy blue uprising, mist-rob'd Mom ! 
All thy bright glittering of fantastic dews 
With their thin tissue silkening the green meads. 
And all thy music of bUthe leaves that dance 555 

In the caressing breeze, and matins gay 
From all the living woodland. Sleep is pleased 
To be so sweetly banished her soft reign. 
But dreary are thy sounds, and sad thy light 
On the lewd wassail, riots OTgies rude, 560 

Polluting day with sights that shame dark night. 
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Now from the state paTilion forth are pour d 

The synod of high banqueters, their eyes 

Hot with loose raptures and distempered joy, 

Voluptuously turbulent their souls. 565 

Right in their way stood fix'd a lofty spear. 

Not with gay garland crown'^d, or streamii^ silk, 

But, with that beauteous head that yesternight 

Confronted them with graceful pride; the cBeek 

Where wantonly youth's rosy banner gleam'^d, 570 

Pale, dewy, stiffening, lifeless, lustreless ; 

Part matted with red damp the golden locks 

Clung round die spear, part curlmg on the air. 

Sad semblance shew'd of life, in all the rest 

Making the stillness and fix^d cold more dread. 57^ 

No cheek was there so bright, vcduptuous heart 
So hot, but, like bleak snow, fear fell on it 
With a cold thriU and searching ; if their sight 
Had yet perception, humbler chiefs might draw 
From high example comfort for their dread ; 580 

Brow might they see with kingly crown beset. 
White, sad, and shrunken as their own., Alone, 
Fierce smil'd the pride of Offa ; he held up 
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To those wait lips the spaorkling ihdU. of nveftd: 
^* Drink, thou hast kept tfay oath, diink^ spft-lipp'd boy f 
O'er all the cAihp spi?eadloiid and wide Md far 586 
The name of Abisa ; Myfanwy li&atd 
Where lay she dreamiiig half, and fabling half 
Of garlands and of gay triumphal pbttip. 
How nimble aire. the feet. that b^^o: light he^Ms ! 590 
She is goiie^ibrdivand all for joy fbrgbl 
The veil e'^er wcmi to dim her daeiling cheek, 
Forgot the braiding of heif hair, tl&e^aid 
So soft, so timordus, at the wanton breeze 
She oft hath treihbled, '*neath day*^ eye r^^dlred 595 

Even from the fondhess of her own loved youth. 
Through files of warriors^ who umsuqua t^i^ir browis 
To fill their curious gBLzidy ishe hurries od. 
She knows not what Avt sees, and only koowlB, 
She sees not what she seeks, that cheek, that eye 600 
Which fed on het with such excess of love 
As if 'twere worse than blindness to lose sight 
Of its sole idol ; only she is blithe. 
She only smiling 'mid those many sad. 
She meets ev^ all she longs for ; up from eardb 605 
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(For now from that sad eminence of spom 
Had friendly hand remov^'d it, now had cleatisM 
Its damp defilement) that dear fkice on her 
Settled its fixed and inexptei%ive gaze. 

r 

Her mien wad strangely rational, her look 610 

Like one that calmly ponder'*d what it saw, 

Her voice articulate and passionless. 

"Who hath done this?**— " The Aviengef, the uilkhOwn,^ 

Spake many vorces. — " Oh, my hands are weak ;* 

Ye see them soft and delicate and white, 615 

But thou, and thou, and thou, art bold and strong, 

And bear'st bright armour, ye will sure requite 

The slaughter on the slaughterer's head,"" — Ensued 

Brief moments of a stagnant grief, life paused, 

As 'twould prolong unconsciousness, delay 620 

Yet, yet that state that wakes with waking sense. 

Then kindled up her eye, biit not with joy. 

Then flush 'd her cheek a light and sanguine red, 

»- 
That its fair marble flitted o'er, but left 

Nor tinge nor warmth ; she snatched up to her heart 

That lifeless thing and fled ; as some fond bird 626 

With spread wings hovering o'er her nest, looks round 



( 
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At some black shape of fear, then turns to see 

If yet her callow brood are slumbeining safe : 

So wandering her dim eye on all around, 680 

Anon with full intensity of love. 

Settled on her cold care. She reach 'd the tent, 

There miserly her treasure she o'erbroods ; 

She lays it on her lap, and sings to it, 

Now gazes as she thought even yet those eyes (>35 

Might |>pen, those wan lips, their wonted sounds 

Murmur, now ahnost sees a forming smile : ' 

Now gaily carols on her broken songs. 

Ever his favourite, most familiar tones. 

And now breaks off, as fearful to disturb G40 

His quiet slumbers, only speaks in smiles, 

Ijanguage by him e^er understood, and once. 

Once her rash lips approached : so passed the hours 

From earliest morning till the setting sun. 

Then that mid spirit and playfulness of grief 645 

SadJen'd to drear sobriety, gave place 

Sweet-dreaming twilight to the bright clear day. 

Then first she thought of beasts and fowls obscene 

Battening on bis fair limbs, no hand to heap 
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The scanty pity of a little earth 650 

Upon the brave^ the princely, and the fair: 

Envious of partner iii her sacred tcnl, 

Bearing her cold wan burthen in her arms, 

Alone upon the pious quest she speeds. 

She fears not, ah too wretched now to fear ! 655 

Darkness is on her steps, but what to her 

Though nature*s rich varieties are blank ? 

Her guide the unblinded sjrmpathies within ; 

The love that linked her to his hving iaoul 

Will %ht her to him lifeless ; yon wan stars, 660 

That struggle with the haze, are bright enough 

To beam upon the dead. But now more fast 

Their goldei^ cressets multiply, more clear. 

And lo fierce Offa in her path : his eye 

Fix'*d on her with a rude imperious lust, 665 

As the pollution of his bad deares 

Did honour to their victim. But the maid. 

Unbelieving, imsuspecting aught impure, 

With sweet beseeching, almost with caress. 

Would win her onward passage ; when her soul 670 

Was startled into fear, sh^. would not think, 

M 
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Such savage nature dwelt in huihtti hetfts. 

She wept, she sued^ i^he drew the tdl HwAy^ 

Upheld that lovely lifel^ tbing-^iti tdiii 5 

The snowy dove is in the rude kite'n gtasf^^ U/8 

Pale, fluttering, faihiiilg ; tipMi UeA^&i tjk^ ttii*A^ 

Cruelly calm looked on her the ot^ iskieit ; 

She caird on Abisa^ but only feit 

More deeply that cxild glassiness &f jQm^^ 

That dull, indi^rent witness of* her sh&tt^ ; €dO 

But in the stress and huriy t( despair 

Strange energies were hers, with i^^tltic yoice 

She caird on the Avenger— ^Lo, he doin^, 

Terrible in the silence of his arnisj 

And earth is dank with Qfik's lustful himA, 66^ 

But her first motion was a frantic kiite 

On Abisa's cold Up^ as though fbr hitii 

Proud of the untainted treasure of her l6Ve ; 

Then tum'd to her pre^rver,.but with lodes 

Of loathing more than thtokfufaiess ; he fttt)od 090 

In gentle majesty serene^ yet proud 

Of that light victoryj of prevented mm^ 

^verely joyful ; bitter strife of heat 
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Spake in her language^^^ Had it been but deiitb, 

I yet had cursM thee ! oh, look here, look here ! 695 

(And she withdrew the clustVing curls that veil^ 

The rigid deathfulness of that fair brow) 

Oh> one sole feehng to thife dead heart seem'd 

A duty and delight, the hate of thee. 

Cruel, evto that thou envieat me, even that."— 700 

^< That, British maiden I is 4. SasLcaxB face, 

Yet mourns thy amorous heart in guilty tears ?" 

" 1$ there not beauty in a Saxon^s cheek, 

Is there not music an a Saxon'^s tongue, 

Is there not tenderhess m Saxon hearts ? 705 

Oh, he is kind and true^ his love to me 

Almost as deep and fond, as mine to him^ 

Wild that I am, he was^ that fatal was 

Makes agony my sact^ thought of him.-^" 

^< Maiden, by Wye's tmsmpBX&it stream atiode 710 

An aged pair, and thdr declining day 

One beauteous child enlightened, and dispensed 

Soft mocmlight o^er their darkening eve ; they thought 

The only pang <f£ death from her to part. 

But heavy was thdr sinking to the grave^ 715 
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For that fair beam in unchaste darkness quenched 
Its Tirgin lustre, and its light withdrew, 
Of their old limbs the life: alone they dwelt, 

m 

In discontent and cold distate of all, 

As her ingratitude had made them sick 720 

Of the world'^s hollowness, and if she failed 

All earthly things must needs be false and fralL 

They ne'*er reproach'd her, for so near the grave 

They could not hate ; but for her sake they loathed 

Each old familiar face, that once they lov'd. 725 

Where she was wont to wander, wander'd they; 

The garden flowers she tended, they bound up 

With woeful care ; their chill and shaking hands 

Made tremulous muidc with her lute, I shrunk 

In hoary age to see such childish joys. 7SQ 

They felt one after pleasure, the same hour 

They glided from their woes, their parting breath, 

Blended in languid blessings on her head. 

For her went suppliant to the throne pf God, 

Their lost Myfanwy.'' — Trembling stood she there, 735 

Like one that strives to weep, but the hard tears 

Are frozen in their source. " Oh thou and I, 
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Sweet Abisa (to that cold head she spake). 

We will go weep upon their graves, and win 

Their spirits to forgiveness ; when they hear 7^0 

How fervent and how fatal were our loves, 

Heaven will lend airs to waft their mercy down." 

** Fond Maid, beware ! repentance must be chaste 

And spotless as the unsunn'^d snow ; wilt thou 

Yet wanton with the memory of thy sin, 7'^5 

Bad thoughts at revel ixx thy heart, with vows 

Lightly made up of guilty breath impure. 

Pollute and sicken the clear air that dwells 

About the holy dwellings of the dead ; 

Waver from God to Pagan paramour 750 

With wandering loose aflfections.'' " Hard and cold. 

Be thou content to have robVd this widowM heart 

Of that most lovely breathing thing earth bore, 

But spare, oh spare, the sinless, senseless dead I 

Cruel, by yon bright stars I oft have sworn 755 

Ne'er to forego him ; shall I crown my sins 

With perjury ? I will weep, and fast, and pray. 

And wear the rough stones with my tender knees, 

So thou wilt leave me my sad thoughts of him. 
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Oh, God hath grace for all ; my earliest {nrayer 7^^ 
Shall be for mercy on his perished soul, 
The next for those who dying prayed for me, 
And for my sad and sinful self the last.^ 
Most exquisite sorcery of womankind I 
Even to the faH'n some cherished loveliness 7^^ 

Yet clings, with innocent hypocrisy 
Tricking their failures in such tender hues. 
We blame with tears, enamour'^d while we blame* 
Even thus her fervent constancy of love 
Brignten'*d that guilty mwderf.-— " God will w^h 77P 
With righteous hand thy sorrows and thy sins, 
J)amsel, I nor absolve thee, nor condemn. 
Come tl¥;»u with me, and we will reunite 
That beauteous boy's remains ; oh thQu, evm thpii^ 
Knew'st thou the studious crndties, cold crones 77$ 
By these barbarians wrought on this sad laiul^ 
Wduldst pardon this dishonour to the corpse 
Of that brav^ youtb.^'She leap'd up to his neck» 
^^ And who art thou, that doest si|ch savage d^eeds, 
Yet forcest us tQ love thee ,•"— On they past, J 90 

They reach 'd the place erf" deftth, he dug away 



t 
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The earth that fenced from wandermg kite and wolf 

Young Abisa^s fair limbs ; he sooth'^d her woes 

By soft partidpation, her consoPd 

By suffering, and the Christianas voice rose up 785 

In prayers for mercy on a Saxon^s soul. 
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BOOK VII. 



How measureless to erring human ingbt 

Is glory ! Glorious thy majestic state, 

Hengist ! with captive cities for thy thrones^ 

And captive nations thy pale satellites, 

Britain, with all her beauty, power, and wealth, 5 

Thy palace of dominion. Glorious thou, 

Caswallon, in Cser Ebranc^s stately courts, 

By the slow waters of the wandering Ouse, 

Bright-sceptred Benegade ! Even in your crimes 

GUtte^^ a dazzling and meteon>us pomp, 10 

Though your wild voyage hath lain through waves c^ 

blood. 
Ye ride triinnphant in your royal port. 
But he, sad Pilgrim, outcast and forlorn, 
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How doth the midnight of his honour shame 

Your broad meridian, his wild freedom pass 15 

Your plenitude of sway, his nakedness 

Transcend your sweeping purples, rayed with gold ! 

Nor wanteth to his state its gorgeous pride, 

And high peculiar majesty ; the pomp 

Of the conspiring elements sheds on hnn 20 

Tumultuous grandeurs ; o'er his midnight couch. 

Amid the scatli'^d oaks of the mountain moor,' 

On its broad wings of gloom the tempest stoops. 

Around his head in crystal coronets 

The lightning falls, as though thy fiery hand, 25 

Almighty ! through the rolling clouds put forth. 

Did honour to the Freeman. Mighty winds 

And the careering thunders spread around 

Turbulent music ; darkness rivals day. 

And day with darkness vies in stateliest pride 30 

The AvCTigers's lofty miseries to array. 

When from the East forth leaps the warrior Sun 

In panoply of golden light, dark cowers 

His own proud eagle, marvelling what strong form. 

Uprising to usurp his haughty right, 35 



Drinks in the int^wwe m^gMf^^ ^fiftf bBp^' 
Undazzled and u^^usbrmkiipg ; por to liim 
Fails homage froiy^ th^ living ^hap^ of eartli: 
On hm ihQ my^i fieroe and inonstroui^ fawn 
Tame adoralipn ; f)rom his nagged sl^p 4p 

The wild boar, sl^k hh t^ristUog Yii^, sioof 
Shrinks, the grim wolf m xa<m 1^^ r^st 4i$tol^ 
Than the calm wotipn of tb^ moo» i)^ bays^ 

Now, by b«r Daiiy^e sylvan Wye, thait Maid, 
Left to cold peiiiteoc^ and pr«y^> ^^gsm 4^ 

Sets forth the high AvefXffix : bow Jm patlpc 
Through 'fpwfy's Tale wind« vt^Y^t paft and tp»^. 

The ye^i: i^ in its w^nwg W^uwi «?W, 
But the wairm Sun^ with alibis ^ninm/epr Ipirf, 

Hangs o^er this g^tl^ valley, h^Xh to p^jt (0 

From the blue str^wi that to his do^orou^^ befuoas 

Now^her copl boaom qpre;ads, now wymt s]|d^ 

Under her alder $bade» whose i^uabpcagje gqei^, 

Glancing aod breaking the fantaatic ri^s, 

The deep dark nnrror fcetp with ma^ %b^- ^ 

A day Jbftt seewain its wb noon to bfepi 

All seasons choice d^b^onsnes^^ hi^b b^M 
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Cta Dinevaur and Cwr^ Cennpii ?ud^. 

And on bold I^wly© gkam'd tbfe v<*ods tiiw buei» 

Changeful and briUimit, as their loav^ had dm»Ji; 60 

The sun'g empyreal fountaina ; wot mor^ bright 

The groves of thqee Atlantic Iplas, whfr^ rove 

(Dream'd elder Poesy m'ch ftoipes awj^et). 

The spirits ot the braTe, stern Fe}au$* 90q, 

And Diomede, through bowers tb^t theUue mr SH 

Arched with immortal spring offt^migfM^ 

The merry birds, as though they had o'^rdreanSi'd 

The churlish winter, spring-tide virelniys 

Carolling, pruned thrir all^fbrgotten plumes. 

Upon the sunny shallow lav the trout 7^ 

Kindling the soft gen)9 of its skin ; the (snakfi! 

As fresh and wanton in its green attire 

Wound its gay rings along the flowery awa^l. . 

That overpowering beauty in mUd bonds 
Of sweet ama^enjient and infatuate bliss, fa 

Took prisoner Samor's spirit. On^ roe^ 
'Neath a white canity of glistening birch, 
He lay surrendered. The tWn whirring leaves. 
The welling waters flow, the lingering, Jpng, 
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Love-dwelling descant of the joyous birds 80 

Came mingling with the languor of his sense. 
Most soothing each in turn, most slumbering soft 

^is no harsh breaking in that train of sound 
Delidous, but a low and measur'^d dash 
That blends and deepens all the mingling tones ; 85 
'Tis nought to cloud or dim that slow intrudes 
On the universal bnUiance, crowning all ^ 

Moves the gay apparition, and fires up 
The restless glittering to intenser blaze. 

Slow up the tide the gaudy bark comes on, 90 

Her oars scarce startling the unruffled air ; 
The waters to her swan-like prow give place. 
Along the oar-blades leap up to the sun 
In lucid flakes, and dance, as "'twere their sport 
To waft that beauteous freight. And exquiidte 95 

As that voluptuous Memphian on the stream 
Of Cydnus, leading with bliss-breathing smiles 
Her throngs of rash beholders, glided down 
To welcome to his soft imprisonment 
The Lord of half the world, so wond'rous fsir 100 

r • r . 

Under an awning cool of fluttering silk 
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The Lady of that graceful galley sate. 

But not in her instinct the meltiilg form 

With passion, the smooth limbs in dazzling ^ow 

Translucent through the thin lascivious veil, 1 05 

Skilful with careless blandishments to fire 

The loose imaginations, she herein 

Least like that Oriental harlot Queen. 

Of all her shape, of all her soul was pride 

The sustenance, the luxury, the life. 1 10 

The innate scorn of her full eye repaid 

With lofty thanklesi^ess the homage fawned 

By her fair handmi^ds, and her oarmen gay. 

Who seem'*d to wanton in their servile toil. 

Around she gaz d, as in her haughtiness 115 

She thought that God had formed this living pomp 

Of woodland, stream, and rock, her height of soul 

To pamper, that to welcome her the earth 

Attired its breathing brightness, and the sun 

Only on her look*d from his azure sphere. 120 

Knows Samor that bright Lady ? Who knows not 
Amid her twinkling retinue of stars 
The queenly summer moon.' Ye too he knows, 
The minion rowers of her royal state, 



I 
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Entitled once by cotfrteoui fiJsehoods Uand 125 

Nobles of Britain^ from the generid ifrdck 

Most dei^c^bly teTcd by Saxon soorti) 

JiMt vassalla^ £or Vortig^m, now shrunk 

And dwindled from ^loud Britiun'* sovereign lord 

To petty Prince of Dyfed** Ye yet ding ISO 

Even to the hollow semblanoe of a ctown. 

Ye gauzy summer motes, that fiotit and bask 

In the warm noontide of a court, light thingi 

Of noise and glittering, that t6 royal ears 

Tinkle your {)6isc»lous flatteries, then nidst proud ISS 

When most obtrumve your gay nothingness. 

Under a rock where Samoi' lay unseen 
Bmeath the sparkling birohdn shade, the bark 
Glided so near) the ^v^r-twikikling leaves 
Play''d like a wavering vfeil o'er the bright face 1 40 

And marble neok (^ that reclining Queen« 

Now, Samor, now 'tis at thy thinsty lips 
Tfce cup of vengeance, now quaff deep, quaff di^ I 
NoW) by the bones that bleach on Ambli plain. 
By thy lost Emeric^s silent chamber bowers, 145 

By that soft cheek o^et which the primrose blooms, 

* Or, iMmefiiJi, I fe. South Wales. 



Now ktitlch did tflteitit^g j£ir^liil ! lb sfa^ tenl^s, 
ICTie Saxon's d&Ught^-, and th^ false King's bri(fe. 
The tame attd baitied lingering df revenge. 

And up the Aireftger stcxid, a my of light 160 

Quiver'd the bi-andii^h'd javelin, creepibg awe 
Froze up the rowers hearts, dbwn fdl tihe 6ars> 
Aiid to the shoTfe round swung the ungoverti^ bark. 

But 'mid those feminine and timorous men 
Intrepid that soft lady her fair front IS^ 

Advanc d, and, " Who art th(m, Whose impioUS arm 
'Gainst royalty's anointed head dare sway 
Irreverent menkcje P"^— " One whotti grinding wroAg, 
And injuries savage, blaxik, and manifold 
Have almost madden'd to the d^ep base shame 166 

Of soiling hi* bright arm6 with woman's blood." 
(He cast the javelin fihom him, and W^nt on) 
<* But tell thy sire, Rowena, tell thy lord, 
Britons have yet to kam their tJbdes of war, 
That yet fasttodtis veng6ahc6 will not slake 165 

But on a worthy Victifii its deep thitst.** 

Theh was thfe mingling of their Idoks elate^ 
As when two falcbliS^ &t!t ftOrA this IbW earth, ^ 
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Meet in the sun'^s broad blaze, they glad and proud, 
Each of their kindred, flap their radiant wings. 170 

^^ I know thee now, majestic Rebel ! thee 
The untraceable, untameable ! I know « 
The chosen Man of Fate ! of all our race 
The designated danger ; merciful 
Saxon ne'er coupled with thy name till now. 17^ 

Yet think not thou from rivalry aloof 
In proud and lonely excellence to stand, 
For with requital royal and profuse 
I will outsoar thee ; this white woman^s hand 
Shall cast thee Hengisfs pardon for thy deeds 180 

Of guilty fame ; this smooth and purple cheek 
Smile thee fair honours in Caer Merddhyn^ court '^ 

^^ Pardon, and honour, Lady ! one alone 
Jealous prerogative of pardon holds 
O'er Samor'^s soul, the universal Grod ! 185 

Caer Merddhyn's honours ! to fall^ Vortigern 
To be instaird prime flatterer, meekly laud 
The bounteous-hearted monarch, who cast off 
His throne, his people, and his fame, and thought 
For bride so fair the dowry all too poor.^ 
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No wrath, but brighter joy the Lady's cheek 
Embl^on'd : " Why should slight and tinsel ties 
Of blood and birthplace hold asunder hearts 
Kindred in grandeur ? thou art brave and free. 
And brave and free is Hen^st; why disdains 195 

Valour to mate >vith valour, might with might ?*' 
^' Valour beneath the sun goes proudly forth ; 
And in the cloudy battle's van affronts 
His hauberk'd foe, but folds not secret steel 
Under the mild and festal f obe of peace, 200 

Nor creeps with midnight stealth on the weak sleep 
Of women and soft infants.'" — ^^Then appeared 
Teairs in her haughty eyes, tears beautiful. 
For drops of shame they were for those black crimes 
That fleck'd and dimm'd her father's blaze of fame. 205 
Still paus'd not tlie Avenger. — " Did my God, 
Did Britain clsiim the offering, I dare hope 
Yet I could, retid from this worn heart away 
Its pleasant lust of vengeance ; private wrongs 
Are but thin drops in my full tide of hate ; 210 

But all my country'^s injuries, all my Grod^s 
Concentrate in the mighty passion flood, 

N 
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My life, my soul, my being; we must be, 

I and thy father, through all space of time, 

Even to the end, Destroyer or Destroy'd.** 215 

^^ Harsh and Implacable! yet be not thou 
Discourteous : wilt thou to Caer Mmldhyn eome. 
An honoured guest, in freedom ta d^art 
When, where thou wilt, thy pledge my royal fidtb ?" 

*' A Saxon's faith !^ burst bitter from his l^w, !220 
He check''d the upbrai^g tone. '^ If fraud and m 
In such a lovely temple hold then* shrine. 
It were not strange did fiends of darkness dweU 
Within yon beauteous sun ! '^ But she with spoile 
Mild as May morning on a vicdet bank, 22& 

" Why stayst thou ? can the Unccmqu^able fear ?" 

*' Fear, Lady ! fear and I are strai^rs now." 
" What wondrous spell," pursued herplayfiil mirth, 
*' So steels thee ''— '^ One most simple and most strong, 
A calm proud conscience, and a fidth in God." 230 

Then sate he by the Lady's side ; set fiirth 
Upon its dancing voyage down the tide 
The bark obeisant to its dashing oars. 
But those gay rowers veering with the wind 
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Of soft court favour, ^ganr ivitb subdejbj 285) 

And cold factittotia tran^rt hail again 

Their gentle peer, tl^ir old and honoured fiiend. 

But with » glanoe the imperial lady ftoze 

To silence their smootb-ljisii^ lips, nor brodc^d 

Idle intrusion on' her rapturous feast. 240 

Deep diMik db^ ia» <ili^ majesty and pcxmp) 

Wherewith instinet the' Avei^ger mov*d: and spake, 

And what high beauty front heroic soul 

Emanates on the outward diape, nor palTd 

On her insatiate appetite the joy ; 245^ 

Till that commereing deep of stately dioughts. 

Proud admiration> afid intense delight 

In what is heart-subliming, towering, grand. 

Regenerate from the trance that bathed her sense, 

Spradg up a fiery passion, o'^ h^ flowed 250 

Secret the intoxicating^ ektacy. 

Love, dangerous, deep, intolerable love. 

What beautjeous seeming and magnificent, 
Weareth that brilliant sin ! now not o'er her 
Came it in melting lianguor, soft and bland, 'J55 

But like her own high nature, eminent. 
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Disdainful, and date, allied to afi 

Thai beautified, that glorified, and aeem'd 

Mysterious union of upsdaring qfNrits, . 

Wedding of lofty thoughts with lofty thou^t% 260. 

And the fine joy of being to tins earth 

A thing of wonder : and as floats .the air 

Clear, white, and stainless in tbe Invest heavens, 

Seem'd from its exaltation firesh and pure. 

Above all taint her amorous madness rose. 265 

Had it seem'd love, her very pride had quelled 

The unplum'd phantasy, her#nbred scorn 

WaiT*d on the young infirmity, but now 

Upon her soul's bold crest it planted high 

Its banner of dominion, and she hailed 27^ 

Its coming as a guest of pomp and powter. 

But, though o'er all her features mantling spread 
A vivid restlessness, a lustrous glow, 
A deepening purple, thou^ her ey6 indulged 
Richer delirium, though her languid breath 27^ 

Came with a throb and struggle &om her heart, 
Yet in that noble kindness that disdains 
With greedy and suspidous gaze to search 
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The sin that may be, rather chastening all 

With his own native purity, serene ^ 280 

The Warrior sate. The placid gliding bark. 

With motion fike to stillness, flowing on. 

Where with green diadem of woods above, 

Beneath tlie white breadth of the expanding stream, 

Caer Merddhyn in the liquid noontide rose. 285 ^ 

Fair rose Caer Merddhyn, rose her towery height 
The idr enriching, nor mis-seemed a King 
Such stately dwelling ; populous her streets. 
And throng*d with human faces, but oW all 
A lassitude and heavy sadness hung, 290 

Blankness of looks and weariness of hearts. 
And listlessness of motion faltering on. 
With all the pomps, the luxuries of life. 
It sean'd a city of the dead. The shapes. 
The steps of men were there, but soul and spirit, 295 
And stirring energy, and vivid mind, 
Passion and earnestness in tor^r slept. 
The cold blood stagnate in the drowsy veins. 
Alike all feelings lazy languor seal*d ; 
To still them, not delight, the mothers held 300 
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Their infants, fis the radiant Queen past on ; 

3ut even in them the laughing spring of joy ' 

Was dead, and dry, and frozen.^--" Oh, high Jskidi 

(So spake the Wanderer m his secret sou]) 

Hath tyranny such bleak and withering power 3fQ6 

Man^s heavenly essence to einbrute, and thou. 

Once princely Vortigem, the tyrant thou !* — 

Worse sight ! worse shame ! they reach the broad hijl's 
brow. 
Where in its royalty the pdace looked 
Awe on its vsssal city ; ther«, even there^ 310 

Oi;i that high threshold, armed Saxon files 
From the weak people fenced the weaker King. 
But through that legion hateful and accurst 
Onward the Avenger that bright Lady^s hand 
Led, as the Sybil sage die Love^ueen^s scm 315 

Qahn through the doleful regions of the dead. 

tVithin the hall with royal banners hung. 
And shields of royal blazon, royal arms. 
Least royal he, sate Vortigem ; deep thought 
And miserable on his faded brow 320 

Traced its bleak lines^ before him glittering lay 
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The crown c^ Brkiu], whiA his eye perused 

With a sick sadness, as each gem wcare full 

Of woeful ruminations, blank raoaorse ; 

And as bad Angels loathe, yet upward watch, 325 

Heaven'^s Sun, biight type of their <mce radiant state. 

Even so in bitterness that faflen Kingf 

Painfully banquettiog on self-r^roach, 

A drear remembiBBce of lost grandeurs drew 

From that fair ring, and curs'^d its blaze that flashed 330 

Past splendours o^er the darkness of his soul, 

And memory from what height to .what depth sunk. 

He welters in the abyss of shame profound. 

Beside him o^er his harp Aneurin bow\l. 

The white-hair'd Bard, sole faithful he, sole friend ; 335 

For minds of poets &om their own high sphere 

Look dow&^'tn earth^s distinctions, high and low, 

Sunken or soaring, as the equal sun 

Sheds light along the vale and mountain'^s brow. 

He in the hall of feasting who fast seaTd 340 

The treasures of his harmony, now pours 

Into the wounded heart his syrups sweet, 

And laps it in the silken folds of sound. 
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But even along Im strings the uifectious grief 

Hath crept, and withered up their wantonness 345 

And lost in wayward wanderings of despair 

Stray the vague tones ; anon bursts Aill. and firee 

A start, a swell of pride, then sinks away 

Involuntary to such doleful fall. 

Misery so musical, its languid iM'eatli] 350 

Feeds, while it sdTtens the deep-rooted woe. 

Such melodies at trc^ic midnight heard 

^Mid a deserted city, gliding o'er 

The deep green moss of tower and fane o'erthiown. 

Had seemed immortal sorrows in the air, $55 

O^er man*s inconstant grandeurs. Sad sudi wreck. 

More sad, more worthy Angels woe the waste 

And desolation of a noble mind. 

High fertile faculties run wild and rank. 

Bright fiery qualities in darkness slaked. 360 

That Uquid intercourse of grief broke oflF, 

Thus spake the King — " Who thus unbidden bursts 

On kingly solitude ? why ask I thee ? 

No brow between the Scot and Southern sea 

Beareth such gallant insolence abroad, 365 
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But Samor, tlie.^vild Wandera:, the denoimcM, 

The desperate j Art' thoa here to stun mine ears 

With " Vortigem is abject, lost, disgrac'd ? '^ 

^is well that widi thee comes my bright excuse, 

My povertyVrich treasure, my nighf s star, 370 

Beauteous Rowena.^-— Joy seemed his, but yet 

Was effort and was struggle in that joy. 

The clinging of a de^rate soul to what 

It would delight in, but did not delight. 

The striving of a barren heart to force 375 

The perished bloom of pleasure, — " King, I come 

To put a spell upon thee, conjure up 

Thy valour from its tomb within thy breast, 

To rend the adamant that trammels fast 

Thy strength of soul. By yon bright glaive that smote 

By Esk^s wild bank, beneath his father^s shield, 38 1 

The royal Caledonian^s son ; yon flag. 

That, when by fated Aries rash Britain lost 

Her wild bright hazard for imperial state. 

Clouding the car of adverse victory shook 385 

Untarnished in the sun its blazon broad, 

Nor stooped, though all was fallen; by you rich crown, 
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Whereon when flowed thehsAj oil, this iaie 

From all her seas her gratuknt accliim 

Sent up, arid overcast heaven^s Vault with joy ; 390 

By Vortigem, the great, the brave, the wise P— 

'^ Brave ! wise I aye, that it is. The veriest wvetdi 

That from base birth-place to his bas^ grave, 

Creeps with his fellow reptiles, that ne^er knew 

What luxury ^is, what loAiness to soar, 395 

And with one soul to wield a host of souls 

In free subjection, oh that fireless dust. 

Clay uninfijmi'd, that only lives to die, 

ThatistomeaGod: tomewhosecuF&e, 

And brand, and mock it is to have been great-^ 400 

And be — oh ! Samor, Samor, I was King, 

King of this spacious, rich, and glorious isle. 

And thou, and such as thou, my regal state 

Didst vassal ; now, but now an eye may trace 

The circuit of my realm, a shepherd^ boy 405 

Count my thin people, like his mountain flock." 

" Oh, Monarch, ill must be atoned by good, ' 
And to repentant deeds of mightiest fame 
Heav«i can upraise the farthest sunken. Poww 
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Fails notdie aqf»raat irSL I knew tliee once 410 

A being of Jthofie ardnoiKi^aiergies, 

Strong aspirations, gmi^Miigs undefin^l, 

Tlimiukuous diiFBts and pasncms, that of man 

Make Fiend or Angel.^ — *^ True, too true, but tbou 

Hast seizM lihe SerajA^s aar^lum'd wings, and I 415 

The Demon^s vans of darkness. Had all faUsn, 

All perish'd, one wde ignominy sw^t 

Princes and Lords and People, I had found 

A forlorn comfort in the general wreck ; 

But in its curst sublimity thy fame 420 

Obtrudes its radiant presence, and makes groan 

This ruin of a Momardi."— " Bare it is, 

Oh King, in Fame^s rich galaxy to shine 

With stedfast Maze unwithering, but to dawn 

From darkness, scatter off the black edipse 425 

That veils the wither'd lustre, this most mre, 

Maketii maj^'^s soul an everlasting fire 

Worthy thjs God diat bung the Heavens with light; 

^Tis hard for downcast spirit to overleap 

Ruin^s sad barriers, but Heaven^s angels drop 430 

Soft de^a breath his bunung feet, his flight 
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Imp with strong jdumes ; his coming doth adorn 
The earth he moves on ; till Remorse abashed 
Before the orient glories fades and flies.^ — 

'^ Peace ! peace ! thou canst not see what ocdd within 
Lies like a palsy on the flagging powers, 4S6 

Makes me a thin and shiinkii^ reed, the sport 
Of every lazy wind, the shape, the life, 
The woe, without the faculties of man. 
Shame, shame. — Oh, turn thy lofty brow away, 440 
Heavy it hangs o'er me hke loosened crag 
Over the mountain traveller— ^I endure. 
Of all this nation, the curse wrinkled Hps, 
Out-pointed fingers, ribald jests, coarse scorns. 
Men that have licked the dust beneath my feet, 445^ 

Worn their tame faces by the mould of mine. 
Them, to confront even them."— Unkingly tears 
Chok'd the full utterance, met his eye the glance 
Of that proud Queen, who, all unmarked, drank in 
That passionate discourse^ from her contempt, 450 

Though far below his own, he shrunk, sad wrought 
To a brief pride his wan dejected mien. 
" Here is my throne, my kingdom in this breast, 
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My diadem the wealth, of light that slimes 
From yon £ur bfow iupon -me.'"— Stronger pain 455 ■ 
Burst in upon the infiuat pride : forth fled 
The Monarch, haf^y could he fly himsdf. 
Hhh followed that old Bard, ^is vain, all vain, 
(Thus spake the high Av^iger.) ^^ Bewteous Que^ 
I claim thy futh, and part.''~" So swift, so soon, 460 
Our festal cheer unlisted, welcome cup 
Uncrowned ?"—"; Fair Queen, in the pelluod stream 
My beverage dances ; the coarse mountiUn boor 
Shares his hard fare with me; the hand that feasts 
The winged wanderers of the air, feasts Bde.'" 465 

With lips in act of speech apart, the Quee% 
As to her will her tongue disdainful sccmi^d 
Allegiance, chain'd in silence stood again* 
Twice she. essayed to speak, twice o'eir her shame 
Swept his petrific hand, and rosy fir^ 470 

O^er face and neck and fw^iead flush'd, tiQ shrunk 
From that strong heat the ey^, and down on earth 
Settled its dose fringed orb ; wijth pressure soft 
Her bluishing Angers his l»onz'd hand embrac'*d. 

^^ Here in this palace is my rule, this land « 475 
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Is mine by my pfevailing power^ /wbtiU?st tlioit 

Of this high seat, this reahn: be Lord P-^-^ Whj^ starts ' 

Unwonted colour to thy cheek ? why shiiliks '/ . '\ 

Into its sphere thine eye? Said' I this souV 

And what scft beauty glittera in this shape, 4^9^ 

Had it i^pali'd thee P**— Eagerly -she grasp'd 

The hand she held, as though fiioml theud^ t6 wring ■> ' 

A swift reply, yet ga^^d upon the eaitfy, :^ 

As wistful 'Reaih it^ darkness she mi^t shrink ^ ^ 

From her ewn shame. Hank wcmder Samor^Sibrow 486'^ 

To living stone congeal'd^^^ This thea t&e oloisei 

To all thy lavish k)ve of Yottigeacn f*' i 

" My We.! he was a Kii% upon hb b»»w 
The beauty of a royal crown, his hdght ^"^ 

Dominion, like a predous mantle, dipt 4dii^ 

In heaven's pure light array'd^ and o'er him flung 
Transcendant grandeur ; above all he stood. 
And I by such fmid splendours wooed and WiM, 
Took seat upon his eminence ; a plant 
To spread, and mantle an imperial throne, 495' 

Not like tame ivy round a ruin creep, 
Or wreathe the tomb of royalty. His pridls 
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I wedded, not his shame ; bats ma^ iK>t build 

With the %ht4oyiQg lark. He, he huiHelf 

By self-abasement has divoiYs^dimey set 500 

Distance between us wide ^md fiuf as hea^eii ^ 

From the black pit of infamy.'^— ^^ High Queen^ ; 

What seest thou in this bleak aaad ba^ter^ btow, 

These rou^ scath'^d liinbsi this wan and sunfeei^ face. 

With misei^^s ru^|ed ftlrcows deeply ploi^Vd^ -> ^S^l 

To dazzle or delight ? Lone outcast I, . > ^ ' 

Itiiendlessy iMit didly, nightly by fierce files 

Beset and hunted like a loathsome brute ; 

Thy natioftV mothers vent all hate OB me^ 

Link with a seathing curse no name but mine;: ^ 510 

Oh, what weuld^st thou; and softnesff with a life 

Like mine so dreary, desperate, dark, and fierce ?'^ 

^' Oh, ^tis becauise all hate thee, that I love, 
Because all dread thee, I would mate with thee. 
Thy miseries, thy dangerjs deeper plunge 515' 

My soul in passion, that^ alone thou mdk'st. 
Smote at by every arm, yet struck by none, 
ThiU; mastery of thy amgle soul holds down 
The Saxons mounting empire, cUps it wings 
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Rapacious and wide-shadowing, that thy fame 520 

Like a rich rainbow doud, sails on through air. 

To mortal grasp impalpable, to sight 

In lonely brilliance manifest ; my soul 

To that thy airy chariot would aspire, 

And dazzle by thy ludey and daunt the worid.**'' — 525 

'^ Loose and unrighteous to thy lawful Lord, 
Yet would^sit thoii poison with adulterous shame 
Its spotless lustre, its pure white defile, 
And clog with guilt its vaunted wheels."— "Guilt ! Guilt! 
Ah, now I know why mine eye shrunk from thine, BBO 
Why sought the base earth, why brook'd not my tongue'' 
The motions of my will — but we — shrink we? 
The lofty are their own high law ; dull codes, 
Cold customs, trammel but the base ; our sins 
Shall be the wanderings of the nieteor fire, 585 

More wonder 'd than the regular calm stars : 
Our acting shall ennoUe, what tame tongues 
Falter at even in word, opinions hues 
Shall at our haughty bidding shift and change, 
And what we do, shall therefore be called great 540 
Yes, yes, I feel thy shrinking hand, I see 
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Wbite-Iipp^ abhorrence quivering in thy mien 

As at some loathsome viper. Woe, oh woe 

To him that tramples on the viper^ wrath.^-^ 

Then shook she back her golden hair, away 545 

Cast his cold hand. — ^^ Ho, Saxons at the gate. 

Ho, Saxons, to your injured Queen !" The hall 

Sudden was walled with fiery arms and spears 

Bickering fierce menace ; numerous, swift, and strong, 

As When old Cadmus I^ dear Dirce spread 550 

That dangerous seed uncouth, long, wide, and bright 

Under the fatal ploughshare leaped to life. 

To havock the wild harvest, and shook up 

Its bearded grim fertility of death. 

But then his sword the Avenger grasp'^d, and cried, 

** Twice have I trusted Saxon faith, and twice 556 

Beneath my feet the smooth fair ice hath burst 

ltd glassy treachery : once this arm redeemed 

The infj&tuate blindness. Saxons, I am he. 

Who with his single strength on Ambri plain 560 

Scared your hot massacre, your proudest necks 

Strew'd for his pavement of retreat, ye see 

Mine arm unwither^d, my unbroken sword.^ 
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But they sprung onward ; that bright Lady^s brow 
Awful delight absorbed the while, she moved 565 

Before their wrath, her arm's high sway wav'd back 
Their fury from her presence. Swift they came, 
Swift they departed ; silence down the walls 
Crept o'er the banners broad, and pendant shields. 

She looked on Samor, all his pride was hers, 570 

She looked on Samor, all that pride was quench'd 

In exquisite mild transport ; at his feet 

I 
The Queen, the haughty, the disdainful fell. 

Her fine fair hair lay floating* on the earth ; 

Her round arms clung beseeching to his knees. 57 S 

** A curse upon me, that my wilful heart 

'Gainst head so brave, so noble, dream'd of wrath. 

Of danger and rude menace. What I did, 

I know not, what I said, it pleased not thee, 

Enough, 'twas base, 'twas criminal, 'twas false. 280 

Oh Chief! when we would compass wild desires. 

Words alien to the heart start up, yet seem 

Most strong persuasion ; of all serpents, scorn 

Stings to worse frejizy, worst a woman's soul. 

Forget, all, all forget, but one soft word, 585 
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And that I charge thee, by thy rescued life, 

Forget not.'*'-r-" Lady, were I rich in love, 

As yon full Sun in light, I could not spare 

A beam upon a Saxon. Now, but now 

The fountains of my heart are dry, the stock 590 

Where fresh and rich my green affections bloomed, 

Is withered to the root ; hard, doleful, dead. 

My breast'^s impassive iron scatters off 

All melting blandishments, all soft delights, 

As the wav*d banner the thin morning dews. 595 

With one harsh discord to consummate all ; 

Thou art thy Father'^s daughter.*^ — She arose 

In miserable calmness resolute. 

She took his hand, she led him forth, beneath 

The murky scowling of those Saxons stem, 600 

Whose angry wonder scarce herself controlled : 

Gave one fond lingering pressure, and but one. 

Then watch'd him through the dty, up the vale. 

If gazing with such emptiness of eye 

Were watching, which his distance seemed to freeze 605 

Gradual to hollower wanness ; down her arms 

Hung, only that she stood and faintly breath'd, ' 

Pulse, motion, sense, life, all seem'd fled with him. 
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Sudden above her, the mild air 'gan waft 
Wild fiery sounds, hke those of battle mom 610 

Which champing war-steed'^s n^h, and lancets rush, 
Impatient answers. On the palace top 
' Aneurin in his bardie glory stood ; 
The sunlight on his old prophetic brow 
Flashed strong, yet dazzled not, his long white locks 615 
Stream'd back upon his azure robe, like rack 
O'er heaven^s unclouded blue, hb pale thin hand 
With strength of mounting phrenzy launchM abroad 
The war-song of Cassivelan : glad sounds 
To that tranced queen, for Samor's hastier port 620 

Deliberate grandeur slackened, he looked back. 
Proud gratitude for that wild flattery. — *^ All, 
All in one wide conspiracy, (so spake 
Rowena's bitter joy) thee, only thee 
To glorify. Oh, were man mute, this earth 625 

Would leap to utterance of thy fame, the winds 
Find voices eloquent, the streams, the stones. 
To lofty music burst of thy renown." 

Slowly retired the Queen ; she caiVd around 
Her slaves, her handmaids ; arrogant their looks 630 
Seemed to confront her, eyes aye wont to shrink 
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Before h^ ga^ now se^iiM to pry and pierce 

Her deepest sours recesses ; and sb^ blosVd 

Even in her plenkude of scorn. They stood 

Trembling before her wayward mood, yet seemed 635 

Mock^es their tremors ; sdUtude she sought. 

Yet soUtude found none, tfaings s^iseless took 

Stem cognizance of all her acts, her thoughts : 

Eyes hung the empty walls, weak laughing sounds 

Of triumph o^er her «hame, pervaded wide 640 

The tranquil air, all with herself at league 

Shook scorns upon herself. Dim evening fidls, 

Cy*er earth and sky, slow flits the ^ladowy night. 

" Slaves iheace !" she cried, " my steed ! alone I ride." 

She wont to find her every look a law, 645 

Now almost wonders all so swift obey. 

The mooB^s white ^ckle teaderly array'd 
With dulnous lustre the gray heavens ; scarce tinged 
The dew-webs, whitenVl not the yellow crown 
Of the unwavmg ibrest ; ignormit, 650 

Or with fei^^d ignorance ^gulling even herself, 
Long upon Samor's track the Lacty rides. 

^Tis not a stag that couches t>n the heath ; 
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Hope on her dim cheek brightens, from her steed 

Soft she dismounts, she ruffles not the fern, 655 

The moss springs printless up beneath. her fe^t, 

So light her gliding to that slumbering man. 

She knows him, she starts back. — *^ Oh, came I here. 

Lost and abas'd, him, only him to seek. 

That answers mine immodest heart with flight, 660 

With scorn, perchance with hate ! yet wonderous he, 

Wonderous in rest as action ! Sleep'st thou calm. 

While numberless as these brown heath-spikes rise 

Legions of spears around thee, for thy blood 

Leagued in one furious thirst ? Unwise and rash ! 665 

T6 night thou slumber'^st not uhguarded, sleep ; 

And if Rowena mingle with thy dreams. 

Sleep calmly, breathingly as now ! He wakes — 

Oh, hateful even in slumb^ that harsh name 

Grates on his sense.*'— His eyes unfold, nor start, 670 

So soft the vision ; wonder's self is calm, 

And quaffs it in with mild unshrinking gaze. 

Her long bright hair, like threads of silver streak 

The moonlight, her fair forehead's marUe arch 

Wild joyous fearfulness, extatic doubt, 675 
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Sathe with the dewiness of melting snow^ 

!Ere yet unblanch'd its stainless ghtter pure. 

Oh, soft and slow that mielody of mien 

Steals o'er the slumberer, ere the reason woke, 

The sense was drunken, one hand folded her^s 680 

That answered not its pressure, nor withdrew, 

Tremulous, yet motionless : his rising head 

Found on her other arm such pillowing soft. 

As the fond ringdove on its maters smooth down. 

They spake not, moved not 'Tis the noon of night, 685 

Hour known to Samor not by sign or sound 

Of man^s wise art to mark the fleeting time. 

Nor changing of the starry heavens ; but e^er 

By motion of the secret soul, by calm 

Habitual sliding into the soodi^d heart, 690 

Distinct from turbulent day and weary eve, 

Emeric^s own hour, her consecrated spot 

In liis lifers wilderness. She comes, she comes. 

The clouds have dropt her from their silvery folds ; 

The mild air wafts her, the rank earth impure 695 

Stwiless she skims, distrust, doubt, fear, no place 

Fmd in the sinless candour of her mien. 
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In languid soft security she melts 

On Samor 8 fever'd soul, dbe fiUs his sense. 

Her softness like the nightingale's first notes 7OO 

After rude evening, o^^ his passion steals : 

He cast not off Bowena's hand, it fidl 

As from a dead man^s gnsp ; slow rose his head 

From its fair zcxoe, as from a bank of snow 

The winter traveller, by its smoothness guiPd 7^ 

Almost to deathful sleqp ; he dares not now 

Welcome that heavenly visitant, nor could^ 

Nor would he her mild rescue Ind depart. 

Nor dares he now with (ihill abhorrence shrink 

From that empassion^d Lady ; on his lips 71^ 

Clung wretched, pale, beseechingness, that framed 

Nor word nor sound. But time &r thought in hear 

Gave time for shame^ for struggling {xride gave time. 

<' Thou deem^st me loose, wild, waHtcm, deem^st me ootne 

To lure thee with light sweets of lawless love, JiS^ 

Hunting mine own shame through the midn^it "wood^. 

Oh false, all false. — How thee i^hall I persuade. 

Aye me ! that scarce persuade myself, 'twaa duoiCe,. 

^ was fate, ^twas ministration of bad «piril8„ 
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That led me thoughtless, hopeless— diil I say 72O 

Hopeless ? yet soom not diou, the lightest won 

Are oft best won. Oh why, ere now so nuld. 

So gentle, why so stem, so ghastly still ?^' 

** Thou lov'st my pride, my honour, my renown ; 

Now, Queen Rowena, may^st thou do a deed 7^^ 

Shall make my pride thine own, make tbee my fount 

Of honour, all my nocdortide of renown 

On thee in all its gold<sn brilliance diine ; 

And if henceforth man's voice cry out, H^ deeds 

Hath Samor^s arm achieved, thy heacrt riiall bound 730 

And thy lips answer, ^ Mine ! all mine f and I 

Will bless thee, thank tfiee, praise thee for that truth.'^ 

O'er proud Rowena past his solemn voice 
Tremendoady ddightftil, as the sound 
Of thunder over Jove's bolt-minist'ring bird, 735 

That sternly rocks on th^ agitated air. 
" Speak, speak, 'tis hours, 'tis years iflrtfl ^s done^'' 
Returned one brief, one powerful wrtpd— •* Depairt.^ 
She struggled ye# to wear the Idfty light 
That flushed her brow, she struggled, and she feH 740 
Her white arms tound Ms neck. Light as ^e breease 
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Passed over his her cheek. Then back 

She started, seized her courser's rein; far, far 

The rocks gave answer to its trampling hoofs. 

To sohtude, to peace, ah, not to peace ! J 45 

Was Samor left ; large dewy beads distil 
From his full brow, as from the forest leaves 
The sunny icicle : fierce, merciless. 
Relentless inquest o'er himself he holds, 
In him a dn in thought is sin in deed. 750 

" And I, that on the frantic waxen wings 
Of mine own arrogance, have deem'd my soul 
Kindred and heritor of that rich bliss 
That batlies the Angels radiant wings in strength ; 
That wander'd o'er this sublunary wild J 55 

As with a chartered scorn, that mix'd with men 
But in disdainful mastery to d'er-rule 
Their dim and wavering destinies, that took 
With noble violence admiring earth. 
O'er me hath passion wound her silken nets ; 7^0 

And that soft Dalila, lascivious sin. 
Shorn my full honours. Now, who clothed my steps 
With darkness, dread, and danger, hung my arms 
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With light'ning, kept at bay the envious death 

That feasts upon the famous of mankind ; 7^5 

God, Grod abandons me. So farewell pride. 

And with pride farewell strength, the burning hope, 

Glad agonies, brave bhss of holy war. 

Transports of trampling on my country's foes. 

And all the beauty, majesty, renown, 770 

Vengeance, of thy triumphal state. Ye too. 

Farewell, soft midnights, dehcate regards 

Fix'd on me from fond eyes yet bright from heaven. 

Mild agitations of the purer sense. 

Fresh bloomings of my faded joys, ye dreams 775 

Lovelier than actual bliss, as heaven than earth, 

Emeric abandons me. For how can snow 

Drop on this foul earth st£unless ? how canst thou 

Visit unsullied thy sad shrine defiPd^ 

Or beam upon this lust-benighted heart ? 780 

Oh never felt before, the fear to front 

Mine own past life, the ignoble shame that burns 

At human ^ght, ^nd memory that ne'er sleeps ; 

Heart-«ickening at its own deformities, 

A miserable welcome bid I ye, 7^5 
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Come, dismal oamfisrters, fiiint£x>ted guides. 
Teach me the hate of life, the dread of death.^ 

And Samor wander*d on, not now widi scope 
Besoh'd, and steady purpose that absorbed 
And fix'd on one stem centre all his soul, 790 

True as the arrow to its mark. Now wher^ 
Whither, is all indifferent, he pursues 
The wilderipg of the forest track, the brook 
Winding its lucud error: two sad days 
And chance hath led him back to Wye'sgreen bank. 7^^ 

Sudden before him swept in gallant pack. 
Fleet hounds, whose keen scent quaffed the morning dews. 
Sole on tibeir track a noble huntsman bow'^d 
O'er his steed's high-curv'd necL But when he skw 
Samor, that scarce his coming marked or lieazd, S06 
He vaulted from his imcheck*d steed so fleet, 
The courser seem'd to fed it no^ but on 
Went stately bounding down the glen. But he 
Unslung his bugle horn, his bunting spear 
Cast to the winds, and held his bumish'd swc»d SOB 
To heaven, as though to paragon its light. 

^ Qh, thunderer Thor, but one bold jfirsyer df mine 
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Wer scaled thy heavens, and that, munificent, 

I thank thee for thy granting. Samor no^, 

Now Christian, now baptized in Qennan blood, StO 

Avenger, we are met, and ere we part. 

Earth must be ruddier with some blood of ours*^ 

^^ Noble Argantyr, deem not thou unknown 
Thy name, thy presence, nor forgot, how thou, 
When Murther quaff 'd his glut on Ambri pl^, 815 
Didst hold thy jealous steel aloft, lest stain 
From gore by treason shed, should dim its gleam ; 
And when I burst my iron toils, and won 
My dangerous safety, how indignant joy 
Stood bathing thy stem brow. Brave An^ian ^ thou^ 820 
But thou, of Grerman race, to faint sloth chill'st 
My sword's quick wrath.*" — ** What, Samor out of love 
With strife, with music of conflicting steel ? 
Hath Abisa's pale blood so quench'd his fire? 
Were't not I now could force my glorious will, 825 

Yea, I could sue thee, Briton, fcH* the joy. 
Thou wilt not credit, air hath been defil'd 
With creeping whispers cold, that I, I shrunk 
To second in his dangers that brave boy. 
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As though Argantyr would partake a foe, 830 

And with division spiritless and base. 

Mete out his province in one man to slay. 

Hear ; * Well the famous Anglian won his half 

Of that great conquest !"* But I have thee now 

Whole, undivided, now, or man, or more, 835 

If aught be mortal in thee, guard that spot. 

My steel will search it.^ — ** Samor is not now 

As Samor was, but knows not yet to scorn 

Such brave allurements.^ Forth his anlace flashed. 

But not as wont, uplooks he to the sky ; 840 

He thinks not now, oh, if I fall, float near. 

My Emeric, that no Angel's voice but thine 

Welcome thy Samor to his opening heaven : 

And if I vanquish, Britain and the Lord 

Take to your hecatomb one Saxon more. 845 

But on Argantjrr sprung, as wanton boy 
To the cool health of summer streamlet pure : 
Around, above, beneath his winged sword 
Leaps in its fiery joy, red, fierce and far 
As firom a midnight furnace start the sparks. 850 

As brazen statue on proud palace top. 
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Shakes off the pelting tempest, so endurM 

Samor, but not in patient hope austere 

Of victory ; but habitual skill and power 

Protracting long the cold indifferent strife ; 855 

Till twice th^t sword that in its downward sweep 

Flash'd the white sunlight, cloudy rose and dim 

With ominous purple : then his nature burst 

Its languid bonds, not front alone to front ; 

But soul to soul the riot of the fight 860 

They mingle, like to giddy chariot wheels 

The whirling of their swords, as fierce the din 

Of buckler brast, helm riven, and breastplate cloven, 

As when the pokr wind the ice field rends. 

Such nobleness sublime of hideous fight 865 

From Ilion's towers her floating mantled daities 

Saw not, nor Thebes, when Capaneus calPd down 

Jove^s thunder, and disdained its fall, nor pride 

Of later Bards, when mad Orlando met 

On that frail bridge the giant Sarzan king, 870 

And with him in the boiling flood dashed down, 

im that fond eagerness, that brave delight 

O'erpower'd frail nature, breathless each, and each 
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Careless^ yet conscious of deqp trenching wounds. 
For admiration paused, for hope^ for power 875 

To satiate the unwearying strong desire. 

Lo, the far hills Argantyr first descried 
Radiant with spearmen, and he cried, ^^ Away, 
*Tis Hengist with his bloody bands, I know 
The motion of his crest ; brave Chief, away,'' — 880 
^^ Away ! and leave Argantyr here to boast 
Samor hath fled him l"*^ — ^^ Qb, we meet again ; 
Thou art a quarry for the Gods, base lance 
Must ne'er vaunt blood of thine. Argantyr spares 
But for himself such noble game. Still here ! 885 

iB^ward and furious, if thou need'$t must die. 
Why so must I ; feH Hengist will not spare 
An inch of quivering life on all thy limbs. 
And I with such a jealous lust pursue 
A noble conquest o'er thee, I must shield 890 

Thy life with mine, for my peculiar fame ; 
Freely mine own death oh the hazard cast 
For such a precious stake as slajring thee." 

As through dusk twilight stolen, love-breathless maid 
For interchange of gentle vows, by noise 895 
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Starded of envious footstep, chides away 

Her lingering youth, yet for his lingering loves, 

Till her fond force hath driven him from her side ; 

So earnest the brave Anglian sued to flight 

Reluctant Samor ; o^er his sword hilt bow^d, 900 

Stood sorrowing for the wounds himself had made. 

That marred his speedier flight Anon approach'd 

Hengist, encircled by his state of spears, 

And bright Rowena by his side. ^^ But now 

Thy steed along our camp rushed masterleds, 905 

Therefore we seek thee, Anglian. ^ How ! thou bleedst I 

And strange! thy foeman bites not the red earth. 

What might hath scathless met Argantyr*s steel ?^' ' 

*^ He, gasped he here in death, thy soul would dance, 
The Wanderer r — " He ! he wars but on soft boys, 910 
He dare not front Argantyr.'' — " False, 'tis false !^ 
Burst from Rowena; ^^ he dares deeds our Gods 
Had shrunk from (Hengist's cloudy brow she mark'd). 
Or whence his proud claim to my father's hate ?" 
" Where hath the Recreant fled ? Pursue, pursue !^ 915 
Cried Hengist. '^ Hast thou wings to cleave the air ? 
Or windest the deep bosom of the earth. 
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Thou may^st overtake. Yet Siimor is not now,'' 

He said, ^* as Sam(Nr was ; were Samor more. 

Earth and Argantyr had* been wed erenowi"- 920 

So spake the Anglian ; leaped Rowena'^s heart 
In hope, in shame, in anguish, in delight. 
*^ Oh, bath my softness sunk so deep to change 
Thy steadfast nature, yet thus changed, thy might 

Wrests honour from thy foeman's hps."- — " Oh now,'* 925 

, .... 

Laughing in bafiBed bitterness, exclaimed 

The Saxon King, *^ now weave we softer nets 

To toil this dangerous Wanderer. What say'st thou, 

JFair-ey'd Rowena, now thou hast cast off 

Thy fond, thy lovesick Vortigem ? pbrdbance 930 

The sunshine of thy beauty might melt down 

This savage to a tame sutiteiissive slave.'' 

Rowena, whose proud look with beauteous awe 
Smote her beholders, wore her loveliness 
As though she gloried in its power ; now dose 935 

Crowded o'er all her face h6r mietntle's folds. 
That ill coneeal'd the purple fire within. 
Then forward past they to the Saxoii camp. 
But far by Wye's green marge had^ Samor fled, 
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Till no^ Jlihe ^blnng blood with short quick throb 94ff 
Beat at his heart, hi^ languid feet were dbgg'd 
With the thick forest leaves, the keen air searched 
W^ a cold thnll his wounds. He falls, scarce sobs ; 
** Merciful God, on^^lw in all my life 
The sole, ^Hie smgh day I would not die.*" 945 

. Then faint, and sickly, an oppressive rest 
SeaFd sight and senSe* When sleep fi^ on him, eve 
Was gathering fast, but when he woke, mom shot 
From the gray cast her faint pellucid light 
His blood wasi 'sti»unch^d, a soothmg coolness lay 950 
On his mild Wpisnds, the rude arch of the boughs ^ 
Seemed wovejl with offijpiou^ care to veil^ 
The bright Sun from hi^ eyelids ; the dry leaves 
Were gathered round hiin> Uke a feathery ooudti. 
He lay and listened, a sqft step approach^ 955 

Light as the.wr^n along the unsbdking spray. 
And o^er him leaped a cftaiden pale, yet blithe 
With tinge of jOy, that settled hue. — " Is*t thou, 
Grentle Myfanwy ?^ " Bles^gs on thy waking ; 
I long'd to tell thee what sweet dreams have soothed 960 
My sorrows since we parted ; in my i^leep 
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My paraxts came, and with them that fond youth,. 
And they smil'd on him kindly. % Think^st thou God 
Can have such mercy on sins dark as mine !" 
*' Grod''s plenteous mercies on thee for thy care 965 

Of me, sweet maiden."" — ** Pardon me, oh thou. 
Heaven pardon me, when first I saw thee cold. 
Helpless, and bleeding, evil thoughts arose 
Of my poor Abisa's untimely death.'' 

But deeper meditation Samor's mind 970 

^eset " Almighty, truely thou ordain'st 
Wisdom from baby lips ; what moral high 
Breathes in this simple maid's light-hearted smiles I 
And I, for wisdom fam^ , for pride of mind. 
Insulted with weak doubts thy infinite, 975 

Illimitable goodness ; she so soft. 
So deUcate, so sinful and so sad. 
Springs on her airy plumes of hope to thee. 
Oh, were mine guilt of act not thought, the stain 
Thy fount of living mercy might efiace.'' 980 

He prest a kiss upon her cheek so pure 
Even Abisa Ymi panted it " Farewell, 
My kind preserver, cherish thou thy hope. 
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As 'twere an infant fondling on thy breast.** 

And fresh with hope, Hke gay stag newly bath^d,^ 985 

Forth on his voyage lone the Avenger past. 
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BOOK VIII. 



His path is \nid the Cambrian mountains wild; 
The many fountidns that well wandering down 
Flinlimmon^s huge round side their murmurs smooth 
Float round him ; Idris, that hke warrior old 
His battered and fantastic helmet rears, 5 

Scattering the elements wrath, frowns o'er his way 
A broad irregular duskiness. Aloof 
Snowdon, the triple-headed giant, soars, 
Clouds rolling half way down his rugged sides. 

Slow as he trod amid their dizzy hdights, 10 

Their fences and dimly mingling sounds, 
Rushing of torrents, roar of prison'd winds ; 
O'er all his wounded soul flow'd strength, and pride, 
And hardihood; again his front soared up 
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To comm^i^ wif\i j^e .^ki^' ati4 iraiik aend bold 15 
His majesty of ^iep,l||%rogg^c|^Ji 

Imprinted. Soiniotd.po^faitb ^ 

Hyperion from his native' Dcjiau bo>rers> 

^Mid the rich music qf thoise i^bters mne, . 

Walk'd the brigh^ h^^te ofiflelicony aad ^hobk 20 

His forehead^s cludteriiog glories wide, and flush^ 

The smoothness lot his fair immortal face rf 

With purple; Godheads Whence, ye mountains, whence 

The spirit.that within your .secret caves 

Holds kindred wi& jfnaifssoul ? Is't that your pomp 25 

Of exaltation, your aerial crowns 

In their heaveh-scaling rivalry cast forth 

JBold sympathies of loftiness, and scorn 

Conta^ous ? or in that your purer air. 

Where fresh and virgin from its golden fount, SO 

Lies the fine light at morning, or at eve 

IVIelts upward and resolves itself from earth, ^ 

And with its last clear trembling round ye clings: 

The soul, unwound its coarse material chains, 

Basks in its own divinity, and feels S5 

There in the verge and portal of the heavens. 
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The neighbourhood of brighter worlds unfleen P 

Where the blue Glasslyn hurriea her fleet course 

To wanton on the yellow level sands, 

On either side in sheer ascent abrupt 4i* 

The rocks, like barriers that in elder time 

Wall'd the huge cities of the Anakim, 

Upblacken to the sky, whose tender blue 

With mild relief salutes th^ o'erlabour^d goght. 

There on the scanty slippery way, that winds 45 

With the stream^s windings, Samor loiters on. 

But who art thou, that in the Avenger'^s path 

Standest in dark serenity ? what joy 

Instinct amid thy thick black looks reveals 

The full voluptuous <juietude within ? , 50 

Oh, Prophet ! in thy wanderings wide and far 

Amid the pregnant hours of future time. 

Haply the form of Samor, disarray'd 

Calamity's sad vesture, hath appeared 

In plenitude of glory. Hence thine eyc^* 55 

.With recognition glad and bright salutes 

The Man of Fate. To earth that Prophet old 

Bow'd dowUj then look'd he on the waters dark. 
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Then upward to the mountains. ^ Stony earth, ^ 

TVlthm thy secret bosom feeTst not thou 60 

A wonderous presence ? dwells not, thou blue stream, 

Under thy depth of waves a lulent awe ? — 

Yea, Snowdon, lift thou up in sternest pride 

Thy cloudy mantled brow ; ye know him all, 

Ye know the Avenger.'* — *' Merlin mock not thou 65 

Thy fellow creature of the dust, the diild 

Of sin and sorrow, with o'erlabour'd phrase. 

Abasing the immortal elements 

From their high cahn indifference to. sense 

Of our hght motions. Simple truth severe 70 

Best seemeth aged lips ; oh, holy famed 

And sage, how ill strong Wisdom's voice melts down 

To the faint chime of flattery." — ** Poor of pride ! 

Feeble of hope ! thou seest thyself forlorn. 

An hunted wanderer in thy native land^ JS 

I see thee dad in victory and revenge. 

Thy glory sailing wide on all the winds, 

Beautiful with thy blessings at thy feet 

Thy own fair Britain, Fate so freely spreads, 

•Her mystic Volume tb my si^t." — ^ Oh, blind. 80 
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And ignorant as lUind our jnsept Kac^jf) c] , .» . . ,7 : " 
The mole would couAt the sunl^eaip^i i^ bUnd w^xrm r 
Searyjh di^ bid jjew^ls,m the dq)tj^^ 
And man, dimdr^aqae^, ;f^ould ij^vipid^ ^he heavenly 
Self-seated in the Alwj^ty's cpuncUs f^ead 85 

The secrets pfOmijdgcjenpe, ye^ with igaze , ^ i 
FamiUar scrutini^^ tbe^n^i*i^taUe. . ! , . / 

I tell thee, MerUn, t^^t the j^ul of m;p^; 
Is destiny on earth ! God gave ks limbs . . . 

To execute, and intellect to will ? , fljO 

Or good or evil, and his unseen Spirit • 

Our appetites, of ^Jboljiicisj^ else faint ^ < ; < 

And wavering dptb.corrpborai^ :. h^9e;map*s prides, > 

Man,'^ glories, a»4 P^'s /virtues ^ arp God-s. ' ,y 

> 

If yet this heart unwearied may bear on, 95 

The Lord be prais^d^ its fate is p^d^ and jay* 

But if, and oh the, peril! it play fjsflse j 

Its country's lofty hazard, ishall it 'shift 

* • 

On wayward destiny its sloth and sin ? 100 

Evil is not, \rhere man np evil wills, ; . 
And good is not, wM?re will not man and God.^ 



** Chief wife lis t»|i$re> nts taour $e^^ siglit 
Yon pebble's ^UgHtdi^unifei^o^, the past, 
The Present, and^0 future itfiiS9.w«»W 10$ 

Are to the Alkje^ing tii^cm ; lipft doth, Heavdn - 
In sign aod isymbol (laskily reve^il' L. : 
The unborn fhture ; oft, Fatc&'s obmQt wheels 
Are harbingeifdfby ydces thitt prodaisd . 
The fashion of their conning ; gift^ Se^rs , 110 

Feel on their lips articidii4;e t^ jdeedd 
Of later days, a^ dim.owaihlr sights . . 
Crowd the weak ey^s, till palTd attenti<^ faint 
To dizziness."—** Oh, Merlin, time hath been 
When in the guHty cities the Lord?9{ voice J 15 

Hath spoken by 'his Pn^hets, hath madequail 
By apparitions iHninous and dire 
Strong ^empures on their unassail!dlidght. 
But oh, for us of this devoted isjfe^; : V, 
Drench'd with the vials <^, Almighty wiralh, _ 120 
To gaze up, and beseech the clouds to, rain 
Bright miracles oa this poor speck ofeai:;lh;.'* ' 

** Shame choke thy speech, despondent skmderer! thee 
Avenger! this from thee ! Away ! my lips 
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Bum with the fite of heaven, my heart flows o'«r 1 25 

With gladness and with glory. Peerless Ide, 

How dost thou sit amid thy blue domain 

Of ocean like a sceptred Queen ! The bonds 

tike flax have wither"*d from thy comely limbs. 

Thou, the strong freedom of thy untam'd locks ISO' 

Shaking abroad, ^adomest Grod's fair wbrld. 

Thou noblest Eden of man's fallen state. 

Apart and sever'd from the common eailh, 

Even like a precious jewel, deep and far 

In the abyss of time thy dawn of pride 1 85 

Still with a fuller and more constant blaze 

Grows to its broad meridian, and Time'^s rolls 

Are silent of thy setting. Oh, how fair 

The steps of freemen in thy vales of peace; 

Thy broad towns teem with wealth, thy yelfow fields 

Laugh in their full fertility ; thy bays ^ 141 

Whiten and glisten with thy myriad barks. 

The Angels love thee, and the airs of heaven 

Are gladden'd by thy holy hymns, while Faith 

Sits on thy altars, like a nestling dove, 145 

In unattainted snowyness of plume.'' 



BOOKVm.] TBB BRiaHT CITY. 2SLI 



« 



Now, by my soul^ thou strange and solemn Man^ 
Mistrust thee more I dare not ; be^t a dream 
Otx revelation of uamortal truth. 

Of Britain^s fame I cannot choose but hear 150 

With a child'^s tran^port^— Then the Prophet shook 
The dark profusdcm of his swelling hair ^ 

With a stem triumph; then his aged eye ^> ' 

Grew restless with delight : his thin white hand 
Closing around the Baron^s arm, lay there 155 

Like a hard glove of steel. He led him. on, 
Till now the black and shaggy pass spread out 
To a green quiet valley, after named 
The Bed of Gelert, that too-faithful hound 
Slain fondly by his erring Lord : the stream 160 

Here curl'd more wanton, lightly wafting down 
The last thin golden leaves the alders dropt. 
Like fairy barges skimming the blue waves. 
That stream ©""erpassy, rightward their silent way 
liay to the foot of Snowdon. Pause was none, 165 

They front the steep ascent, and upward wind 
A long, sheer, toilsome path, their fpotfalls struck 
Upon the black bare stillness, audible 
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As in thick fotest the lone woodiiiail^s sxeu 

Twas strange, y^ 8Uick'd;Qot tl^if )dd reirerend Man . 

His upward step, as thou^; thef mountain abr . 171 

Were his pecuUar dbm^it, still b]3)breath 

Respir'd unlalxwring, lively boundo^fMi 

His limbs, late slo^ lind tji^^oaiiilous. Three long houi^ 

Now front to front Upon that't<^i|K)6t peak, 17^ 

Erwydfa, sk they Jaoolionle^^ rfottie : 

As when two vultures on ewnne broken tower. 

That beetles oV a idilsmal battle field> : 

In dark and greedy patienoe ruminate 

Their evening feast, a stillness as of sleep 180 

Heaves in their ruffled, plumes, their de^ bright eyes 

Half closM in languid rest ; so undisturbed. 

So lofty, sate the Avenger and the Seer. 

The atmosphere, that paUs our restless woi^d. 

Lay coiling i^ its murky folds below : 185 

So in some regal theatre, when drbc^s 

The unfolding curtain,^ and within it shroud$ 

The high disastrous paasionS| crimes, and woes 

Erewhile that fretted on its pomp of scene ; 

Thus Earth, with all its solemn tragediefi, 190 
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Heroic vauiitkigs, sumptuous i^agihgs, 

Set in its veU ^f darkness from theilr dght. ' 

^fee filmles#/(hfe pfelkicidlifeaveft ak>W 

One broad pure «heet df suttlight.-^«f CKlft^ Man j 

(Cried Samor,) i^heiiifote to this desolate ' i ' 195 

Untrbddeh '."^—^"^Ha! untrodden r know ye not, ' 

Where coarse hiiuKi/hity defiles not, thete 

The snowy-footedt ^Angek lightly iskito 

The taintless soil, the fragrance of their plumes 

Fans the pure air where chokeis rio breath of sin 200 

The limpid curreht ? Desolate 1 the moties 

That flicker in the stm are fefw artd rare , 

To theJ immortal faces thiat smile down 

Exqui^te transport on the rai^ish\i sense. 

Here, from their kindred elements, emanate 205 

The festive creatures of the heavenly fields, . 

Glories, and Mercies, and Beatitudes 

Some dropping 6n the silent summer dews, 

Some trembling on the rainbow'si violet vei-ge. 

Some rarely charioteering on the wings ^ 210 

Of the mild winds, in moonlight some.' Why shakes- 

The Man of Vengeance ? whei*dbre 6( mine hand 
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This pascionate wringii]^ P^ — *^ Tell roe^ truely tell ; 
The name of Elneric, fix>m some mild-lipped tone 
Hath it e^er trembled on thine ear ? Old Man, 215 

« 

IsH sin to say her presence might adorn 

That gentle company P^'— -" To souls like thine^ 

Warrior, Heaven grants sweet intercourse and free 

With its beatified.^' — " Ah, now thou rak'st 

The ashes of a buried grief: gone all, 220 

My gentle visitations broken off. 

My delicate discoursings silent, ceasM ! 

Oh, I talk idly, Prophet, speak thou on.^ 

^^ Aye, Warrior^ and of mild and soft no more ; 
Grandeurs there are, to which the gates of heaven 225 
Set wide their burnished portals : midnight feels 
Cherubic splendours ranging her dun gloom. 
The tempests are ennobled by the state 
Of high seraphic motion. I have seen, 
I, Merlin, have beheld. It stood in light, 230 

It spake in sounds for earth^s gross winds too pure. 
Between the midnight and the mom ^twas here 
I lay, I know not if I slept or woke. 
Yet mine eyes saw. Long, long this heart had yeamM, 
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^Mid those rich passings and majestic shows 235 

For shape distinct, and palpable dear sound. 

It burst af length, yea, front to* front it stood, 

The Immortal Presence. I clench'd up the dust 

In the agony and rapture of my fear, 

And my soul wept with terror and deep joy. 240 

It stood upon the winds, an Angel plumed, 

And mailed and crown'd ; his plumes cast forth a tinge 

Like blood on th*^ air around : his arms, in shape 

Etherial panoply complete, in hue 

The mooidight on the dark Llanberis lake, 245 

A bright blue ripphng ^tter ; for the crown. 

Palm leaves of orient light his brow enwreath'd. 

That bloom'd in fair divinity of wrath, 

» * . 
And beautiful relendessness austere. 

Knowledge was in my heart, and on my lips ; 250 

I felt him, who he was. — " Archangel ! hail. 

Destroyer ! art not thou God's Delegate, 

To break the glassy glories of this world ? 

The gem-knosp'd diadem, the ivory ball. 

Sceptre and sword, imperial mantle broad, 255 

The Lord of Nations, Thundershaft of war, 
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iVre glorious on the pale subn^^ivis IQ»^ : 

Thou com'*sty and lo^ for thr<»ie, fop swor^^ %r j^u^. 

Bare ashes 904 th^l ^ust Thou arjt:, t^at ^e; 

The rich-toiwer'd cifi^s smoulder*$t to p^ li#^ SSQ 

Of lazy moss-stones^ and aye after tbee 

Hoots Desolalioti like a danl^-ving^d o^I 

Upon the marble palaoes of lyings. 

Thou wert, when old Assyrian Nioev)^ 

Sank to a pcx^l pf waters, waste and foul ; j2(J5 

Thou, when the Mediants bi3Dw the m^si^y t^^r 

Let fall, and when the Greciap'^s bra^e^ tb?oBe 

SeverM and split to the four winds ^ ax^ ww 

Consummatest thy work of wredc 9^^ scprp^ 

Even on Rome's C^sars, pi^iiig the earth ^c}f. ^f^ 

Of its own hoUowness. Arc^iaogel ! H§U, 

Vicegerent of dp$tructipp ! C4ipbca?'(ar, 

Th^t poiur'st the bittor liquor oi Heaven'*^ wra^,* 

A lamentable homage pay \ thee^ 

And sue thee tdl if ^|itain's d^ys are fvdl, 2*fh 

Her lips for thy sad bev^i^ ripe. Ther^ 

Earthward his 9unny spear its lurid poi^t 

Dedin'd, and lo, ^ White Qorse^ t^oi|g)i tibie b|n4 
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lUiDgiqg in Stately speed; our cHy gates 
Shrunk cqien M his eon^iiig, our f^ir fields 260 

Wither'^d brfore lum^ so his fi<^ breath 
FIar'*d broad amazement through the gasjnng land. ' * 
IViumph was in the trampling Qf his feet, - ' 

And the strong joy of mockery, for he trod 
On broken prindpalitios ; his mane 285 

Familiar Conquest, as a ruling wind, 
-Fann'^d in loose brjlUant streamings/^—" False-lipp*d Seer, 
Thou spak*Qt of gladness, and thy ommous tone 
Is darkness mA dismay.*'—" Hark, Warrior, hark : 
That wantOQ mane was trailed down to the dust, 290 
That fiery trampling fak^^d to dull dread. 
That pale victorious steed Thee, Thee I saw, 
Visible as thou stand-st, with mastering arm 
Drag down, and on his strong and baffled neck 
Full trod thy iron-sandal'd heel. The sight 295 

Was wine unto my soul, and I laugh'd out. 
And mocked the ruinous Seraph in the clouds. 

" Ytt stood he in the quiet of his wrath, 
Angelic Expectation, that awaits 
Cahnly till God accomplish God's high wiD, 300 



\ 
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Full on his brow. Then stoopM the spear again, ' 
And lo, Seven Steeds, like that pale One, bestrode 
The patient Isle, and they that on them, rode ! " . . 
Wore diadem and regal pall ; then rose ly* 

To war against thosfe royal riders, fierce, ' \ ^05 

From a round table, Knights in sunlike arms, . . I 
Shields bossy with rich impress qiicunt, and fair ' 
Their coursers, as the fire-hoord steeds of Monu 
To white-arm'd ^Ladies in a stately court 
Bards hyum'^d the deeds of that fine chivalry, r 310 
Aud their crowned Captain^s title smote Inine ear, ' 
* Arthur of Bretagne.'— Years went rolling on. 
Cloudy, discordant, and tempestuous years, / 
For the sword reap'd the harvest of the land, i 

And battle was the may-game of her sons. 315 

And lo, a Raven o'^er the Eastern sea 
Swoop'd desolation on the Isle ; her wings . ' ; ' 
Blasted wheree'er they wav'd, the earth wept blood. 
In her foul talons gripe. But he that rode ; 
' On the White Steed, the Sovereign of the Land^ -320 
(Patience, Avenger, patience I) fair was he 
That Sovereign, as the virgin's spring-tide dream. 
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Holy as new anointed ;ebristian Priest, 

Valiant as warrior bumish'd for the fight. 

Fond and extatic, as Ipye-dreaming Bard, S25 

Solemn and wise, as old Philosopher, 

Stately as kingborn lion in the wood ; 

As he his fine face heavenwalxl tum'd in prayeSr, 

The Angels bent down frpm their throning clouds, 

To wonder at that admirable King, 330 

Sky-wandering voices pealed in transjport oiit-r- 

* Alfred ! ' the baffled Eaven cower'd aloof, > 

The isle look'd up to heaven in peace and joy. 

** Still stood he there, betwixt me and the sun, 
Th* Archangel; not in sleep, nor senselessness 385 

Absorbed, but terrible inaction spread 
Over his innate menace. Oh, I strove, 
Yet dared not hope the dregs of wrath were drained. 
The mission of dismay fulfilPd and done; 
Yet had those wings of fatal hue droop'^d down 340 

In folded motionlessness, wreathy light 
Had crept and wound around that dusky speaii 
Silvering its perilous darkness. Dropt at once ' 
That tender light away ; at once those wings 
Started asunder, and spread wide aiid red 345 
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The rain of desolatkm, thicker tdfl'd 

The pedestal of doucb trhereon he dtobd. 

As to bear up th^ effort dfhis wrmjb. 

Again the Eastern lUvem snuff ^ct otit sit. 

The frantic White Hoi^ Ia^«d hii hoctfd ih hhod, dSO 

Till from Ae SdUfh^rii Coiitiixeittt i^rfui^ Ibrth 

A Leopiwd^ on the oeean diote h6 l^Mtip'd. 

Wo^ to the White Horse^ to iShs fi^ydn W6ey ' 

Woe for^the titlB of the Leop^d Lord, 

The Conqueror ! and a Bdl I heauc^ tikat swtty^d 555 

Along the isle, and froze it itnto peace 

With its migesiic tyranny of sound. 

^ Sut he, upon the air, th^ Archangel, he. 
The summons of whose eye from elinies remote 
Beckon'^d those grisly minist^fil iof wrath^ 360 

Northw^d he kx)k'd, na hortherh ruin cadid. 
To th* East, there all \^^ fi1&l« The Souths nor sinpe 
Nor sound. Th^ West, oahn stretch^ ikH unruffled isda. 
Ha ! thought I, earth hath now no ruin moi^, 
The race of havoc is Extinct for usy 665 

Angel of wreck a?wray ! thy task v» cfet ; 
Majestic Mischief^ fr^ni our isle away ! 
He went not ; al^ m eartfafc|uakeV second shaek> 
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With! At^ Ift&^g l^attctfd I what niight c6tt^ ; 

Moments Were years; and lo, the Idland^d son's 370 

Nor Briton they, iior Slsxoti, not the stock 

Of those new; cantei^ but from each had ft)w'd 

All qualities of honour and renown. 

The foul diiAionest dregs had filmed away. 

And the rich qtnntessence^ tmmix^d, unsoiPd, 575 

An harmcHiy of energies sublime, 

Knit in: that high-brow'd people. Couttesy, 

Death-sooming Talour, Fame's innnortal thirst, 

Andhohou^ ibbte^'d Eke the life of life. 

Then rose that strong Archangel, and he smote 380 
The bosom of the land ; at once le^^'d up 
That mighty people. Ba*e a Snow-white Boi^e, 
And there a B^, #i£h filtal blossomii^,' 
And deadly fiagratee, c^dening all ihe land; 
I heard, I saw — ah, itnljoous sights etsUid soimds! 385 
T^Wd i)raii^-cries hi one tongue, two banuer-rcdis 
Wov'n in one lootn, tw6 lances from one forge. 
Two children from one womb in conflict met ; 
^Gainst brother brother^s blood cried out to heaveki, 
And he that rent the vizor of his foe, 390 
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Look'd through the shatter'^d bars, and saw his son. 
Ha, Britain ! in thine entrsuls dost. thou flesh 
Thy ravine ! thy Baronial castles blaze 
With firebrands from their hospitable hearths. 

" Mercy," I cried aloud, " thou Merciless ! 395 

Destroy no more. Destroyer ! Prone I fell. 
And hid mine aching eyes deep in die dust ; 
So from my rocking memory to shut out 
Those wars unnatural. Passed a sound at l^igth 
As of a Wild Boar hunted to his death ; 400 

I raised mine head, still there the Archangel stood ; 
Another pause, another gleam of hope ; 
But in that quiet interval me^seem^d 
Trumpetings as of victory from the sea, 
Flow'd o'er the Isle; and gbries beam'd abroad 405 

jprom a triumphant throne, where sate elate 
A Virgin: all around her Poets harps 
Strew'd flowers of amaranth blooming ; and methought 
Was joy and solemn welcoming in heay en 
Of a pure incense, that from all the Isle 410 

Soar'd to the unapprdache^ thm^e of God. 
^^ Then saw I through the Isle, a Hiv^r hto^d 
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And fuD,. and they that drank thereof look'd up' 

Like children dropt forth j&om a nobler world. 

So powerful that proud water work'd within, 415 

Freshening the body and the soul: and each 

Beauty arrayed and a frank simple str^Qgth. 

The river's name was Freedom : her fair tide 

So pleasant thralled mine eye, I saw not rise 

Th' ArchangePs spear : th' earth'!s reeling woke me then, 

For lo, upon a throne, a gallant Prince, 421 

That with misguided sceptre strove to check 

That powerful stream: whereat the rebel tide 

SweU'd up with indignation, and alpof 

Stood gathering its high-cresting waves ; down cam,e. 425 

The dehrge, that fair throne, and all its strong 

Nobility of pillars, with a crash 

Came to the earth, while they that drank rush'd out 

Inebriate with excess of that fierce stream. 

And cast a bloody sacrifice, that head 430 

Endiadem'd with royalty, to glut 

The tide implacable. 'Tis sad to hear, 

Aye Samor, what was it to see ! Brave Chief, 

Cold winter leads the pleasant summer on, 



\ 



The night nitiSt daiften eM the mortujlg dihtrti ; 45$ 

The summef catn6, the mormng dawned, I 6aw 

T^e arch'd he^ens open o'er the ang^c sbaj^ie. 

And upward like a cloud he itiiiigled in 

To the sky^s douAiiess. I cried aloud 

* For ever V" the dose settBttg in tie heaven 440 

Seem'd to reply ^ For ereif/ Ndtwhihim 

Pa^'d 6tf itiy vMion fair. Another thton^ 

S^tbod by the venturOuG^ margin of that stream ; 

Then merriment, and l6ose-hstrp^d wa^itofo^ss 

Smoothed the late mfied air ; immodest tdnes, 44 S 

To which fair forms in dlandiig motion swamf :' 

I'hey pms'd^ then dark around that throne it i/bdti% 

Whereat thofse hbfy hynms that scarce had ceai^d 

To float up in their airy-winged ooui^ 

In ffiontness 'gati to tteihhle and bredc off ; 4S^ 

That stream agaiiri trpgather'd its wak'd ii^rath, 

And foamy menace. When behold, a fleet 

Came tilting o^er the ocean wd:ves, and dast 

A Lady and a Warrior on the dbiore, 

And kingly drowns arbtind thdr brows augiisf 4Si 

Out blossom'd ; on the throne they took their seat. 



Soar'd gladn^ds M Ai6 iHtlg^ 

Alod the maj€$ilid str^dii ki (mtd^t fi^ 

And full rejoidfig mam^^ AH iffif tmv^ 

Wafted aroUfid lii^ M^ ^d steftdj^ tb»>ilei 460 

Now listen with flty soill, not with iUitt eairs, 
Briton ! bei&d^ that isttemi st Tr^ sptattg cmt, 
With ever-moui^itii^ h^ht^ and ilinjdiln^ 
Aye-spreading; d€ie{:» iit earth its gn^kd «d6<g 
Struck down, as thoi^h io sttmgQ\m this fritt W«dd: 
Its crcfim m&d tfie douds seemed so^ffing tip 4M 

For cahn alNit^ &tttk^^ te^ojig and md)^ 1^5 
And its broad bi^an^hing ^pte$d so Wid^ its Aade 
Lay upon distant i^eafans ; one golden hri^ty 
Close by the cradle of the infant sim^ 47t> 

And others in new western worlds remote; 
And from that mystic river, Freedom, flowed 
A moisture like the sap of life, that fed 
And fertilized the spacious Tree ; the gales 
Of ocean with a gorgcbm fredbness fli&sVd 47^ 

The beauty of its fiJilEige. filosefoms rare 
Were on it; holy deeds^ that in the ak$ 
Of heaven delidous sonelt, tmd fruito on earA 
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Shower'^d frcxa it, making its sad yisn^'Baiile, ' ' 

For life and hope aiid Idisd wasriar thevr tadte. 480 

Amid the state of bpughs twin Eagles hung . . I 

Their eyries, Victory and B^own, aad swung 

In rapturous spcnrt with the tumultuous winds^ 

But birds obscene, Dishonour, Shame, Dismay, 

Scared by the light of the bright leaves, aloof 4B5 

Far wheel'd their sullen fl^ht, ucm: dar^d to stoop. 

I saw the nations graft their wasted trunks • ' 

Frcnn those broad boughs of beauty tod of strength. 

And dip their drain'd urns in that sacred stream. 

But in the deep [pediiliar shade there stood 499 

A Throne, an Altar, and a Senate-house. 

Upon the throne a ISisig sate, triple-crown'^d 

As by three kingdoms ; . voices eloquent 

In harmony of discord fufanin'^d fOTth 

From that wise Senate : in swift intercourse 495 

To and fix) from heaven's crystal battlements . 

To that pure altar Angels stoop'd their flight 

And through the sunny boughs Philosophers 

Held commerce with the skies, and drew from thence 

The stars to suffer their sage scrutiny ; 500 
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" ■ ■ i ' ' '< 

And Poets seht up through the bowery vault. ^ 

Such lavish harmonies, the charm-d air seem'd 

' Forgetful of its twinkling motion mm. - 

" Oh, admirable Tree ! thoti shdlt not fall ^ * " 
By foreign axe,' or slow decay ^within! ' "505 

The tempests strengthen thee, the summer airs ^ 
Corrupt not, but adorn. Until that tide, 
Freedom, the Inexhaustible, exhaust, 
Lives thy coeval Immortality/* . 

The Prophet ceas'd : still Samor on his face, 5X6 
That in solemnity of firm appeal 
Looked heav^iward, with a passionate belief 
Gaz^c^ and^ a glad a,bandonment. <' Ha, Seer,^ 
But now when thou begann'st 'twas noon of day, - 
And now deep night. Yea, Merlin, and by night 515 
The Tamer of the White Steed must go forge 
His iron curb.'* * Forth like a cataract 
He burst, and.bounded down the mountain side. . 
" Yet once agmn, tumultuous worldj I plunge 
Amid thy mad abyss ; thou proud and fierce, 520 

I come to break and tame thee ! see ye not, <^ 
Wise Hengist ! strong Caswallon !* how the sand 
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Is under ypur higb tOFeripg tbro^^ tbe WQIW / 

Is in your sbowy pa}]i^.^«*«rA|i4 then a pi^us^ 

Of tumult and prpjqd. trembUng in bis ^vi^ 525 

And, ** Fal^ H ww wot, but a glew(i Toudii^f 4 

-J^iom the eternal o^b of truth, tb<^ penae 

That inbr^ ^ wgraiu'd wHh ipy awl'» Kfe» 

Hath made of ^^t^ tQ ijbli le£q[Hng h^firt 

A sound not merely of daep love, but pn^ S90 

Intense, and inborn majesty. I fee}, 

Apd from my W^Jiest opnispipu^nes^ have felt. 

That in the wide herea^teri wb^re qld W^t^ 

Broods o*er the u wav^Uing w^b pf hvmm ikmfff, I 

Wov'n by ibo Almighty, qye^disf tby tiiK^e broad 586 

In Kght, wwg tl^ 4«rk flA^ p«iy tbiNwjfc 

Vicisatude or E|iutal»B|y 

Quench not itP .4esplf tf ImHsi^y m H ^md« 

Unbroken, unatt^ifiytisdf UBQbiqurU''T- 

So pa^'d b^t vbo bad 9e^ii9 bim Aen had de(em^ idX) 
By the proud fPte^dfifee toisng oShmqte^ 
Jik motion Ulcd tbf» undwpk'd. August sim 
Travelling thp #1qu41$(|s ymffiey of sir, 
A mongi^ if^ 1m summer pastime gone 



Into the sha^ ffm^, wUh cpiprtie^P. tr^ft ; §4^) 

And plu9ie4 pt^, ^ l^degi ^i^pt^r Wllej ^ r ; 

Cool canopy, ^iVflygt jE^^p^^, ) p 

?|]^t he h^R§§tjti (Jh5 deely '^Fiftte^ §1% ' 

Even his hard ^U!T9|S ]jit into by t^p If^e^ • ; ) 

And searching f^^ ijpqs^J^s, fey bas^ ^mi fiW 
His coarse irregp^^i? %c^ h^s drjufei tb« ice : ^ y 

Toilsomely brokei^ fir^)^ the ^^^Lapk pppl. . , 
11)^ furr'd w(# ip )l^ ipp^y ofjj^ ^^pk ; , ; 

Lapp'd hiinself frpm the be^iflg snx?V, bu* <»* , 
Went Samor witb wsbivering nak^ foot ; 5 55 

The tempest tcQVfi the mpjUQtoiQ side tpre down 
The pine, Jil^^ ^ sKJ^rt^'d trppby caatiiig it 
fp moulder jiff tbp vi^e, but Samor'fi bjrow 
Fronted the rude sky ; the fpf^^xr^pf^^ ' 

The ice its rushing turbulep^ o^exptm^ ^6Q 

Translucei^tjn ;ts ppjfi ^tivjly 
It hung^ hut S wor bw^^ th^ inv^j^iijg fij^f* 
Frpm the untfjja^ wt^s pf Jw^ ^vH^ ^^l^qff^^ 
Fetterless qn bis 4eep wfathQm'd WWr§e^ ^ 

And thovi, wy4 D^v^, how hfl^t tbeu %^ne 5$$^ 
Thy summer music, mi tby §WWy pI^QT 
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Of eddies whitening 'mid thy channd stones ; 
Bard-belov^d river, on whosie green-lring*d brink 
The fine imagining Grecian sure had feign'^d 
Twixt thy smooth <Naiads and the Sylvans rude' 570 
Of thy gray woods stdl-n amorous intercourse ; 
With such a dow reluctance thou delay'st 
Under the dipping branches, thai flap up 
With every shifting motion of the wind, 
Thy limpid mcnsture, and with serpent ccril 575 

Dost seem as thou would'st mingle with thyself 
To wander o'er again the same lov'd course. 
Now lies thy ice-bound bosom mute and flat 
As marble pavement, thy overshadowing woods 
One bare, brown leaflessness, that faintly drop 580 

At intervals the hieavy icicles. 
Like tears upon a monumental stone. 
But though thy merry waters and brisk leaves 
Are alent, with their close-couch'd birds of song, 
Even in this^ blank dead season muac loves 585 

Thy banks, and sounds harmonious must be heard 
tJven o'er thy frozen Vaters, 'Twas an hymn 

T 

From a low chapel by- the river side. 
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Came struggling through the tluck and hazy air. 
And made a gushii^ as of t^urs flow o'er 590 

The Wanderer^s soul; the form winds could not bow 
Nor crazing temp^ts, those soft sounds amate ; 
Those dews of music melt into the frame 
Of adamant, proof against the parching frost 

Under the porch he glided in, and knelt 595 

Unnotic'd in the throng : whose motion 8W9.y^d 
The beasts of ravine, he before his Grod 
Wore nought distinctive, save of those bruis'd reeds. 
Was he the sorest bruised, and deepest seemed 
The full devotion settling round his heart * §00 

More musical than the music on that soul. 
So long inured to things tumultuous, sights 
Rugged and strange, and hunting and distract. 
Came the sensation of a &ce beloved. 
The calm of that old reverend brow, the glow 605 

Of its thin silver locks, was like, a flash 
Of sunlight in the pau^ of a storm. 
Now hath the white-stoPd Bishop liflted up 
His arms, his parting benison descends 
Like siunmer rain upon his flock. Whose ear, 610 

E 
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Oh, holy Grcrmain, fdt thy gentle tcmes 
As Samor's ? ah, when hstthy saidtly brow 

For him looked heavenward, and fess tremulous then 
Thy voice on him breathed blessing, 'twas in times 

• r 

Far brighter, at that jocund bridal hour 615 

When Emeric, rosy between shame and joy. 
Stood with him by the altar side : — ** Thus live 
In love till life's departure ;" — Such thy player, 
Ahj words how vain ! sweet blessings unenjoy^d t 

The throng hath parted ; in the House of God 620 
StiU knelt the armed man ; with pressure strong 
He clasp'd old Germain's hand — ^^ Good Bishop, thou 
Art skiU'd in "balancing our earthly sins, 
I was a man, whose high ambitious head 
Was among God's bright stars ; I deem'd of earth, 625 
As of a place whose dust my feet shook off 
With an heaven-gifted scorn, so far, so high 
Seem'd I above its tainting elevate. 
At midnight, on my slumber came the sin, 
I will not say how exquisite and fair, 630 

Mine eyelids sprung apart to drink it in. 
My soul leaped up to clasp it, and the folds 
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of pasdon, like a fiay robe, wrapt in 

My nature ; I had falPn, but bounteous Heaven 

Of its most blest pennitted one t' extend 6S5 

A snow-white arm of rescue.'* — ^^ The hot tears 

Corrode and fret the warrior's brazen helm ; 

I will not ask thee if thine outward eyes, 

Hath thy soul wept?'^ — ^^ Aye, Bishop, tears of blood ; 

Sorrow and shame weigfaM down my nerveless arm, 640 

And dipped th' aspiring plumage of my soul ; 

From out mine own heart scorn hissed at me.^— -^^ WeU, 

Strong Man of arms, hast fought the inward fight, 

And God remit thy sins, as I remit.^— 

<^ Then take thou to thine arms thy andent friend.^ 645 
So saying, uprose Samor, like a star 
Out of the ocean, shining his bright face 
With the pure dews of penitence. But he, 
The old man, fell upon his neck and wept. 
As though th** endearing name, my Son, were voiced 650 
By nature, not by saintly use, a sound: 
Not of the lips, but th' overflowing heart. 

Thdr^s was a broken conference, drear thou^ts 
Of anguish, desolation, and despair, 
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So moulded up with recollections sweet, 655 

They miule the sunken visage smile through tears; 

A few fair roses shed on a brown heath, 

A httle honey in deep cups of gall : 

Light bridal airs broke in upon by sounds 

Funereal, shouts of triumph languishing 660 

To the faint shriek of agony, direness forced 

Into the fresh bowers of delight, and death, 

Th^ imjoyous, in the laughing feast of joy. 

'Tis th** one poor luxury the wretched have 
To speak of wretchedness — ^yet brief their speech, 665 
*^ Vengeance and vigilance,** the stem adieu 
Even in that hoary Bishop^s ear, he went. 

But by the Bishop's side, just there where knelt 
Th' Avenger, a new form : 'twas man in garb. 
But the thin fringing of the humid eye, 670 

The delicate wanderings of the rosy vems. 
The round full alabaster of the skin. 
The briefness of the modest sHding step. 
Something of womanly composure smooth. 
Even in the close and girt habiliments, 675 

Belied the stem appearance.— "Priest, with him 
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But now who parted, ip my &oul allied 

In secret^ close society ; hi$ faith 

Must be my faith, hk God my God.*'—" Fair youfli, . 

I question not by what imperious tie 680 

Of admiration or strong love thouVt led ; 

For as the Heavens with silent power intense 

Draw upward the light mi^s and fogs of earth, 

And steeping them in glory, hang them forth 

Fresh, renovate, and radiant; virtue holds 685 

The hke attractive influence, to her trains 

Souls light and clayey-tincftur^d, till they catch * 

The fair contagion (^ her beauty, beam 

With her imparted light. Hear, heathen youth, 

Hear and believe*"— ^As when beneath the nave 690 

Tall arching, the Cathedral organ *gins 

Its prelude, lingeringly exq\iiidte 

Within retired the bashful sweetness dwjdls. 

Anon like sunlight, or the floodgate rush 

Of waters, "bursts it forth, dear, solemn, fall; 695 

It breaks upon the mazy fretted roof. 

It coils up round the clustering pillars tall. 

It leaps intb the cell-like dbapels, strikes 
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Beneath the pavement sepukhres, at once 

The living temple is instinct, ablaze 700 

With the uncontrolled exuberance of sound. 
Even so with smoothing gentl^oiess began 

The mitred Preacher, winning audience dose : 

Till rising up, the rapid argument 

Soar'd to the Empjnrean, hnking earth 705 

With heaven by golden chains o£ eloquence ; 

Till the mind, all its faculties and powers 

Lay floating, self-surrender'^d in the deep 

Of admiration. Wondrous \was to see. 

With the transitions of &e Holy Creed, 710 

The workings of that regular bright face: 

Now ashy blank, now glittering l»^ht, now dew'd 

With fast sad tears, now with ^ weeping smSe, 

Now heavy with drooped eydids, open now^ - 

With forehead arched in rapture ; Hill at last 715 

Ensued a gaspmg fistening without breath. 

But as the voice severe wound up the strain, 

And from the heavenly history to enforce 

The everlasting moral, *gan extort 

From the noviciate in the jealous faith 7^0 
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From aU die soft indulgences of dn ; 

Forbidden in diesecl^b^urt to sbrine 

A dear unlawful image, to vesterve 

A sad and nanow tanctoaij &r denre: 7^5 

Then stood in speeehjessness, yet sttpi^iiant, 

With snowy arms outstretdiVi, and quivering loose, 

Th^ veiling mantld thro^ in ai^uish back, 

Confest the Woman: stetii^ from thdr band. 

Like golden waters o^erii marble bed^ 730 

Flow'd oiit her long locks o^er her hdf-bare neck. 

^^ To tell me that in such cold solemn tones, 
All^ all unwelcome, faittcar as it is^ 
I must believe, ibr its oppressive truth : 
Loads on my soul, and hebehevcMr it all.' 7^5 

To teU it me here, here^ where aH i^imd 
Linger his vestiges, where the warm air 
Yet hath the moticm of iiis breath, the sound 
Of his departing footsteps beatii^ yet 
Upon my heart. Long spii^ ! and found in vain I T^O 
In sunshine have I sought thee and in shade. 
O'er mountain have I trad^'d thee, and throi^b vale, 
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The clouds have wrapped thee, but I lost thee not, 

The torrents drown*d thy track, but not from me, 

I dared not meet thee, but I sou^t thee still ; 7^5 

To me forbid, alone to me, what all 

The coarse and common things of nature may ; 

The airs of heaven may touch thee, I may not. 

All humah eyes behold thee— all but mine ; 

And thou, the sensdess, enviable dust f&O 

May'^st cherish the round traces of hb limbs, 

His fresh fair image must awi^ from me. 

Oh, that I were the dust whi^eon thou tread^st, 

Even though I felt thee notl^-«And is this she. 

The Virgin of the festal hall, who won 755 

A kingdom for a sniile, nor de%n^d r^ard 

Its winning, and. who stoop'd to be a Queen P / 

And is this she, whose commg on the earth 

Was like the Mom in her impearled car. 

Loftiest or loveliest which, Hwere bold to say ? 7^^ 

She whose enamouring scorn fell luxury-like 

On her beholders, who seemed glad to dmnk 

Beneath the wreath'd contempt of her full lip^ 

This she, the Lady of the summer bark. 
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To whom the sunshine aixnd the airs^ and all JS5 

Th' mconstaot yratops jd^y'd the courtier smooth. 

That cast a human feeling of delight 

At her bewitching presence o'er the blind 

Unconscious forms of nature ? is this she ! 

Those rich lipsy for a monarches banquet meet^ 770 

Vidting the dust with frantic kiss, thus low. 

Thus desolate, thus fallen, of her fall 

Careless, so deep in shame, yet unashamed ! 

But thou. Heaven recondl'*d, on earth the sealed, 
The anointed by the prophet's gladdening <nls, 77$ 

God^s instrument, hath midmght now resumed 
Its spirit-wafting function? Emeric, she 
On earth so mild, in her had anger seemed ' 
Unnatural as a war-song on a lute. 
As blood upon the pinion of a dove. 760 

In heaven hath she her heavenly qualities 
Unlearnt ? is she the angel now in all 
But its best part, forgiveness ? Can it be 
Th' ungentle North, the bleak and snowy air 
Estrange her now ? those elements of earth 7B5 

But tyrannize beneath the moon, the stars 
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And spirits in tbeir natiure privil^\l 

Frcxm heat and eold, frofii fevering and (tom fixist, 

Thdr pure and constant temperament maintiun. 

Glide through the «torm serene, and rosy warm 790 

Rove the frore winter air. Are sounds abroad. 

That Samor ttom hb mossy pillow, stretdiM 

Under the oak, upHfts his head, and then 

Like one bliss-overcome, subsides again P 

Half sleep, half sense he lies, his nuptial hymn, ' 795 

Articulate each gay and dancing word, 

Disddct each delicate and dwelling fall. 

Is scmiewhere in the air about him ; looks 

Are on him of a bashful eye, too fond 

To turn away, too timorous to fix 800 

And i^t tmwavering. All the marriage rite 

Is acting now anew ; the sunlight fUls 

Upon the gold-dasp^d book of prayer, as then 

It fell, and Grermain^ speaks as Grermain spake ; 

And Emmc, on her cheek the tear is there, 805 

Where then it hung in lucid trembling bright ; 

The very fluttering of her yielded hand. 

When gliding up her finger small, the ring 
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Made her hb own f(»r e9«r, diffibi again 

Upon lus ffomti^e toudi. He <&res aot move 810 

Lest he should hteak the lorely bubble firail, 

Ws tranc'd eyess&t not, lest they rove away 

From that deScious mgfat, hia open hand 

Lies pulseless, lest the s%htetot ebange disturb 

That exquisite fioisation,; so he-lies, 815 

Knowing all false, yet feeling all as true. 

And it was false, yet why ? that is indeed. 
Which is to s^ise and sight All, well beseems 
Us, the strong insects of ai^ April mom. 
Steady and constant as the thistle*s down 820 

When winds are on it, lasting as the flake 
Of spring snow on the warm and grassy ground. 
Well beseems us, ourselves, our forms, our lives,^ 
The earth we tread on, a|id the air we breathe. 
The Ught and glassy peopling of a dream, 825 

T" arraign our ^cms for their perishing. 
And on their imrealify to rail. 
Ungrateful to the illusion, that decdves 
To rapture, and unwise, to cast away 
Sweet flowers because they are not amaranth. 830 
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I 

Thou, Samor, nor ungrateful nor unwise^ 
That, ^scaping fn»n thb cold aad dark below, 
Dost spread thee out for thy peculuir joy 
A land of fair imaginings, with shapes, 
And sounds, and motions, and sweet stillnesses, 835 
Dost give up all the moon beholds to woe 
And tumult, but in some far quiet sphere 
Findest thyself a pure companionship 
With spirits thou did^st love, and who loy'd thee 
While pljssionate and. earthly sense was theirs. * 840 
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BOOK IX. 



Who tracks the ship along the sea of stonns ? 

Who through the dark haste of the wintry clouds 

Pierceth to where the planet in retired 

And constant motion the blue arch of heaven 

Traverseth ? Sometimes on the mountain top 5 

Of some huge wave the reappearing bark 

Takes its high stand with pennon fluttering far 

And cautious sail half furPd, yet eminent 

As of th"* assaulting element in disdain. 

Sometimes amid^ the darkness falling off, 10 

And scattering from its crystal sphere away. 

Bursts out the argent orb refresh^, and shews 

Its lamp unquenchable. Thou voyager 

^Mid the rude waves of desolation, Star 

Of Britain'^s gloomy night, so bafflest thou 15 
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My swift poetic vision ! now the waves 

Bide o'er thee, now the clouds devour thee up, 

And thou art lost to sight, and dare I say 

Lost to thy immortality of song. 

Thee too anon I see emerj^ng proud 20 

From the dusk billows of calamity. 

That swoln and haughty from the recent wreck 

Of thy con^Mitriot navy, thee assail 

With their accumulated weight of surge. 

Thou top^st some high-brow^d wave, and shaking ojBT 25 

On either side their fury, brandishest 

Thy solitary banner. Thee I see. 

Within th^ embosoming midnight of the land. 

On gliding with smooth motion undisturbed, 

And through the glimpses of the breaking gloom, 30 

Sometimes a solemn beauty sheddest forth 

On the distemper^ face of human thiiigs. 

Full in the centre of Caer Ebranc * stood 
A temple, by the August Severus rear'd 
To Mavors the Imi^bicable ; what time 35 

That Gaesar stooped fa^ eagks on the imcli 

♦ York. 
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Of British freedom, when the mountiuneer, 

Hhe King of Morven, if old songd be sooth, 

Fingal, from Carmi's Woody flashhig yaves * 

Shook the fled Roman on Ms hew-built wall ; 40 

And Ossian woke up on his hill of dreams^ 

And spread the glory of his song abroad. 

To halo round his sceptred Hero'^s head. 

But not the less his work of pride pursued 
Th' imperial Roman ; up the pillars rose, 45 

Slow lengthening out their long unbroken lines; 
In delicate solidity advanced. 
And stately grace toward the sky, till met 
By the light massiveness of roof, that sloped 
Down on their flowery capitals. Nor knew 50 

That man of purple and of diadem. 
The Universal Architect at work. 
Framing for him a narrow building dark. 
The grave's lone building. Th* emperor and his bones 
Into the blank of things forgot and past 55 

Had moulder^, but this proud and 'during pile, 
By wild weeds overgrown, by yellow hues 

V 

Of age deep tinted, still a triumph wrought 

* Gibbon, ch. vi. 
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0*er tune, and Cbristian disregard, and stood 

As though to mock its Maker's perishing. €0 

Upon the eastern pediment stood out 
A fierce relief, where the tumultuous stone 
Was nobly toueh'd into a fit device 
For th^ immortal Homicide widiin : it showed 
His coming on the earth ; the God had burst 65 

The gates of Janus, that fell shattering back 
Behind him, from the wall the rearing steeds 
Sprung forth, and with their stony hoofs the air 
Insulted. Them Bellona lurg^d, abroad 
Her snaky locks from her bare wrinkled brow JO 

Went scattering ; forward th' haggard charioteer 
Leaned, following to the coursers reeking flanks 
The furrowing scourge with all herself, and hung 
Over their backs half fury, and half joy. 
As though to listen to their bruising hoofs, JS 

That trampled the thick massacre. Erect 
Behind, with shield drawn in and forward spear, 
The con'd helm finely shaped to th' arching brow. 
The Grod stood up within the car, that seemed 
To rush whenever the fleet wind swept by. 80 
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His brow was glory^ and his arm was power, 

And a smooth immortality of youth, 

Like freshness from Elyrium newly left, 

Th^ embalming of celestial airs inhaled, : 

Touched with a beauty to be i^hudder^d at 85 

His massy shape, a lightning-like fierce grace. 

That makes itself admired', wliilst it destroys. 

There on a throne, fronting the morning sun, 
Caswallon i^ate ; his sceptre a bright sword 
Unsheathed ; with savage art had he broke up 90 

His helmet to the likeness of a crown. 
Thereon uncouthly set and clustering bright 
Rich jewels glitter'd ; to his people ranged 
Upoir the steps of marble sloping down, 
Barbaric justice minist'ring he sate, 95 

Expounding th' absolute law of his own will. 
And froiQ the abject at his feet received 
Homage that seem'd like worship : not alone 
From his wild people, but from lips baptized. 
Came titles that might make the patient Heavens 100 
Burst to the utterance of a laughing scorn ; 
Might wake up from the bosom of the grave, 

s 
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A Intter and compasnonate contenipt, 

To hear the mheritance of her duD worms, 

Nam'd in his dauntleiss and unblushing style, 105 

" UnconquVable ! Omnipotent! Supreme I*^ — » 

But all along the ranging column files, 
And all abroad the tur^d landings spread, 
*' UnconquVable ! Omnipotent I Supreme ! ** 

Yet h^' the Stranger, whom Prince Malwyn leads, 110 
He bows not, those hymn*d flatteries seem to jar 
Upon his sense, so high his head he bears 
Above them, like a man oonstrsdn^d to walk 
Amid low tufts cf poisonous herbs ; he fronts 
The monarch, and thus 'gins his taulrting strain : 115 
*' UnconquVable ! whose conquering is the wdf 's. 
That when the shifting batde rages yet. 
Steals to some desert comer of the ^eld. 
And riots on the spoils. Omnipotent ! . 
Aye, as a passive weapon, wielded now, 120 

r 

Now cast away contemptuous for the dust 
To canker and to rust around. Supreme ! 
O er whom is Ruin on its vtilture wings. 
Scoffing the bubble whereupon thou rid*st. 
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And waitiiig Hen^sfs call to swoop and pier^ 125 

And dissipate its swoln and airy pride. 

Whose diadem of glorjr^ sword of power^ 

Yea, breath of life, at Hengist^s waj ward will, , 

Cling to thee, relidy at hb beck to fade. 

And shiver and expire.^ — ^^ At Hengbfs call ! ISO 

At Hen^fs beck ! at Hen^t's !^ — the word chok'd. 

With eyes that dug into the Stranger^s face. 

Yet so by wrath bewildered, they had lost 

Dbtinction, rose Caswallon. From the wall 

A lance he sdzM, huge as a pne-tree stem, 1S5 

That on Blencathara stands sheer Against heaven's storms : 

Far o er all heads a long and rapid flight 

It cut along the air, tiU almost fail'd 

The sight to track it to its ponderous &U. 

Then takmg on his throne his quiet seat, 140 

<< Back, back to Hengist, say my lance flies thus. 

Bid him o'^ercast it, then come here again 

To menace at CaswaUon."-^^' Soft and weak, 

(Pursued the anwondenng Stranger) know'st thou not. 

There is a strength, that is not of the arm, . 14$ 

Nor standeth in the muscles sinewy play ?. 
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It striketh, but its striking is unseen, 

It wieldeth, what it wieldeth seeming yet 

Sway'd by its own free motion. King, I say, 

Thou stepp^st not, speak^st not, but obedient still 150 

To Hengist^s empire, thouVt a dog that hunts 

But as thy master slips thee on his game, 

A bridled steed that vaunteth as his own 

His rider'*s prowess.^ — " Hah ! I know thee now, 

Insolent outcast, Samor !** — " And I thee, 155 

Self-outcast, once a Briton — oh thou fall'n 

When most thou seem^st exalted, oh most base 

When most ennoUed, a most pitiful slave 

When bearing thee most lordly ! Briton once. 

Ay, every clod of earth that makes a part J 60 

Of this isle's round, each leaf of every tree. 

And every wave of every streamlet brook. 

Should look upon thee with a mother^s glance. 

And speak unto thee with a mother^s voice. 

But thou, most impious and unnatural son, 165 

Hast sold thy mother to the shame and curse 

Of foreign lust, hast knit a league to rend 

And sever her, most proud if some torn Hmb 
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Be cast thee for thy lot.''— Then rose agisdii : 

Caswallon, fixim his brow the crown took off, 170 

And placing it in SambrV Harid-^" I read 

Thy purpose, and tberels fire in't, by my throne ! 

Now, SaoM^r, f^e tjiat crown upon my head, 

Do me thy homage, kneeling, as thy king, > 

And thou and I, well haive a glorious tilt 176 

At these proud Saxons. Turn not off; may boys 

Gild th^ young javelins in Caswalloh's blood, - : 

And women pluck me by the beard, if e'er 

On other terms I league with thee,'*— The croWn 

Samor received, and Sam6rlook'd to heaven, ' ISO 

And Samor bowM his knee, — " Aln%hty God, 

If thine etemal'thunderbolts are yet 

Unweaiy of their fuiibtacm dire, if eartb . 

Yet, yet have not exhausted and consum'd 

Thy fiame-wing'd armoury of wrath, reserve iiJS 

Some signal and partictdar revenge 

For this man's head : ' so this £ouI earth shall learn, 

XIre doomsday, that the sin, whose monstrous shape 

Doth most <iffend thy vice 4Uid sensitive sight, 

Is to bear arms against cnir native land IdO 
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Make thou of him a monunieatal tvisif 

To publish in the ages long temotei 

That sometini^ 18 thy red right hand upM 

Again$t the firing guilty.^— And to jearth, 

Upleaping, Salnor daah'^d the crown ; the gems 195 

Lay starry on the pavement white. On lu^ 

Caswallon the rear'd sword of justice swui^, 

Heavy inth death, above th^ Avei^erls head. 

But he — ^' Caswallon^ hcdd thine hand, here^ hiere 

Thy warrant for my safety, by thy son 200 

A poniard ^ven, upon his heart to wreak 

All evil done myself*^ With bosom bare 

Stood Malwyn by tihe Av^ger*s side. But he 

Viewing that downy skin ) empurpled o'^er 

With youth^s ligUt colouring, and his constant imen, 205 

Cast down the! dagger, and << Fall what fidl may. 

Excellent boy, -my hand shall still be white 

From blood of thine.'"'— -Like wikUboar. ih his rush 

Baffled, or tdrr^ntk;hecVd> Cafa^^allon paus^d**^ ■ '■'■ 

^^ Now, Christian^ where learnt thou the art to^west 2J0 

My vengeance from me ? €k>, g% I inay sti^ 

If the fit fire me.— By Andraste, boy. 
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Boy Malwyn, there*8 thy fiither la JtbyUoOd. 

Hah, Samor, tb0)Li ha3t ^sa^'d me now, erewhile 

ril make a fobtafiQcA of thy ned(^ to mount ; 21 5 

On Britain^s throne : fdive or dead^ TU ha^e 

A k^ee as supple, and airont as low 

¥tom thee, asany of my nnlki'&d akiFea.: 

^9 g<>*^ — ^And.Malwyn.IedtiieAvei^er forth 

Along the duU and al^epjr: shore of Duse, 220 

Till all Caer; Ebcanc^&aounda flagged on his e^, 

And all. its tow^. kad^ dwmdlied &om liis sight. 

departing, I^lwyijtiela^^d Ins hand, and tears 

Hung in his Eyelids.— r^^ Oh, thou know^st not yet 

How Hengist swaya my latb^r^s passive mind ; 22S 

My sister, my sweet: Lilittdp she whose m^t 

Made mine eyes tremble, wliom IVe stoTn to see^ 

Deqpite my fatber^^ ajtied^ command^ asleep 

With parted lip^ and £9)Qwy breathing skin. 

Scarce knew ^he me^ h^ brother, her knew I .230 

So only that Iny .spirit yeam'd to mix 

With hers in fondness, she, even she, the soft 

The innocent, a wolf luul loVd her, she 

Hath Mi the drowning waters o'er ker ckwe. 
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Fair victim <^ an heOish sscrifice.^' 28^ 

After a trouUed sil€Siee, spake tfae CHiif : 
^^ Malwyn, my ChriBtian pupi], God ^wiil give 
The lov^d on earth another meeting phK^e; 
Adieu, remember, Vengeance, Yi^iance.^ — 

The spring had made an early effiat faint, 240 

T' encroach upon the Winter's ancient rdgn ; 
And she had Wd forth fiomthe gUttermg earth 
The snowdrop ai^d pale cowslip, th' dder tree 
And hawthorn their green buds diot out, yet fea/d 
T' entrust the rude air with their' dainty folds. 24B' 

A fresh green sparkled where the snow had been. 
And here and there a bird on the bare spray 
Warbled a timorous wdoome^' and tKe stream - 
Of Eamcmt, as rejoicing to be free. 
Went laughing down itii sunny 43itv«ring course. 250 

The only wint'ry thing ouEamoiit's shore ' 

Is human ; powerless are the airs that touch * 
To breathing and to kindling the dead earth. 
Powerless the deWy trembling of the sun. 
To melt around the heart of Vortim«r 265 

The snow that flakes and curdles there— that bank. 
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That litde bank p0fiai^ and cherbh'd turf. 

Whereon his h^eicl feclhi0s/ah^ doth not rest ! ; , : A • 

By its round sw4Ui%9 likest wJBre a grave, ' « i , i 

Save that ^twere l^ief and narrow for all else T' ,260 

But fairy, or those tslender watery shapes: ' 

That dance b^lieath tJte stream. Yet'th^e the Sprii^ ' 

Hath dropped her firsts her teiiderest bloom ; thews 7 

Find the first flowierypdoiirs <Mi that spot ; . i'^ 

Cowslip is there and primrose faint and pale,' 265 

The daisy and the vicJet^s blue eyes, ' * 

Peeping from out the sSiaking grass. The step ' 

Of Si^nor wi^^s the p^e slumberer thero, 

He^lifts his lean hands up, and parts away 

The matting hair &omo^er his eyes, which Ibok 2^0 

As though th0 painful sunU^t wilder^d th^n, ' 

With stony stfu:0 that saw not. Save tlmt lay :. .' 

A shepherd^s wall^ by his ade, had seem'^d ! 

TluU; fpotpf man n^^ar ventured here ; all sounds 

Were strange find fordign,, save the pendant a]n&9 ' 275 * 

Swin^g above wit^ heavy knolling sound. '■/■ ' 

But Samor^s presence made a sudden break I 

TTpon his miserable; flow of thought; . 



i 
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Heinodon'dfiriit withl)Gn]f atm^ tfM9Q^8^^ . ' 
<^ Away, ai^ay, thou^rt &aiful, tfaoult Artiirb, 280 

Away with thy armM iiead and iron heel) 
She will not venturej while thy aJEqpect iSbroe 
Haunts hereabout, she canliot brboW a socbid, 
Nor any dung diat^s rude, mid darfi:; and harsdi, 
Nor any vcnc^ nor any look but mhie ; : ! ' 285 

She will not come up, if tikou linger>t here ; 
Haid and discourteous man, why seek to keep 
My own, my buried from me ? why present : 
The smiling intercourse of those that lov« P'^-i— 
" Sad man, what meanest thoii?^-i-^** Speak not, bui 
begone. 290 

I teU thee, she's beneadi, I laid he^ there. 
And shell oome up to me, 1 know she wiD, 
Trembling and sli^defr, soft a:nd rosy pale. 
I know it, all thmgs sound, and all tlungs smile. 
As when she y^bm to taeet ine.''---" WdTul youth, 295 
The deAd shatH never rise but once." — ^* And why ? 
The primrose that was dead, I saw it shed' 
Its leaver and now again 'tils fresh and fair ; - 
The swallow, fled on gliding wing away. 
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like a departiuig qpirilt, i?e^ k «kip^ 

The waters; thci whit^ :d<^r|noude^ ih^t we^t down i 

Into its cave, hath beei)i tibxo^i; the stremi, 

That was so ^ilent^ hai^k I its puiiKiuiijsg voice ; 

Is round abo^t us; LU^anUxv to mee|t 

The voices and the breatjung things she lov\^ _^QS 

Amid the sunshine and the: spdti^Hag joy 

Will rise again."—" EVidH|^9«^ I s^hoilld h^Vj9)kQp^, 

Though rust^ei^iihrp^fn'd ym breiastrpUte, and jqo, h^, 

I should have known j^ though funowy^ 1^^^ and^w^, 

That.&joei thpu^ wrecked and broken^ diat tall form,; 

Prince yorti|9(ier ! in maMen or in child; ; 311 

Fancies so sick^and wild had been ipqst sad> : 

But in a marti^ an4 i^enpwned chiefs 

Might teach a trick of pty to a fiend. ' . 

Oh, much abused | much injur'^d, weU^ too well 315 

Hath that fell man the deed of evil wrought?— «> 

" Man^^mAn ! tiiieiiL there is man, whos^ blood will flow^ 

Whose flesh will qiuver under tb^ke^ ^tecJ^ , 

Samor!^ — And up he leap'd,^ as thou^ he flung 

Like a 4^ load, the dreamy madneipf pff^ 3'^Q 

" Samor ! thou tranquil soul ! that Wfilk>t jIn^ 
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With thy calm reason, and thy eloii<jU^&£EK» 

UncbangeaUe, cu» a ootd tiddmght star ^ 

Thou scaro6 wilt cteS&ti I have found a joy 

In hurling stones down oil timtl glassy tide, 825 

And with an angry knd quick-dashing foot, 

Breaking ^he senseless smoothness, that methought 

Smiled wickedly upon ine, and rejdic^d 

At its own guilt and my calamity. 

But oh, iipon a thing that feels and bleeds, 330 

And slmeks and shudders, with avenging arm ^ 

To spring ! Where is't and who ? good Samor telL* — 

And Samor told the tde, and thus--" Brave youth. 

Not only from yon nti^ow turf, come up 

From Britain^s ev^ry hill, and glen, and plain, 335 

Deep voices that invoke thee, Vortimerj 

To waken from thy woful rest. Thy arm 

No selfi A, dose, and singular revenge 

Must nerve and freshen ; in thy country'*s ckuse. 

Not in thy own, that fury must be wreak-d.*' • 340 

His aiiswer was the brandishing his sword> 
Which he had rent down from th^ overhanging boiigh. 
And the infruiate riot of his eye« 
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" Oh, pef^Dus your hazard,^ b^II went on 
Samor, " ye foes of freedom, ye take off 545 

Heaven's bonds &om all our fiercet part of man, 
Ye legalize forbidden thoughts, the thirst 
Of blood ye make a glory, give the hue 
Of honour aiid sdf-admiration proud. 
To passions murky, dark, unreconcil^ : 35^ 

The stem and Pagan vengeance sanctify 
T' a Christian virtue, and our prayers, that mount 
Unto the thione of Grod, though handily toned 
With imprecations, take their flight uncheck'd.^ 
^ But Vortimer upon the grassy bank 355 

Had fallen, ^^ Not long, sweet spirit, oh not. long, 
Shall violets be wanting on thy grave." — 

Yet unaccompanied the Avenger past, — 
As though the wonted dark and solemn words, 
" Vengeance and Vigilance,^ had. fix'd him there, 360 
Prince Vortimer rcanains by Eamont side. 

Samor ! the dties hear thy lonely voice. 
Thy lonely tread is in the quiet vale, 
Thy lonely arm, amid his deep trenched camp, 
The Saxon hears upon some crashing helm 365 



Sl7(y SAIfORy LOR0 07 [bOOIT IX. 

Breaking in thiindar ft&d inr death. But th^ 

Why see I thee by Se^rem ade ? what soft 

And indoknt attraction wites the^ on. 

Even on this cold aiid gusty April day^ 

To the sad desert of thy andent home? 370 

Why mingle for thy ^If the wormwood cup ? 

Why plunge into the fount of bittei^ess ? 

Or why, with sad nddulgence, pamper up. 

Wilful the moody sorrow, and relax 

Thy high-strung sprit ? Oh, so c^ear, no power, d7S 

Hath he to pass £rom those old scenes away, 

He must go visit every spot bdov'd, 

And think on joys, no more to be enjoy'd. 

Ruin is there, but ruin slow and mild, 
The spider's wandering web is thin and gray 380 

On roof and wall, here dings the dusky bat. 
And, where bis infants voices ua'd to souiid. 
The owlefs sullen flutter and dull diirp 
Come o^er him ; on hb hospitable hearth 
The blind worm and slow beetle crawl thcp* round. 385 
Yet is no little, light, and trivial thing. 
Without its tend^ memory ; first with kiss. 
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Lpug and apj^ftreot s^ire^t;! the pismixiBi^ bed 

He visits, where tb^t gracefiil girl is 1^ 

Then roves he every chamber ; . eye, aai ear, 390i 

And soul, all full Qf bc^r, that is not there : 

Emeric haunts everywhere, there's not a door 

Her thin form hath not glided throygh, no ^one 

Upon the chequered marb^ ^ere her foot 

Hath never glanced, np window whence her ^yes 395 

Have never gaz^d for him; die walls have heard 

Her voice ; her touch, now deathly cold, 'hath been 

Warm on so mapy things ; there hs^gs, even now. 

The lute, from whence those harmonies she drew. 

So spherelike sweet, they seem'^d to drop from heaven. 

There, where the fbx came starting out but now, 401 

There, durded with her infants, did she sit : 

And here the bridal opuch, the pouch of love, 

A little while,, and then the bed of death. 

And lo that holy scroll of parchment^ statnp*d 40$. 

With many a sentence of the :wppd of God, 

StiU open, Samopr could not choose bfut r^ 

In large and brilliapt cbarnetfars eml^^dy 

The Preacher's " Vanity of vanities*" . . 
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How like is grief to pieasure ! here to stay 410 

One day, one night, to see the eve sink down 
Into the water, with its wonted fall, 
'Tis strange temptation — and to gather up 
Sad relics. And the visionary night ! 
How will its airy forms come sliding down, 415 

Here, where is old familiar footing all, 
Tis strange temptation.— But the White-horse flag 
Past waving oVr his sight, at once he thought 
Of that sealed day of destiny, when his foot 
Should trample on its neck, and burst away. 420 

Oh secret traveller o'er a ruirfd land. 
Yet once more must I seek thee 'mid the drear,' 
The desolate, the dead. On Ambri plain. 
On Murder's blasted place of pride. Might seem 
At distance 'twas a favoured meadow, bright 425 

With richer herbage than the moorland brown 
Around it, the luxurious weeds looked boon. 
And glanced their many-colours flecked with dew. 
Seen nearer, scattered all around appear'd 
Few relics of that sumptuous feast, the wrecks 430 

Of Ufeless things, that gaily glittered still. 
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While all the liviqg had 1)een dark so long. 

Fragmaits of banners, and pavilion shreds. 

Or broken goblet here and there, or ring. 

Or collar on that day how proudly worn ! 435 

A stoPn and hurried burying had there been ; 
Here had the pious workman, as disturbed 
At his imperfect toil, left struggling out 
A hand, whose bleached bones seein'd even yet to grasp 
The earth, so early, so imtimdy left 440 

And here the gray flix of the wolf, here block 
Lay feathers of the obscene raven's wing, 
Shewing, where they had marred the fruitless toil. 
And uncouth stones bore here and there a name. 
Haply the vaunted heritage of kings. 445 

It was a sad and stricken place ; though day 
Was in the heaven, and the fresh grass looked green. 
The light was withered, nor was alence there 
A soothing quiet ; busy 'twas, and chill 
And piercing, rather absence of strong sound, 450 

Than stillness, like the shivering interval 
Between the pauses of a passing belL 

Oh Britain ! what a narrow place confines 
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Thy powerful aod thy princely 1 tbltigiaj^ 

Was what adprn^d and JiUide thee pnnul: the finr, 4SS 

Whose beauty waei tfa^ r^iiir^ of thy in&ids, 

The treasure of thy moth^s ; aad [the bnufe^ 

Whose coQstaii^ yalpar was ihj i^riil i^Mbbog^i 

The wealthy, whOse aos^ding pdbee towers 

Made thee a realmpf gl(>ry Id dMui ; . ^ 460 

The BocHwlay stmiik his eaieer; \ii^mbki 

Whose grave and solc^oin tfgunient cariftioUU 

Thy councBb, and\)thy mighty , ^ose coap^aabd 

Was law in thy si^rdng cities. Beaiity^.lfrcQlth, 

Might, t$iov0ts wisdmv dangled and absorVd * 465 

In one ciold arailarity tf dust^ ' 

One lay er of white and ffileht wheis idL 

The air bredth^ oftacKrUtty; jdtxn^ 

A spirit seelili^ td faoror, poitrii^ in . > 

Dim thoughtaof Dooiiisdq^rtodiesotd; stud tip 470 

Voiceless sensatioiis of ^eten^tj 

Fnxn the blank ec^rdL^ Ohpisit ihere bencaath 

Th^ invisible everiasting? drilis|»er8^d 

Among its immaterial kindrifid £ree^ -. 

The elements? (Hi man! man! fitoooiipeer 4^5 
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Of worms and an^gda^ trodden lin^r ftfot, 
Yet boundless bjjr ilie infinite expanse 
Oflether ! inouUetrngaasd immutalde ! 

But thpu ji Avehger^ m Aat Ijuiet glebs'; 
How many ddiigs iaire hid, once UnVd to tliee 480 

By ties more gentib than tiki odupliiig liHlky 
That pairs two snowy ddves! faai^ nai^ to meet 
In brotherly emblraoe With ikimy and hearts 
Wherdn thy image d#eit, dear, chmigeless, f (iH 
As the Spving nbon upon a (Crystal lalk^ : 485 

Faces in feast, in coun^, and in fight, 
That took their colouring fi^om thine. And thou 
Albftie art bueathing, moving^ i^peakfag h^f^. 
Amid the cold, the mbtionless, the ^tite ! 

Among that soImooi mul^ude of gf av^ 490 

One woman hirth her ilwdling: tound and totmd 
She wanders with a-fqat that seems to &atr 
That it is treadi^ orer ^ne bele^^d. 
She seems to seek what flte despainr tc^ find. 
There's in her eye a w^ enquiring rd^ 495 

Yet th^ eye is stony. Oft she stops to fataar, 
Then, as in bitter disappointment^ shakes 
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Her loose hair^ and again goes wandering on. 
She shrieked at Samor's presence, and flung up 
Her arms, and in her shriek was :Iaughieir. ^' Thou f 
What dost thou with that fade above the earth, 501 
Thou should'st be with the rest T— ^^ My friend^s softbride, 
The damty Evelene I''—" That's it, the name 
Wherewith the winds have miock'd me every nunm, 
And every dusky eve— or was it then ? 505 

Aye then it wa9, when I was wrait to sleep 
On a soft bed, and when no rough winds blew 
About me, when I ever saw inysdf 
Drest glitt'ringly, and there was something else 
Then, which there is not now." — " Thy Elidure 510 
Sad houseless widow !^-<-<< Hah 1 thou cunning man, 
^Twas that, *twas that ! and thou canst tell me too 
Where they have laid him— well thou canst, I know 
There's deep connexion 'twixt my grief and thee. 
Thou, thou art he that wakest sleepers up, 515 

And send'^st them forth along the cold bare heath. 
To seek the dark and disappearing. There 
Sound bowlings at the midn^ht bleak, and blasts 
Shivering and fierce. And there come peasant boors 
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That bring the mourner bread, and weave the roof 520 

Above her, of the brown and rustling fern ; 

But never sounds the voice, or comes the shape 

She sought for. Oh, my wakings and my sleeps 

How exquisite th^y were, upon his breast 

I slept, and when I woke there smiled his face.* 525 

Even as the female pigeon to her nest. 
All ruffled by rude winds and discomposed, 
Returning, with full breast sits brooding down, 
And all sinks smooth atound her and beneath : 
So when the image of departed joy 530 

Bevidted the heart of that sad wife. 
Settled to peace its wayward and distraught. 
Sweetly she spake, and unconfus^dly heard, 
Of him the low, the undistinguished laid, 
Of Saxnor^s friend, her bridegroom, lUidiu^. 535 

And somewhat of her pale and tender bloom 
With a faint flourishing enlivened up 
The withered and the sunken in her cheek ; 
But when again alone, o^er heart and brain 
Flashed back the wandering, recommenced the search 
Ever with broken questionings, and mute 540 
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Lip-ported. Ustenings, pauses at ^h j^ye| 

As though it were her ri^t, where laj hor lord. 

That some inherent consciousness should start 

Within her ; though ^tis nature^s law^ ^at one 945 

Cold undistinguish'd sikpce palls the de^, 

yet, yet ^tis hard and cruel not to gn^it 

One low sound, even the likeness of a sound4 

To tell her whf^re to lay her down and die. 

Sure there are spirits round her, ye^ ff^ leagued ^50 

T^ abuse and lead a^ay, and his, even his, 

Pitiless as the rest, with j^lous c^e 

Concealing its felt presence. G^sfly night 

Wails her no dusk intelligence ; the day 

Shews ruMMng^th it, ^K.f«l and glari^ 558 
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BOOK X. 



But thou from Iferth to South hast lang'd the isle. 

From Skiddaw to the Comwafl acaJieat locb^ 

One icy face of desolation cold, , 

One level sheet of soiro^r and dismay. 

Avenger! thou hasjt traversed, Iiasi; l)Ut hdd S 

Companionship ivath: moiimei's and -with slaves. 

Upon the noriAiern: xdoks df Cornwall mftet 
Th^ Avenger and the Wamor ; thus spali^ he— 
^< How name ye yon strong' castle on th^ ipocfc?^ 
'^ Tintagel, the prince Crorlois^ toaveES.'Vt-^^ And whose 
Yon soldiers cresting with iheir can^.thie slj|0!re> r 11 
And yon embattled iisvy on the iea, 
Roundmg their mooiiy circle?'' " Mine."—?" And thou?'' 
^< Methinks^ most sdeioottquestioiier, the^ 
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Might well proclaim Pendragon." — ^^ No, the front, 15 

Whereon that scaly blazon us'd to glow, 

Had ne'er been girding with unnatural ^iege 

A British castle, while all Britmn lay 

In chains beneath the Stranger." — " What art thou. 

That beardest in thy high and taunting vein 20 

The Princes of the land P"— " A Prince.''— « Thus arm'd 

And thus attir'd !"—" Misjudging ! must thou learn 

The actions are the raiment of the man, 

Better to serve my cbimtiy in worn weeds 

And dinted arms like mine, than Against her sons ! ;^ 

To lace a golden panoply. This rust, 

*Tis Saxon blood, for thine, its only praise ! 

Is its bright staiinlessness.: Look not, fierce Prince, 

As from my veiniits earliest spots should fisdl, 

Tia Britain barbs the arrows that I speak, ; ^30 

And makes thy heait its mark.''—" What man or more 

Thus fires and freezes, angers, aild controls 

With the majestic valour dp hia tongue, 

The never yet controll'd, and bears the name 

Of Britmn, like a shield before him, broad . .35 

And firm against 4ny ripe and bursting wrath? 
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Samor ! comey honoured wajrrior, to my mrms ; ' ' 
Oh shame to se^, and seeing not to know ^ 

The noblest of our ide.^f — " Ho arms may tcid - 
Samor within them V but a Briton's; thou 40 

By this apostate war disown'iit: the name. 
And Ieague3t, dark itUiance with her foes." 

^^ Ah, then thou know^st not, in yon rock is mewM 
The Qra£ty kite that hath my dove in thrall. 
My dove, my bride, my sweet Igema ; her 1 45 

That Grorlois with his privy talon swooped. 
The gentle, the defenceless, and looks down 
From his air-swinging eyrie on my wrath, ^ 

That hke the sea against that rooted rock. 
Lashes and roars in vain<^' — " Thy bride f— " My bride. 
By holy words in saintly chapel si>oke ; 51 

And all before, the twiUght meetings stolen. 
Upon the 4»helly beach, when came my bark 
Sliding with smooth oar through the soundless ^ray 
From the Armoric shore, and vows so fond &5 

The unfelt waters crept up round our feet ; 
All after, rapturous imion undisturbed/ 
Her father's blessing on our bridal couch. 
Promise of infant pledges, all overthrown, . 
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All withered by that GorlGb, that low woinn 60 

I were too proud to tread on heretofore; 

He with iODie otdd and antiquated fflaa : 

Of broken conqsttct by the iir^ awiy 

Beft with a vill^iit stealUi th' iU.i^uarded gem. 

And hoards it in his lohe and trackless cave.^ 65 

^f A darker andtpoDe.precioaathieft'luis been : 
This Britain hath been stolen^ tMs fidr lAe, 
This land of finte^xim Oiristian men become 
The rapine of fierce Heathens. Uther, hear. 
Hear, son of Constabtine t most dear iSke fies 7^ 

Of wedlock earthly woven, yet sealed by God ; 
But those that hnk us to our hatice iand 
Ai^ wrought out fiaobi th' eternal adamant 
By the Almighty. Oh fhy oouiitry'a call 
Loud mth a thousand voices drowns the tone 7^ 

Of sweet complaining even from wife belovVi—- 
Fore^ the weaker, Uther, and ob^ 
The stronger duty."*— ^^ Bloodless man and cold. 
Or wrong I thee ; perdhanoe the Saxon faohk 
Thy Emeric, and my claims must cede to thine, 80 
Even^is all beauties totibtt peerless star.^«— 

<^ Spare, Utb^, spare thy taunting, she is safe. 
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Briton or Sa^on h^pM x^ot her.''--^^ Tw \ 

Fair tidings ! — ^but diy slivu}4e|ri)Qg hjp^w Icjoks vWtc.^ ! 
«< There's a cqld jS^^^lty, Uth?J:, yn&i the dead^, ' 86 
There is where foes disturb po moi:!^,. the gwiTe * 7 • 

** Pardon me, j&j^d;— oh pardon— but my wife^ T 

She too will seek th^t undisturbed pla«e, ' ^ 1' 

Ere yield to thftt pjale Cravetf 9 loye ; if false f T 

She dare not litfe, and yet, oh yet she lives,- ' 9B 

Uprose the Ayenger, and his way he took 
To where the rock broke off abirupt and sheer. 
B^pre him yawn'^d the chasm, whose depth of gloom 
Seyer'd the island Castle from the shore : 
The oc^m wares, as though but newly rent 96 

That narrow chani^l, tunibled to and fyq^ 
Bush'd and recQiTd^ ikiid )»i(llenly smt up 
An everlasting 'roar, deep echoed put 
From th' underworking caverns ; the white gulls 
Were wandering in the dusk abyss, and shone IQO 

Fidnt sunlight here and there on the mic^t shte. ' 

The Castle drawbrid^ hung alob^ amf d men 
Pac^d the stern ramparts, javeUnf iookjd out 
From embrasure and loi^faole, arbal}dt 
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And bowstring loaded lay with weight of shaft 105 

Menacing. On the dizzy brink stood up • 

Th' Avenger, like a Seraph when absolved 

His earthly mission,, on some sunny peak 

He waits the gathering cloud, whereon he wont 

To charioteer alot^ the aziire space ; 110 

In vain he waits not, und^ his plumed feet, 

Aiid round about his spreading wings it flbats. 

And sails off proudly with its heavenly fright. 

Even thus at Sam^^s call down heavy fell 

The drawbridge, o er the ^byss th' Avenger s{nrings ; 1 15 

TintagePs huge. portcullis groaning up 

Its groves ^ves way ; then up the jealous bridge 

Behind him leaps, the gate falls da^I^ng do^im. ^ 

Half wonder, and half fear, Pendragcm shook 
The terrors of his ci^t, and gasping stood, 120 

As when a hunter, is gone in to br^ve 
The bear within his shaggy den, down^ peers 
His fellow through the dusk, and fears to' see 
What his keen eyes strain after. Bui elate 
Appeared upon the rampart that tall Chief, 12S 

Seeming on th' outpour'^d garrison to cast ~ ^ 
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Words potent as the fabled Wizard's oQs, 

With the terrific smoothness of their fife 

Wide sheeting the husK*d ocean ; th' arbalist 

Discharged its unaim^d bolt^ the arrow fell 130 

f^rom the slack bowstring ; careless of his charge, 

The watchman from his turret leaned, o^er all 

Bri^t^ning and stilling tlie high language spread, 

Giving a cast of piide to yulgair brows. 

Shedding o^er stupor and thick-breathing awe 135 

A solemn hue of glory : Far it spread 

Beyond the sphere of sound, th^ indignant brow, 

Thtf stately waving of the arm discours'd, 

•Flow'd argument fibm every comely limb, 

And the whole man was eloquence. From diff, 140 

From bark gaz^d Uthef's soldiery, one voice 

Held in suspense the wild and busy war. 

And on the motion of his Ups, the fate 

Of two strong aiinies hung. Anon the gate 

Flew up^ the bridge lay shuddering o'er the chasm. 145 

Forth Samor comes, a Lady by his side. 
And Grorlcns in the garb of peace behind. 
Tremblingly she came gliding on, and smooth. 
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As the west v/ipA o'es beds of iowem^ a libatd 

Was with her : (the cboLfieeflbfiess of^h^'i^r 150 

Seemed o^er h^r mafhle ,dieek ai flush mrai^d 

To breathe, and humaa fiites 6'ei: h«p tbfew 

A modest, fisdut di^tiiz)»iiioe.r . Uther mibVl 

To meet hegtr ^re. Jie oanie^er friBilg. frame 

Seem'd as it sought soitie b)reast tp.miok lipon^ 155 

Though feebly re^lute^ that none hot hia 

Should be ibe chosen resting.plaee. But he 

Severe withheld het*— *^ Can the snowdrop Uoom 

Uatainte(l on ij^ h&boikck bank^ neas tbee, 

Igema, long hath trailed a venomous {dant, 160 

Hast thou the ^reillying influence £(iqp>'*d P^-'^'-She strove 

To work difi{>leasu!De to her bro'w,. the joy^ 

The fondness would nqt^ve it place: she fadd 

Her boy on high,. she pointed from the tines 

Of his sofl face to Uther^s, wi& appeal .. 165 

Half rapture, half jr^iroach, and cast herself 

With timid boldness on her rightful oo^ich. 

Her husband's bosom^ that receiv'^ h^ in. 

Even as the opemi^ ^^louds an angel h&kke 

Returning. But the joyous boy relax'd 170 
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His features to a befoitify 4eKglit ; 

To the fierce DragitM (3ii hte laUier'^^ 

Lifting his spobtikre kabd, and dmdbthiii^ Shyim 

The horreiit miiesl And looking Mth glad leye 

Into the fiety hbllo^^ df {»d jai^,\ - 175 

Mute lay thk aimies, the pale GroirM^ wrdtighi 
His features tola jj^Uiic joy, aloit^ 
Stpod Samor and s^t, 1^ sitMd in t^ari^. 
S^mor, amid thfe plao'bf biGdisd tn^ 
Tearless, and id hislb^n dddetted Hdme, ISO 

In tears unveiled before 1ih*a$li^fai^ camp ; 
It was 80 like it ihcethig; after d^th, 
13iat union^^itei husband nuidtiiev^^dle. 
So ghostly, so liB^ardily. l! hus ghaU iiieet 
The disembodwd^.Eii&eric and hittupfdif, 185 

Not with rude rocks their fiabtmg^ die tcdd ih^ 
And cloudy sunshine^' Ithb'Vorldrardcmd. 
But all of life must iBtervede, and ail ' ' 
The long dark grave mysterious : yet even here 
It was a sweet :impossibiIity,i 190 

Wherewith dt times hk ifouL tmd dalliance held, 
A.n earthly, bodily, s^sible taress. 
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Even long and rapturous, as that banging now 
On Uther's neck from soft*Igema*s arms. 

Upon th|e silence burst a voice that criied 195 

** Arthur,^ whereat the child bis sport broke off t 
With that embossed serpent, and stretched out 
His arms, where, on the fragment ofa rock. 
Stood Merlin. ^^ Arthur, hail ! hail, fatal Boy, 
Bright arrow from the bow of Destiny, 200 

Go forth upcm thy fiery course ! the steeds 
Are in the meadows, that shall bear thee forth. 
Thee and thy barded chivaliy f the spears 
Are forg'd wherewith in tourney and in fight 
Ye shall overbear ^the vaunting Saxon ! shields 205 

Are stamping with your bright devices bold; 
And Bards are leaning on their high-strung harps. 
Awaiting thee, to flower out in their boon 
And ripe fertility of song. Gro forth. 
Strong reaper in the harvest of renown, 210 

Arthur! the everlasting Lord of Fate 
Hath summoned thee to thy immortal race !^ 

The infant clapp'd his haiids, Pendragoh flung 
'Aloft his scaly bickering crest, her child 
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Igerna folded to hei! hoart^ aqd mept 1^5 

And forward leifl'd Uie Meagsr tb sillirte 
Snowdon^s dark Pn^Iietp Merlin was Jiofc thereL 

Good fortune on good fbrtuae followetib fiist ; 
Tidmgs cQi^ae riipid of :a Biietgn fleet 
Seen on :the soudieili shbie ;^ ^e chie& are p^ SiiO 
To where th' Arcbai^'s Mount o'erlooks the sea. 

Oh go not to thy omijdby thou bright habr'd Sun ! 

Though Ocean spread its welconuog breast^ yet pause 

^Mid that etherial aockittetuire itrrought 

Around thee by tfaiiie o\to creative light 225 

*- 
How broad the oi^er-Tatthing palace atdi 

Spreads up tbeheayena>#ith amethyst eid^d, imd hung 

With an enwoven tapestry of Aame^ 

Wavm orer by long banner^ and emblaa'd, 

like hall of old burbarie Potentate, 230 

With scutchecm aitd witfi dbield, that now unfold. 

Now in their cloudy texture shift ; and paVed 

With watery mosaic rich, the nt^aves 

Quick glandoig, like a floating surface, laid 

With porphyry tod crystal iirterwrought 235 

There^'s yet a sight, oh Sun ! to check awhile 

u 
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Thy setting; lo, the faUing.bi^dtaeft Uft 

The white wings of thatiair AnnoricJieet 

To catch the level lines of hght; the oars 

Flash up the spray, that pul*ples as it fidls: 240 

While wearing one by one, thdr anned fbeigfat 

.They cast out on the suify beach. The SongSi 

Elng Enirys: and Annoric Hoel meet 
Pendragcm, Sambr, and thdur band df cfaiefe. 

There meet thejr on the land^s extremest verge 245 
To conquer, to deliver, few, but strong, 
Strong in the sinews of the soul ; as rose 
The giant wrei^er from his mother's breast. 
Earth-bom Anteus, his huge Kmbs refresh'd 
For the Herculean combat, so diall ye, 250 

Kings, Chiefs^ and Warriors, £xnn your native soil 
Draw to the immortal faculties c^ mind 
A sjningtide everlastiBg and unchang'd. 
The armour of a holy cause outshines 
The iron or the knosped brass, and. hopes 255 

And memories to the home-returning brave 
Crowding from every speck of sacred earth, 
Outplead the trumpet's wakening blast, till l^aps 
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Vengeance to Glor^^siranguaid post, and leads 

The onset, and looks proudly down to see 260 

The red blood deepening round her laving feet. 

Alas, that in your harrest of high t^ughts. 
Thick set with golden promise of renown. 
The poppy seeds of envy and distrust 
Should take their balefiil root. Slow winds along 266 
Gorlois, the sower of that noxiouiscrop^ 
Scattering it in with carekss tml ; now stands 
By royal. Emrys^ eode, now mines beneath 
Pendragon's towery soul, now sadly warns 
With cautious words and dark speech broken off, 2J6 
Hoel, the crowned Armmcan ; his looks 
Belying his feigh'd confidence of speech, 
But half surmiabg fear, and killing hope 
By his cold dure of keie^nng it alive. 

<< Not that I love not, whom all love, admire 275 
On whom the adi^iratkm of all hearts 
Falls with such friee profusion, ^tis no diame 
For us meim lamps before great Samaras li^t 
To wane and glimmer in our funt eclipse. 
Yet whence this £^ttering of all eyes and hearts? 280 
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This stent UDiKidal solkude of fisone? 

True, from that fatal bonquk ''tcqAd he, tme, 

Undaunted hath he lov'^d the isle, nor doubt 

For some high purpose, that 'tweve radi finr us 

To search out with our dim and misty sight; , 285 

Nor think. King Emrys, I thy crown assert 

Unstably set upon thy royal brow, 

But there^s a dagzling in its jewePd round 

Might tempt a less sel£-mastering graspw Who holds 

The souls of men in tlnnldom with his tongue, 2^0 

Makes bridges grow before hii% stony wdSs 

Break up to give him way,-*«I speak not now 

In vengeance of Tintagel, ^twa& a d6ed 

Most worth my richeirt praise, tlM made nie inecA ' 

To brave Pendragon. But ambitton wr€«^>i 2^5 

The angels, and thedimbing'sotd of-man 

Hath sinned fcnr meaner gain tfiitei Mtain^i» thrdll«.^-^ 

So one by one he wound his serj^ent coil 
Around the Chiefbins^ souk ; and inly brea^h^d 
The creeping WncMn. But Pendragm^^ heart, 800 

Too fiery or too noble to stispeot. 
In SamcHP*s teedi flung fi^«ce th^ eq^q^M^essive ddubl. 
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Th^ Avenger^s tranquil smile iras Uke the change 

Of aspect in a green imd lofty ti^e^ 

TpuchM by the wings of some hittbte&^ nor sbdtes 805 

The massy foliage^.nor. is quite at ne^ 

While languidly the undistuprbing ah: 

Falls away ttid ^x[»re8i ^^WiEE^oryahold 

At midnight on St Michaers Mount his pontp 

Of Coronation? Samor will be there.'' 310 

^< At midnight r — << Ay% the fires will gaily Uaze, 

The silent air ia meet Sat soknui oeths.^-^ 

The pif^ is starless^ ^oft. and alUl^the heaveni 

O^erwoven with a thin and rayless mist ; 

A long low heavy sevnid^breduiig surge 915 

Roams down the shore^ an4 now- and Ifaen dK l«ood» 

Flutter and baid wifthioie abort mah of .wind. : 

The tide hath risen 4>^er die stc^y b^ 

That to the inainland links the Meuni: wbete meet 

Even now the Clnefiaiiis, odean aU aiound, S20^ 

On every side the white and i^ooiMK^war^es.' 
On the bare summit^ hiteA &e oqprjqf :hp»veii^ > 
The conclave atandsy have, save a bfiij^ pile' 
Of wood oc«)|>a6ted Uli» funsreal pyre . 
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Of a depaFted herb in old time 325 

On some iEgean promontory rear'V}^ 
Or by the Black Inhdspilable Sea. 

The crown is on king Emiys* head, his hair 
Is redolent with the ancnitiiig oil. 
« Hail, King of Britidn ! ^'-.Samor cried, and *« Hail IT 
Replied that band of heroes ; Hdil ! the diores 230 

Echoed, from bark and tient came pealing up 
The universal' Hail, the beean waves 
Broke in with their hoarse murmur of api^ause. 1^' 

^^Air, earth, and waters, ye faai^e play'd your pearii 335' 
There^s yet aDother element,^*— cried aloud 
SiEunor, and inthe pyre he cast a farmd. , t - / 

A mpment, and upri|Bh*d the giant fire, 
Piercing th^.dim heavens mtk itS)blazmg brow, i 

And on the still ai^ihiddngits i^ lodks. ' 340 

There by its aide the .Vassals 4uaii their 'Kmgt 
Motionless on iheir shadows huge and dun, 
Show'd like destroying Angels, round enwrap^ 
In their careering ponxp of £ame ; far .'flashed '' 

The yellow midnight day o^er i^hore and sea : - 345 
The waves now ruddy ^tev?d, now darkly i^img'd, 
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« 

Up(m the rocks, witbin the wavmng Hght 

Strong featured faces fiisrce, and hard^Un^d fotrnis 

Broke out and disappeared; fke anchored &et 

Were laving thai: hrown aides in rainbo[# fi^ay. iSO 

No sound was heard, but the devouring flame, 

And the thick pladiing watm:« — ^^> Eeqp your &ith, 

(Cried Samcnr) ye eteitiBl hills, and ye 

Heaven-n^hbouripg moutitains !^ — ^Eastward far anon 

Another fire rose furk)u& up, behind 355 

Another and another : all the hills ' 

Eadi behind each held up its crest of flaiiie ; 

Along the heavens thb bright and crintison huei 

Widening and deepening travels on ^ the range 

O'erleaps black Tamar,:by wliose ebon tide 360 

Cornwall is bounded, and oh Heytor rock. 

Above the stony moorish source oi Dart, 

It waves a sangume standard; Haldon bditii^ 

And the red City* gkiwis a deeper hue; 

And all the southern rocks, the moorland downs S€5 

In those portentinis/charactersof fiame 

IXscourse, and beEur'the glaring l^ndoU, 

'■' ♦Caei'mth, Exeter. - 
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Even to the giuYMimJtisimji^ 

That pallid wmm> 4wl r^w'fk f»lfl4e«nfd. 

^Twas sent tp g^^le ber io Ijie^tombfhe^ioiigbt. > 'Stf& 

F^t flash Ih^ \f^ tbfH!e4Uliri^ c^ I'ei^tof^^ ' ' 

As the snal^c^^tici^^sed 1$^r:tQi^h4l^f^ 

Th' ]^im)f|p^^j| ^>$^: &e T^etma^ d^ptte ' ^ 

Were leaping on frain h^ t^lJlillinlifl ^IK^ :. f :' 

Le^vipg ^^ ]^p^k§:^th^WTft9m0^Qpimg fe^ r: : ajtS 

Or a^ the souls of the'dci^ii ^^«i?% i;(<mlpt '\ i : i 

In bright meteorous gr^TWtatfe^ h^ ftrift^Pi . ::;i' :; \ 
And each sat(^ <^:!^n|pg>l^ Hl^^gtOit'd Ifitt^ ' 'A.:i * 
Silent and i^ia^kl ; ^r ajs tb* fel^dc5?(|t« , .^. - r[| n^- ,:. 
Had wrou^t doiv9| by her ^d ^^Af^^^ig^Ut: SSft 
Th' Ahnighty V %htflfeig steft% i;w i^lpilteri** : y : 

Forth raining fitw 4:ha b^i^ rl^ej^i^ i: Fyv ) : 

And smiting all tl^ he^tt^ Oil <^I9§«d£^'dae»tMai^ ; ' 
Northward jit: bji^jj^ UJx)]^ iHe^^QttaAtodKi^dge^ : - ' 
It reddens on the M^d4p i§^tre(|ti| .4^ ) ': r \ JjSS 
It looks iulp Ae 09^iero'd( C%je(^lidte^^^d^ o '> !'r. J 

The boatman on tketSdv^ratnlQiith'awdkjda . ' : ) 1 1 :1 
And sees the waterk i^Hig xoiuidiliis keel 
In i^ts and streaks of pvtrpl^ JigtHv^^h shore 
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Ablaze with all itefibswfidng.lnilii theil^^ iSM 

Run glittering downiPfiEi&Q9mQn?s^^«ye,<th(ila|^ tUdc / 

And moonl^^ MHUi p^ght : .audi Idriir standi i i 

I4kQ Strombo^ or ifilm^ wWe^ 'twaa'f^^ )>^ 

E'er at their flashipg[ fiw^aoftcrai^ught d» Saqs 

Of Vulcan, forgifig.with etmM Icfii ; r Mfti^ 

Jove's never idle $)M.^4e¥bp^* Juad^tbduv ji' \ 

Snowdon, the king of iiH>mta»A8» an not^^wk ) yT lO 

Am^ thy vassal fcMr^threo gkaodiigi bright ;;fr a^ 

Is it to welcome %j^t[iOTi)ig:aifer^ : oj; J 

That tlius above t^yci5»ri^>ab©v^ % mom '-'A'AaOi' 

Thou wear'st tl^at yjp^tfeed^^aidew of flre> :; 

As to outshine the p4)e;4MAd<|Vii9iiMK'«tal!f$? : -J? 

O'er Menai's wi^^Sj^^ue thie ^k^ami^ q^r^adt^' ' 

The Bard ii^ Mma«;Cii€)d^| gvonreibehoUi 

A gUtter on his harp-strings, and looks out 405 

Upon the kindling cliffs of Penmanmawr. 

Is it a pile of martyrdom above 

Clwyd's green vale ? bende the embers bright 

Stands holy Germain, as a Siunt new come 

From the pure mansions of beatitude, 4 10 

The centre of a glory, that spreads round 
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Its film of thin peUacid gdkl. Nor there 

Pauses the restless Messenger, still on 

Vaults it fixnn rock to rock, from peak to peak. 

Far seen it shimmered on Caer Ebnmc wall, 415 

And Malwyn blew a bugle blast fcnr jc^. 

The sun uprising sees the dusk night fled 

Abeady fix>m tall Pendle, and the haght 

Of Ingleborqugh, sees Helvellyn cast 

A meteor splendour on the mountain laka^ 420 

like mirrors of the liquid molten briusa. 

The brightest and the broadest and the last. 

There flakes the beacon gkre, and in the midst 

Dashing the ruddy spioides to and fro 

With the Uaek rempant of a pine«ti:ee stem. 

Stands arm'd fixmi head to foot Prince Vortimer. 
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M I G H T Y in thy endurance, in reivenge 

iVfijghtier I tbdu sh^^st tUj dusky p^Uience 0^*5 

Oh Britaini as'^ snakeits wkher'd j^klo^ " ^ 

That boast&d io fhe sunshine coils iand spreads 

tn bright and cruel beauty » Not in vain S 

Have those wild beaobns reared their fices, thou wak'st. 

The slumber falls fiom thee, as dewdityps^shed 

From the morn-kindling' falcon's wing. On hill, 

In vale, in forest and in' moor^ infield . ; : : /, 

And city, like the free and o6mmoh air, 10 

Like the wide-spreading golden hue o( datrn, '' 

Ranges the boundless passion um^troHTd.' 

The " Vigilance,*' hath drop'd absorbed lEiway ' 

From the fierce war-cry, one portencting word 
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Vengeance)^ rides kmdy upon all the winds. ] 5 

Alas, deUcioua Spring! God sends thee down 
To breathe upon his cold and perish'd works 
Beauteous revival ; earth should welcome thee. 
Thee and the West wind, thy smooth paramour. 
With the soft laughter of her flowery meads, 20 

Her joys, her melodies. The prancing stag 
Flutters the shivering fern, the steed shakes out 
His mane, the dewiy .b^rbagf^ attvet-weWd 
With frank 6t(Bp tiwwpling ; die witi goat looks down 
From his empuifjUtog hod w£ heathy whcare bteak 25 
The waters deep and blite with ccystal ^eama 

Of their quick leaping iMOfde : tke fnosk lark. . . 
Is in tt^ mflfniwg B^y, Ihe ^i^^ 

Tunes evfipiig to lAie.dropp^w^i^all . 

Creatioix fir ef^ with iQvefiiiiwst l^tt *^ ^ 

And trenbles into 0^ nvli hfffmb^j^ 

Man, only harsh njftd iftbafW<1aiWfeMfttl> 

Strews for tbyd^fiisale f^^ ib#^b«Mi#^^fi^ 

Makes all ihjmmiAi md S^imiif imn to jiT 

With his hoavae Itaumpsliiigf^y 9€^^ 35 

With glea^.<tf viol^iit; aiid aiig^vbiMas. 
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Away ! it is a y6ai*ly conqnon joy , 
A raptuiie that n&^et JSub the sole^xm S«m 
In hi^ eternal ttnlftd, th^ hlOBSoiiMng 
And fragra&oe of the green resolying eiortb. 40 

But a fresh springtide in th^ human soul, 
A nation from it& wkitry tmnce set loose, 
The bursting ice of sa^tud^, the btootai 
Of freedom in the withered' mind dbscmffc. 
The bleakness of thD heart discon^t^, 4^ 

And over the bow'd e^iapie and datldilig brow 
The flowering out of faded glories, soundtsr 
Of cheering and of comfort to the reiit 
And broken by tlie tyrannous nortftem tdnst, 
These are earth^s ridi adomings, these the choice 50 
Of nature^s bounteous and inspiring shows. 
Therefore the young Suh with his prime of light 
Shall beam on ensigns ; the blithe airs shall waft 
Jocund the lofty pealing battle words ; 
And not imwelcome, fierce crests intercept 55 

The spring-^ews from Ae thirsty sofl ; the brass 
For vestment the admiring earth shall wear 
More proud than all her flowery robe of green. 
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In all the Lde was &tst subjectkm tame, ' 

In all the isle, bath Freedom rear'd h0r, plumed 60 

With terror, sandal'd with relentlesKtiess:. 
Her march Eke braiseii chary>t8, or the tramp 

J 

Of horsemen in a rpeky glen ; aittl dbuds 

Of javeliDs in h^ firont, and in her i^ear 

Dead men in grisly heaps, dead Saxons strewn 65 

Upon th^ trampled White Hearse banners : them ; 

Her fury hath no time to soom, no peruse 

To look back on h^ deathful deeds atchiev*^. 

While aught remains before her to atchieve. 

Distract amid the wide spread feast of Uood, 70 

The wandering raven knows not where to feed. 

And the gorged vulture droops his wing ;^nd sleeps. 

War hath the garb of holmess, bear proof. 
Thou vale of Clwyd, to our cold late, days, 
By the embalming of tradition named, 7^ 

Maes Grarmon, of that saintly Bishop. He 
His gray thin locks unshaken, his slow port 
Calm as he trod a chapePs rush-^ttrewn floor, 
Ccmies foremost of his Christian mountaineers, 
Against th\ embattled Pagans fierce aorray; 80 
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By the green majcpn of die stream, the band 

Of Arngnm gUtter in the nkffnii^Jiglit. 

Their shadowy laaees line the marble stream 

With long and level rules of trembling shade ; 

The sunshine fal}i|^ in between in streaks 85 

Of brightness. They th' uawionted shew of war 

Behold slow winding down the wooded hill. 

" Now by our Gods," cried Amgrim, " diseontmit 
To scare our midnight with their^ inscdent fires. 
They break updn ouat calm and peabeM day.^ 90 

But silent as the. travel of the dbuds 
At breathless ti^ifight, or a flock that winds, 
Dappling the brown cli£P with its snowy specks, 
Foldward along the everang dews, a befl 
Now and then tinkling, faintty shrill, ocnne on 95 

Outspreading on the meadow thfe stem band 
Of Britons with their mitred Captain; front 
Oppos\l to front thejr stand, and spear to spear. 
Then Grermain dasp'd his hands and look'd to h^aten. 
Then Grennain in a deep and solemn tonie 100 

Cried " All^uia T answer was flung back : 
From diff and ^cavern, << Alleluia,^ burst ; 
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It seem'd strai^ ymcpsiirdke the boBOi&^d amik^ 
Dropt voices from the clbudi) and in the rush 
Of waters was on hiiiiifiii damour)* fitt 105 

Swept over ^ thiDga Initg bottCKiltss tsxkjffi 
» The scattering and disebmfitiiig appeal : 
Twas shaken from the shivering forest leaved, 
Ceaseless and countless, lifeless KiriiJig ibmjgs 110 

Multiplied^ <' AMuia,'' all the ^ 
Was that one word, aU Mrimdi; became thttt ioa&d, 
As the broad lightning straUoWs up all lights^ 
All quenched in one bluie uiihrersat gUi^ 

On rush'd the firitidns, but 'gaimt ftfiOg fees^ 1 15 
Quick sip^e the Brttoit% but iio breast f>late eldi^ 
Before them, then the igiioiniiious death 
First through the back fotimd Way to S^^toH heilifts. 

Oh, Suevian foreate I Clwyd's vale bthcdds 
What ye have never witnessed, An^rsC^ flight— 120 
Fleet huntsman, thou art now the deer, the beid,*^ 
Whereof thott wert the prbae and lofty horil'd. 
Are falling fasi around thee, th' Unlea^^^ dogs 
Of havock on tb^ reeking flanks and thee, 

• HolUB^ead, Book 5, CHp. 6. 
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The herdsman of the meek and peaceful goats, 125 

Thee, the soft tuner of the reedy flute 

Beside Nantfrangcm's stony cataract, 

Mordrin pursues. So strung that battle word, 

Its holy transmutation and austere 

Works in the soul of man, the spirit sheathes 130 

In the thrice folding brass of valour, swells 

The thin and kzy blood t' a current fierce 

And torr^t like, and in the breast erewhile 

But open to the tremulous melting airs 

Of passions gentle and affections smooth, ] 35 

Plants armed hopes and eagle-winged desires. 

Therefore that youth his downy hand hath wreath'd 

In the strong Suevian^s knotted locks, drawn up 

Like a wrought helm of ebon ; .therefore fix 

His eyes, more usM to swim in languid light, 140 

With an implacable and constant stare 

Down on the face of Amgrim, backward drawn. 

As he its writhing agony enjoy'd ; 

And therefore he, whose wont it was to bear 

The many sparkling crystal, or the cup 145 

Of dripping water Jily fitom the spring 
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To the blithfi i^dto of hb hte^ now ibadcei 

A gory and dissevar'd head aloft^ 

And bounds in wild Ovation down tiie yvie. 

But in that dir& wd b^aogn htonted jught H6 

King Vortigem his wont^ weit had in'ta :[ 

Upon Caerm^rddfayn's k^mdbt palace bMxner. 
There, the best privilege of greatness fidl'n, 
jHe saw not, nor was seen : thete wra^t in gloom^ 
^Twas his souY^ treasured li&xjulry aikd choibe Joy Ai^ 
To frame out of himsdf abd his drear idtatb, 
Park comfortable Ukenesses^ and fiUi 
And frequept thronged they tlus w^ midhig^t. AK 
Cloudy andindbtinct by round; the vole 
Dull gljmmeiing like to hght wis what letnam^ 1^0 
Of day, just not so utterly ext&nct 
And quench'd, As yet to shiew -spleudbur had boen^ 
And was not ; the dusk sixn^e of himself 
Delighted, royal <xice, now with a mock 
And mimic of his lustre haunted. Why^ W5 

Why should not human glory wffli^ since dotcds 
Put out the immprtEd pkinetd in the tfey f 
Why should not croVI^[[»3 hfi^e -sealscxi^ 'sifice tfaeioodii 



Hath but h^ bour to queen it in the h^veiui ? 

Why should not U^^4 climbing sjmiI^ b|^ lost 1 70 

In the ?)fPnigbtipg jJaxHid of the woiid? s gloom ? 

ho, one inglorious^ undistuiguish^d ni^t 

Grathers dte iinpent mountains in its train. 

While eV the 4unniest ipid mo^t turbulent dot^ds 

Thicken upofi the p^atig^iestf butben«qi|fch 17^ 

The lowly and contented w^tjers Ije 

Adeep upon tli^ weedy banks, yet they 

Have all the faint bh;^ bxjig^tness t}^it remauis. 

Then moodier the fantastic humour grown, 

Stooped upon m^san an4 trivial tbipgji, ^kefa too 180 

Wrought to his wi^wffrd jnasffntjbifqpic sc9pe« 

Apid the swayjogig sa^^ distu^ibed air 

The rook9 hmg i^urnu^iKiiig on the o^-laree tops^ 

As plaining their uy^ie^y if)&im^> 

While, ^olitiMry as himself, jl^e owl * 195 

Sate calling on its dfi^md jv^andering mitte. 

Him at that sound m^^d merriment, t)[i$,t mad^ 

The lip dix]|p, the brow wotbe, " Uoiid on," he m^ 

" Howl for thy 4^»ky parwapiv>''— and tmrtCA 

To where Rowena's^eblPlb^ Cfffiemciipts stood^ 190 

Void, silent, dark of (th^ir ^nc^riUiaQt Mghta* 
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Sudden around ^gan spire the^bontaih tops 
Each with its intertwisted sheaf of 'flame, 
South, North, and East and West, fire everywhere, 
Everywhere flashing and tumultuous light. 195 

Then gaz^d the unkinged, then cried out the fallen, 
*^ Now^ by my soul, when comets gaze on kings 
Even from the far and vaulting heavens, ^iis fa&th 
There's hollowness beneath their tottering thrones; 
But when they flash upon our earth, and stare 200 

Close in our faces, 'tis ripe time and full 
For pahices to quake and royal tombs 
To ope their wide and all-receiving jaws. 
What is't to me ? ye menace at the Great ! 
Ye stoop not to be dangerous and dread, 205 

Oh haughty and mysterious lights ! to thrones 
Low and despised like mine; m earlier days 
Vortigem would have quailed, he mocks you now. 
Ye are not of the heavens, I know, I see, 
Discomfiters of darkness. Conquerors 
Of midnight, ye are of the earth. Why stands 
Caermerddhyn and the redm of Dyfed black 
Amid this restless multitude of flame ? 
^Tis not for idle or for fruitless show 



BQOKJSJfi] THE BEIGHT CITY. 809 

That witji such sfdeodi^^vicd^ 215 

Iniringeth on stc^na^re^s laws, and r&^ 

From night hep €Q!isecratie and ancient gaQ ; 

Samor, thy hand is thisre ! and Vortigern 

Hath not y«t learnt the patience cold and tame 

To be outl^'d and stifled, thus.''— Down past 220 

The Monarch &OXQ: his seat; few minutes fled, 

And lo, within that Palace all look'^d red^ 

And hurried, with a deep confu^ng glare : 

And over it a ifaultipg^ dcgxie pf smcJce 

Sur^ng arose and vast, till roaring out 225 

Columns of mounting fire sprung up, and all 

Whelm'd in one^broad envelopement of flame. 

Stood; aswheninheroic Pagan song 

Apollo to his Clarian temple came ; . 

At once the preseht Godhead kindled all 230 

Th' elaborate ardbitect^re, glory-wreath'^d 

The fnllars rose, the sculptured architrave , 

Swam in the hqiud gold, the Worshipper 

Within the vestibule of marble pure. 

Held up his haiid he&xe his blmded eyesy 2^9 

And so ador'^d : but th"* unoonsuminff fire 
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Innoxious ranged tfa^ unparrinng ^^BSee. 

But ne'or wat'Pfthce or was Monalrdb seen 

More in that city, one a smouldering lieap 

Lay in its ashes white; how wentlSie Kii^ f#0 

And whither^ nd b^e knew, tnit He who knowt 

All things, Twas frequent in the vulgar tale,' 

None saw it, yet all knew them wdl that «aw,* 

At midnight manHest a hugeiunn came 

Forth £rom the welkin; once it "wav^d and twke, f45 

And then it was not : but a holt thrice fhrlcVI, 

Eadi fork a sjnketif "fiame, buM on ^e roo^ 

And all became a ilre^ and ai&fiffl ^6wn 

I 1- • r 

And smoulderM, even as now ihe shapeless wdls 

Lie in scorch'd heaps and Ubu^. At that same iioiir 250 

A dark steed and a dairker rider past. 

With speed bemocking mdrtai -steed, or inac^ 

Down the steep hill precipitous: Hwas like 

In shape and hue Hack IPavorin, on whose btu^k 

King Vortigem was wont to ride abroad ; 255 

Like, surely not the*same, for ^ftre came out 

From under hii) quick hoofs, and in bis breadi, 

• ileiixy Huntmgdon,Hist. 
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And sbiphuroiis ike blasted ^foot^riieks stoek^ 

Some dinted deep ^^e haj^d ro^, som^ 

On meadow grass, ^eie'iiever since hgveden^s 2M 

Lain glittering, never tike freshf verdinre sprang. ' - - 

'Now is the ^hole Iide war. Bat I must ^crave 
Pardon from those in meiliier ^otiffiet dlon, < 

Or oonqueron^ FoiQily^s finr treasure houee 
Contams not all tbe btigbt and ricli^ tb«i ger^ 265 ' 

The coum x)f hmnattkiiid ; in heav^ dkki^ ^^ 

Bi^ei^erves enrolled th^^n^peiiidiaijle jbnus^^ 
In letters deep of lamaramfhiiig. lights : 
All martyrs to thdr emiSABf abd their G^. . 

Oh that my qakky holding the bao^d glass 2f0i^ 

Of its invention, might vat aoee edti^cafie 
All rays of glory j&oitt .tb6 kiiidling We 
Full emanating, jfiajofiiW 'ti^ f^med 
The philosophic 5yrftGj«9W jQftWgbt 

The wide diMdi^giiig sUob^Wvby the fooroe 275 

Of mind cresMipg: tp lri|B9plf ia ;r^t; 

Alidf property in flfttM«eJft;<HP?^^ 

And domineering thi? ii^ j^lejCQent^, ' 

To sear thp j^gh bef^ of the 'jsiegjiig fleet, 280 
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That burnt, imknowiiig wbeno^ 'mid tihe wet wiiirte. 

So I the filie immortal light Would po\a 

Afbroad, in the long after-time to beam 

A consecrate and vestal fire, to guide 

Through dangar'spredpces wild, the slopes 285 

Sleepy and smootib of luxury and false Uiss, 

All lovers of their country. They my song 

Embosoming withintheir heart of hearty 

Like mine own Sibenar. should be^ur on, too strong 

To perish, and tog hsLUgjity to despdir, . . 2dO 

They haj^i^, he uprearing oh the sand i 

A Pharos, steady for a while to stem . 

The fierce assaulting waves, in after times 

To M; they building fiir eternity 

Britain's rock-founded temple of renown. 295 ^ 

In the Isle's centre is a champain bxiad, ^ 
Now broken into cornfield and smooth mead. 
Near which a hill, now with the ruin'd towers 
Of Coningsborough (from that fight of Kings 
Nam'd in old Saxon phmse,) soars crested. Dime 300 
Skirts with her azure belt the level jdain. 

Mom dawn'd with all her attributes, the slow 
Impearling of the heavens, the sparkling white 
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On the webVd grass, the fni^gnrnt iniatmesB, 

The firesh ^rs with the twia^klmg leaves at i^brt, 305 

And all the gradual and emesr^i^ light. 

The crystalline distinctness settling diesr, n 

And kU the wakening and the strraigthemng sound. 

There dawned she on a Jbatdefidid superb* 
The beauty that is war's embellishment, 310 

The splendour under whose quiel&glancing pall / 

Man proudly moves to slay and to be slain, ' ^ ^Z 
HoV wonderful ! In semimrcle huge. 
Round that hill foot, the Saxon camps his strength, 
A many-colour''d dazdii^ drque, more rich 315*^ 

Than the autumnal woodi^ when the qinck winds 
Shake on them4)roken sunlight, than the skies 
When thunder clouds are bursting into light, 
And rainbow-skirted hangs each fold, or &ing*d 
With liquid gdld, so wav'd that crescent broad -320 
With moving fire, blocnn'd all the field with brass : 
Making of dread voluptuousness, the sense 
Of danger in deep admiration lost — 
Oh beauteous if that morning had no eve ! 

The Eastern boniy his tall steeda to his car 325 
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Hanie88^>d, whoK 8cjr£hes ahcjoe nevrtj^ ^b^ 

Their naked breasiltB ^iluei'^bainiiig vdth iioiocmtli 
And savage portrfkmei^ of hideous thiiigBy 
Human^and^of^poatedt^ tenriUy ^^ S&O ' 

Arrayed; himfidtfpo^hikHifof defenoe - 
Cuttiber'd, as he vr^sieM^ Death.d^te not shjir, 
A bding frttia maa'Ss Vul^ Jpt es^mpt; •..: i 

Commissioned ^ d^ttoy* yel diw^kss ' 

Amid destruction, ag^sjt^tKVli'wiW dlo^er^i 335 

All it3.*^'d itarrora, bi^ stiU bafifed bade 
Beml^d from hk unwom^dod ibopsut si^eoe; 

The cmt^i^wJ^j^ p:)^Mm^yejiG&N^^ ' 

Their fierce i^, ii^^iip^s efioh stDQi^ totiOVo^.^nns, 
A wild and te^lifl^ diven^ity ; ;• 840. 

In the fell skill ^f gIaU£^t^, lA tl^ tlijt 
Qfdomgsafc^ifiQ^ ta^th. S<weJieJm'4 
Whose, yi^l^ j^^ 4kti^nd^j^^s itfifi^ 

Of sylvan monstei^ ^me in brind^ ftr)5 
Wrapt shaggy, on whose shputd^rs ^Qi^'*^ tpf^aifap j|4^ 
Yet living the fis^d c]^^$ ; idth crp^s-bon^s jsoiii^ 
Same with Iciog JIa|i^» s^ome mih ffdp)^s ciury'd. 
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The AriaDy wont to mike IJle sal^e Bijgtit 

/ 

A pander fx> hki tefihCnrs,* iA swal^tli Ariiafi 

He bursting ^oin tli6 feres^ wk^ii the shadefir '. ^ S5() 

Were deepest. Me embodied glooHi adTanc^d, 

Shaped fdr sdnie ^t^feetdfld jpt^pSofee, now he niiovVi 

Unnat^lrrfld 'Biid the €l£ilrr axid gol^^ 

Here Hen^tj Horia ih^e asxiid the trodp 

Wound their ^*to4ontei5 5 hehfe^^poiifita '^ 9Si 

Shook, a round ball of inom dpik^ ehain'^ bo^ - 

,- i- .-> - . , ^ > 

To a huge pike-Stare, Bfcfe a baldtil atar. 

Aye gleaimiiig deras^tioR in ihs Weep ; 

Hengist begirt wifli that fiun^d fUchion call'd 

The" Wid^^li^ of Women;'' oreraU 3^60 

The fatal White Horse in the Isanni&r didne. ^ 

Round to the left Argantyr ^vritfiiJie Jutes ' 

AndAnglians; these fot Offals slaughter w3d 

T' exact the usurious payment oFTevenge; ^ 



* Cetenun Aril super vires, quibos enameratos paullo ante popuTos 
antecedunt, traces, insitas feritati arte ac tempore knocinantur : nigra 
ffcuta, fincta corpofa: atras ad proella noctes legunt : ips^ue formidine 
iltque umbr-^ feralis exercltds terrorem inferimt, nullo hostium isustineate 
novum acvelut infemum aspectum : nam primi In omnibus proellis ocuM 
▼iucuntor.'*-Tac. Ger. 0. 43. 
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He sternly mindftil of thut broken fight 365 

By Wye's clear stream, apd bi$ de&au4^d sword 

Of its hope-promised banquet^ Samoi;*s blood. 

Above the multitude of brass the heights 

Were crowded with the wiv^s and mothers,* the^ 

With th^ known presence working shame of fli^t, S70 

And the high fear of being thought to fear. 

Wkh them the spoils of Britain, vessels c^rv'd, 

Statues, and vestments of the Tynan dye, 

Standards with antique legend scrpU'd of deeds 

Done in old times, and gorgeous arms, and cups 37 5 

And lamps, and plate, or by fantastic art 

Minister'd to fond luxury's, way ward chwse. 

Or consecrate to th'* altar use of €k)d. 

And there the gaxon Gods, the wood aoid stone 
YiHiCTeto tiiat people knelt and deified ,380 

Their own hands work ; the Father of the race 
Woden, all arm'^d and crowned ; the tempest Lord, 



*«-et in proximo pignora ; unde femiuaram ululatu^ audiri* unde ^ra^tns 
in&ntium ; hi cuique sancUssimi testes, hi maximi laudatores. Ad matres, 
ad conjuges vukiera fenint : nee illas numerare, aut exigeie plagas paTeot. 
Ciboaqoe et hortamina pugoantibiu gestant Tae. Germ. 
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The thunder- shaking Thor,* twelve radiant stars 

His coronet, -and sceptred his right hand ; 

He on his stately couch reclining : fierce 385 

In his mystmous multitude ofsigns, 

Arminsul ; and th' Unnameable,"f- he fix'd 

On his flint pedestal, his skeleton shape 

Garmented scantly in a winding sheet, 

And in his hand a torchblaze, meet to search 390 

Earth's utmost, while in act to spring, one hand 

Upon his head, upon his shoulder one. 

His faithful Lion ran^^d in sculptured ire. 

Southward, with crescent its out-stretching horns 

Circling the foe, lay stretdiM the British camp ; 395 

The centre held King Emrys, on the right 

Fendragon, on the lefl th* Armoric King, 

With all his tall steeds and brave riders; they 

The fathers of that fam^'d chivalric race 

Of knights and ladies, glorious in old song, 400 

White-handed Iseult, Launcelot of the Lake, 

Chaste Perceval, that won the Sangreal quest. 

But every where and in all parts alike 

The Avenger held his post ; all heard his voice, 

• V^retegan. . t Ventiegan. 
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All felt hijs pre8cnoeg» all obeyed hk sway. 40S 

As western humcane whirls up from earth. 

And bears wherever it will^ the loose-eheofd corn. 

The fluttering leaves, the shattered forest boughs, 

Even so his sp^t seized and bore alpng. 

And swept with it those proi^d brigades. Nor tkere 410 

Was not young Malwyn, he his helmet wore 

Light shadow'^d by an eagle pknae, so sued 

His sire^ lest in the mldering battle me^ 

Their cars should dash in impious strife, no^ sought 

The father more obedie^ice from the so^ 415 

For Britain and with Sanior fix'd to war. 

And in his brown an4 weatha? beaten erxm 

Came Vortimer, a pise-tree stem his mace 

That dove the air with desultory sweep. « 

But by the river bBows'd a single ^teed, 4^ 

Sable as one of that poetic pair, 

P^ the fair plain of Enna, in the yoke 

Of Pluto, when Froserpna let fall 

From her soft ^ap her flpwars, and mourned thor loss 

Lavish, nor for h^sejf reserved her tears. 426 

The horse|Qan> Wt unlilsie that raviaher. 

Wore kingly aspect and his step and men 
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'twere as his realmi^^re ia A j^ek^Pe^i? di^fl^j t * > 
Amid a dreariei? atmosphere? '»|i4 thipg? -. oii . ' 

Slug^sh £Uord npH^Umdb^y, slow <«^id 49fl^ ^ 'J -4^ 
As though discIaiJDiKad by eacfa^ m<i ojlaiming tlQi^y ..[ 
He lay with cold impfurtjal apialhy . v . 

Eying both armfes,^ th^ fotG^ 4o hiiii 
Were equal, and not w^th th^ toilfOf bc^.« 

But over either army Bifence hapg, . . 496 

Silence long, heavy, deep, as every hecurt t 

Were busied wijth eternity ; all thoughts ■ - 
Were bidding fareti^U to di^ SUo^ tvhose rise 
They saw, whose setting they knight n^v^ &e^ 
And all the heavens were thinly ^v^ndrawn 440 

With light and ^oHden clouds, «s though to oc^uc^ 
The angels 'and theispirits floating there, • 

While heaven the lucid hieilurd^y pdiir^d idtA. 
T0 view that sdeiddfn spett^ betfeaitll, 
A battle waged for freedom and for faith. 445 

First rose a clamour and ar arowdd^ nft^ 
On the UU side, and an half-stifled (sry^ 
" The Prophetess ! the Prophetess !" was heard. 
Upon a wagg^n^ *mid her idoLGiods, , 
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She of the setid^d lip and the haunted heart, 460 

The aged Virgin* sate ; her thin gray hair 

And hollow eyes in a strange sparkling steeped : 

Twice in the memory of the oldest spake 

Her voice, when Gothic Alaric had set 

His northern enrign on Rome^s shatter'^d walls, 455 

That day along the Unden shadow'd Mbe 

She went, with bitter smile and broken song 

That mock'^d at grandeur fallen and pride in dust. 

Once more, when Vortigem in that fam'd feast 

Crown*d the fierce Hengist ; in the German woods 460 

She roam'd widi lofty and triumphal tone. 

Shrieking of sceptres dandng in her sight. 

And Woden^s sons endiadem'd that rose 

And swept and glittered past her. Now with eye 

Restless, and churning Up she sate, and thrice 465 

She mutter'd—** Flight ! Flight! Flight! Thenkwk'd 

she out 
Upon the orient Sun, and cried, " Down ! down !" — 
Then westward tum'd she, and withdrew her hand, 

* Vetere apud Gennanos more, quo plerasque femimumm fittidicaa, et 
augescente snpentitioiie, wbitniitiir deas. Tac. Hut 4—61. 
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From dallyiDg with her loose and hanging chin, 

And beckcH;i^d to the funt remaining haze 4/0 

Of twilight ^^ Back, fair darkness, beauteous gloom, 

Back r Still the Sun came on, the shades dispelled. 

Then rose she up, then on the vacant space 

Between both armies fix'd her eye ; half laugh. 

Half agony her cBeek relax'd. — ^^ I see, 475 

I see ye, ye Invi^ble ! I hear. 

Soundless, I hear ye ! Choosers of the slain ! 

Y« of the'i^ite £<xmxs hors'd on thunder clouds ! 

Ye of ValhaHa ! coloiu*less as air. 

As air impalp^le ! wind on and urge 480 

Your sable and self-goyern'^d steeds ; They come. 

They whom your mantling hydromel awaits. 

Whose cups are crowned, the guests of this night's feast 

They come, they come, for whom the Grods shall leap 

From thdr cloud thrones, and ask ye whom ye bring 

In stem troops crowding to their secret joy." 486 

She shook her low dropt lip, and thus went on : 

<^ The bow is broken, and the shafts are snapt ; 

The lance is shivarM, and the buckler rent ; 

The helm is cloven, and the plumes are shed ; 490 
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The horsp hath fbunder'^d, and the rider fallen ; 

The Crown'd are crownless, kingdomleds the Kings ; 

The Conquerors conquer^, and the Slayers slain ; 

One.falls not, biit he shall not stand, the axe 

Shall glean th^ imperfect harvest of the sword; 495 

The scaffold drinkis the lees of battle's cup; 

And one is woun(^ess amid myriad wounds, 

And one is wounded where there is but one. 

Ho, for the broad-horh'd Elk that leads the herd f 

Ho, for the Pine that tops the shattering wood ! ■ 500 

Ho, for the Bark that Admirals all the fleet ! 

The herd is scattered, and the Elk unscath'd^ 

The wood is levelled, upright is the Pine, 

The fleet is wreck'd, the Admiral on the waves. 

That Elk is in himself a sacrifice, - 505 

That Pine shall have £( storm its own, that Bark - 

Shall perish in a soUtary wreck, 

A sacrifice of shame ! a storm of dread I 

A bitter ignominious solitude !^ 

She had- not ended, when a single steed 510 

Burst furious from the British line, with flight , 
That had a tread of air, and not of earth. 



'.. j 
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Fierce and direct he .wbirl'd to .the hot chai^ 

His youthfulJRider* Upright sate the Boy 

Arthur, at first with half reverted look, 515 

As to his motl^ to impart his joy, 

His transport. Early, oh fame-destin'd Child, 

Put^st thou thy sickle in the field of fame* 

Over his head a dome of fiery darts 

And cross-bow bolts vault o^er th' encumbered air. 520 

Yet forward sw^t th^ child his rapid charge, 

And all at once to rescue all the Chiefs 

RushM onward : Uther'^s dragon seemed to sear 

The winds with its hot waving, Emrys struck 

His coursers reeking flanks, his weapon huge 525 

Reared Vortimer, and Malwyn^s wheels ^gan whirl. 

And on the other idde Argantyr tall, 

Hen^t and Horsa, all the dtled brave. 

Burst from their tardy lines, that vast behind 

Came rolling in tumultuous prder on ; 530 

As when at spring time imder the cold pole 

Two islands high of ioe warp heavy and huge 

Upon the conti^ry currents, first th^ assault 

The promontories break, till meet the whole 
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With one loog drauii, that wakea the oldiu^, tli^^ 53^ 
Seated since time was hatny far off and wide 
Bock'd by the oopftct fieide old doean boih. 

Still th** upright Child seemed only t6 rqbioe 
In the curvettiii^ of his wanton steed^ 
And in the mingled dazzlinlgoC bright arms. ^ 540 

But over him a shield is spread, before 
A sword IS way*d, on every, side the shield 
Dashes rude dea€h aside, whirls every where 
The rapid and uni^e^ied i^word ; the rein 
Of the fleet steed hath Samor graspfd^ and gindes 545 
Amid the turmoil. As when the eagle sire 
Up in the sunshine leads his daring youngs 
Sometimes the dusk shade of his wing sj^reads o'<er. 
And soft and broken in through ihe 'thid& ji^lufnes 
Gleams the unblindii^ spileiidour. So secure ^ 550 
Wag'd that fair Child his early war. But wild 
The wavering fray rocked to and fro, and burnt 
Like one huge furdace the quick-fladiJiig plain. 
Ever as 'twere the same the Apostle saw 
In the Apocalypse, Death^s own pale steed, 555 

Over the broad fight shook the Whke Horse, jpread 
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Wherever its glesming lightened ike dim gloom. 

Steamy and vast the curdling slaughter po(J8. 

And such confusion bin?st around of lines ^ 

Mingling and interchanging, Yaloinr fiDUnd 560 

No space fin* proud selection, f<^c\l to strike 

Whati cuml)er'd and obstructed its free fMifeh, 

To hew out through a mass ^vulgar Hfe 

A passage to some princely foe ; twice met 

Horsa and Vortimer, Argantjrr twice 565 ' 

Smote at Pendragon, but the wMrlpool fierce 

Asunder swept diem, and the deep of war 

Swallowed them ; many a broad and sht^leas chasm 

Was rent in either battle,, but new fronts 

Rushed in, and made the shiver*d surface whole. 570 

The sun was shut out by a sphere of dust 

That wrapt the tumult, ^twas no sight for Heaveii 

That rending and defacmg its. prime wodc. 

That waste of man, its masterfHeoe* But fiu: 

Th^ Avenger had borne off the GhUd, his steed ' 5J5 

First drew Us brealh bdEbre IgeEaa*» tent 

With her soft face upon) the dust ahe lay, 

Stcugg^g j^Q.JUjfflh her own lament, in hope 
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From the fierce din of war might haply come 

Some sound of cheer and comfort ; but when full 580 

It ruah'd upon her hearing, loud ahe shriek'd 

To drown the very noise she strove to hear. 

But when her Child^s voice sounded, she look'd up 

With a cold glance which said, ^^ That sound I've heard 

Every sad moment since he went, my soul 585 

Is sick of self-decepticm, wiU not trust 

Again, to be again beguil'd.^ She saw. 

And forced a sportive look to her sad hce 

To lure him to her snowy arms. While he 

Back to the battle, as a scene of joy, 590 

Looked way wardly, she clasped him to her breast 

With a fond anger, and both smiled and wept 

A moment Samor gaz'd on her, and — *^ All 

AU have thdr hopes, and all those hopes fuliSU^d, 

But I, this side the grave no hope for me 595 

And no fulfilment.^ — Fast as sight could track 

The battle felt him in its thousand folds. 

But the undistinguished and chance-mingled fight 
Brook'd not young Malwyn; he his virgin shieki 
Disdained mean blood should stain: where Hengist fought 
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He swept, the Saxoasaw the eagle plume 601 

And turned aloofy and on some other head 

Discharg'd the blow far hun uprear'd. But he 

Next plunged where HorsaV star-like weapon shone, 

Disastrous, shaking ruin, yet even that 60S 

Glanced aside from the eagle plume. The Boy 

Uttered a wrathfuj diappointed cry, 

And 'gaipst Ar^mtyr drove his car. He paused. 

And cried aloud, ** The^ eagle plume,^ and plung'd 

Elsewhere for vic^ms.' That Pendragon heaxd, 610 

Even as he toil'd the third time to make wiay ' 

Amid^ the circling slain to the. Anglian crest. 

And taunting thus,"-^^ Methinks the eagle plume * 

Hath some few feathers of the dove, so soft * 

Spreads its peace-breathing influence.^ But the Youth, 

^^ Ha, Father ! thus, thus guil'st thou to a faint 616 

And infamous security thy son ? 

Thus enviest thou a noble foe? thus guard^st 

With a base privilege from peril ? Off, 

Coward distinction ! off, faint-hearted sign b^ 

And helm and plume away he rent, his hair 620 

Curl'd down his shoulders, radiant on his brow 
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. The beauty of his anger sbone, the pride 

Of winning thus a right to glorious death. 

Then set he forth on his bold quest, again ^25 

Impatient. Hm Prince Vortimer bdield 

Sweeping betwe^ himself and Horsa, met 

Thar sea-diore fight by Thanet to renew ; 

But something of his sister in his fiu^, 

Something of LiEan hardened and grown fier6e, 630 

As that ungodly ereed were true, and lAe 

Familiar to rude deeds of blood, had come 

One of Valhalla's ury sisters hence 

To summon him Ae lov^d. That gleam of her, 

That though ungentle and un£sminine toudi, 635 

Exquisite, in "mid air his rugged mace 

Suspended ; bat fierce Horsa on the Boy, 

Just on his neck let fall the fatal spaces, 

And him the affirighted steeds bore ofil But then 

Began a combftt ovier wfaidi Death seem'^d 640 

To hover, as of one assur*^ in hope 

Of both for victims at his godless duine. 

Then wounded and bareheaded Malwyn urged 
On Hen^st lus remastered steeds, the scythe 
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Bas^d his majestic w^ horse. But asicle 645 

He sprung, dud flanked the chariot ; long die strife. 

Long, though unequal, like a s^rpenf s tongue 

Yibrated Matwyn's battle axe, tmce bow*d 

The Monarch to his saddle bow*— -'Twas fame 

More ^lendid, thus with Hengist to have fought 650 

Than to have conquer'd hosts of meaner men. 

Heavy at length and &tal glided in 

The wily Chief s eluding felchion stroke ; 

Fast flew tlie steeds, the master lay behind. 

Dragging with his face downward, still the rdns 655 

Cling in hts cold and failing fingers, tnul 

His neck and spread locks in the humid dust. 

His sharp arms character the yidding isond. 

On fly they, him at length deserting mute 

And gasping on tlie bank, thdr hot hoofs plui^ 660 

Into the limpid Dune, and to the wood 

Bove on. It <;hanc^d erewMle that thither came 

To freshen with the water his spent steeds. 

And lave the clogging carni^ from his wheels, 

CaswaUon, he Ins huge and weary length 663 

Cast for brief rest upon the bank ; a groan 
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Came from a helmless head that in the gr&S9 

Lay undistinguish'd. " Tis a Briton," cried 

Caswallon, " cast the carrion off to feed 

The dogs and kites, that thus irreverent breaks 670 

Upon its monarch's rest.'^ Even as a flower, 

Poppy or hyacinth, on its broken stem. 

Languidly raises its encumbered head, 

And turns it to the gentle evening sun, "* 

So feebly rose, so turned that Boy his face 675 

Unto the well-known voice : twice rais'd his head. 

Twice it fell back in powerless heaviness ; 

Even at that moment from the dark wood came. 

Lured by their partners in the stall and field. 

His chariot coursers, heavily behind 680 

Dragging the vacant car, loose hung the reins. 

And moumfulness and dull disorder slack'd 

The spirit of their tread. Caswallon knew. 

And he leap'd up ; the Boy his bloodless lips 

With a long effort opened. — " Was it well, 685 

Father, at this my first, my earliest fight. 

To mock me with a baffled hope of fame ? 

Well was it to defraud me of my right 
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To noble death ?^ — and ^)eaking thus he died. 

Above him his convulsed unconscious hands 690 

Horribly with his rough black beard at play. 
Wrenching and twisting off the rooted locks, 
Yet senseless of the pain, the Father lean'd. 
Then leap'd he up, with cool and jealous care 

• 

Within his chariot plac'd the lifeless corpse, 695 

And with his lash fierce rent the half-unyok^d 

Half-hamess^d steeds ; disorderly and swift 

As with their master's ire instinct they flew. 

Making a wide road through the hurtling fray. 

Briton or Saxon, friend or foe alike, 700 

Sansman or stranger, one wide enmity 

^Gainst general humankind, one infinite 

And undistinguishing lust of carnage filPd 

The Master and the Horses ; so wild groans 

Followed wherever he moved, 'twas all to him, 795 

So slaughter dripp'd and reek'd from the chok'd scythes. 

The low lay mow'd like the spring grass, down swept 

On th' eminent, like lightning on the oaks. 

His battle axe, each time it fell, each time 

A life was gone, each time a hideous laugh 710 
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Shone on the Slayer's che^ and writhing lip ; 

Ab in the Oriental wars where meet 

Sultan and Omrah, under his broad tower 

Moves stately the huge Elephant, a shaft 

Haply casts down his friendly rider, wont 71^ 

To lead him to the tank, whose children sharVl 

With him their feast of fruits : awhile he droops 

Affectionate his loose and moaning trunk : 

Then in his grief and vengeance bursts, and bears 

In his feet's trampling rout and disarray 12^ 

To ^ther army, ranks ^ve way, and troops 

Scatter, while swaying on his heaving back 

His tottering tower, he shakes the sandy pl£un. 

Meanwhile had risen a conflict high and fierce 

For Britain'^s royal banner ; Hengist here, 7^5 

Argantjrr, the Vikinger, Hermingard, 

And other Chiefs. But there ^th^ Armoric Eang, 

Emrys and Uther, with the Avenger stood. 

An iron wall against their inroad ; turned 

Samor 'gainst him at distance heard and seen, 730 

The car-borne Mounttuneer, then Uther met 

Argantyr, Hengist and King Emrys fought, 
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Tte rest o^erboiie King Hoel ; ode bad ritfft 

The standard bearer, and all aims al once 

Seiz'd as it teU^ all foreign and idl toesf. fS^ 

When lo, that sable Warrior, tbat Yetir'd 

And careless had lodk'd on, upon hxs steed 

Aifd in the battle, l&e a thunderdoud 

He came, and like a thunderckud he burst, * 

Black, cold, and sullen, conquering without piride J 40 

And slajihg without triumph ; three that grasped 

The standard came at once to earth, while he 

Over his head with kingly tnotion sw&y^d 

The bright redeemed eiiagn, and as fell 

The shaken sunlight radiant o^er his brow, 7^^^ 

Pride came about him, and with Voice like joy 

He cried aloud, <^ Aries ! Ades !^'—«and shook his sword, 

** Tho^st won me dnoe a royal crown, and now 

Shalt wiii a ro^d sepulchre/' — The sword 

Performed its fatal duty, down they fell 750 

Before him. Jute and Saxcm, nameless men 

And Chieftains; what though wounds he scom'd toward. 

Nor seem'd to feel, showVd on him, and bis blood 

Ooz*d manifest, still he slew, still crifed, « Aries I Aries T 
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Still in the splendour the wav^d standard spread J 56 

Stood glorying the arm'd darkness of his form ; 

Stood from his wounded steed dismounted, stood 

Amid an area of dead men, himself 

About to die, none daring an assault, 

He powerless of assailing. But the crown 760 

That on the flag-staff gleam'd, he wrench'^d away. 

And on his crest with calm solicitude 

f lac'd it, then planting ''mid the high-^heap'd slain 

The standard, to o^ercanopy his sleep. 

As one upon his nightly couch of down 7^5 

Composes quietly his weary head. 

So royally he laid him down to die.*^ 

But now was every fight broke off, a pause 

Sdz'd all the battle, one vast silence quench'^d 

All tumult ; slain and slayer, life and death 770 

Possessed one swoon of torpor, droop'd and ful'^d 

All passions, pride, wrath, vengeance, hate, dismay. 

All was one wide astonishment: alone 

Two undistracted on each other gazed. 

Where helpless in their death-blood they lay steep'd, 77^ 

The ebbing of each other^s life, the stiff 
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Damp growing on of death; tiU in a groan 

Horsa exhausted his fierce soul : then came , r 

A momentary ling^^ soft and subdued . 

As of affections busy at his heart, .... 780 
On Vortimer^s expiring brow, his lip .0 

Wore something of the curl men's use, whe];i names 
JBdov'd are floating o'er the thought, the flowers 
On that lone grave made fragrant his ^ck sense, i 

And Eamont murmured on his closing ear. . 73? 

But he, whose coming cast this silence on 
Before it, as the night its widening shade. 
Curtaining nature in its soundless pall. 
An atmosphere of dying breath, where'*er 
He moved, his drear envelopment, his path 790 

An element of blood : so fleet, so fast 
The power to fly seemed wither*d, ere he came. 
Men laid them down and said their prayers and looM 
For the quick plunging hoofs and rushing scythes : 
As when the palsied Universe aghast 795 

Lay, all its tenants, even Man, restless Man, 
In all his busy workings mute and still. 
When drove, so poets sing, the Sun-bom youth 
Devious through heaven's afiighted signs, his Sire's , 
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Ill-granted chariot^ him flie Tkunilei^ hurl^ 800 

From th^ empyrean heacSong to the gulph 
Of the half-parch^d Eridanus, where weq> 
Even now the Sister Trees thdr amber tears 
0*er Phaeton untimely dead. And now 
Had the Avenger reach*d the path of death, 805 

And stood in arms before fiie steeds, they came 
Rearing their ireful hoofs to dash him down ; 
But with both hands he seized their foaming curbs, 
Holding them in their spring with outstretched arm 
Aloft, and made their lifted crests a shield 810 

Against th^ driver. He with baffled lash 
(roaded their quivering flanks, but that strong arm 
Held them above avoiding, their fore^hoofs 
Beat th' unhurt air, and overspread his breast, 
Like a thick snow-shower, the fast falling foam, 815 
^hen leaped Coswallon down, back Samor hurl'd 
Coursers and chariot, and, " Now," cried aloud, 
« Now, King of Britain, in the name of God 
I tender thee a throne, two yards of earth 
To rot on, and a diadem, a wreath 820 

Of death-drops for thy haught aspiring brow. 
^< There, there, look there,'' Caswallon cried, his hand 
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Stretched tow'rd his son, and in a frantic lau^ 
Broke out, and echoed, — "Diadems, and thrbn^sP 
With rigid finger pointing at the dead. ' 825 

A moment, and the fiiry burst again ; 
Down came the ponderous battle axe, from edge 
To edge it rived the tegiper^d brass, as swift 
As shot-stars the thin ether ;, but the glaive ^ 
Of Samor ri^t into his bosom smote. 830 

Like some old turret, under whose broad shade 
At summer noon the shepherd oft his flock 
Hath driven, and in the friendly cool rejdic'd. 
Suddenly, violendy, from its base 
Push'd, by the winter floods, he fell ; his look 835 

r • 

Yet had its savagQ blasphemy : he felt 

More than the blow, the deadly blow, the cries 

Of joy and triumph from each army sent,-^ 

Vaunting and loiid ; to him to die was nought. 

He could not brook the shame of being! slain. ' 840 

But other thoughts arose ; hardly he crept , 

To where dead Malwyn from the car hung down, . 

Felt on his face the cold depending hand. 

And with a smile half joy, half anguish died. 



\ 
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Th^ Avenger knelt, his heart too full for prayer, 845 
Knelt, and held up his conquering fiword to heaven, 
Yet spake not. But the battle^ as set free, 
Its rugged game renewed, nor equal now 
Nor now unbroken. Flight and shameful Rout 
Here scattered. Victory there and Pride array*d, 850 
And massM in comely files ^nd full square troops 
Bore onward. Mountaineer and Germaii break 
Around the hill foot, and like ebbing waves 
Disperse away. Argantyr, Hen^t move 
In the recoiling flood reluctant. Them 855 

Nought more resembled, than two mountain bulls 
Driven by the horse and dog and hunter spear, 
Still turning with huge brow and tearing up 
The deep earth with their wrathful stooping horns. 

But as tha hill, was opened, from. the top 860 

» 

Evea to the base arose a ^hriek and 'Scream, 

As.when some populous Capital besieg'd. 

Sees yawning her wi<^f breached wall, ^jidall 

Her shattered bulwarks on the earth, so wild. 

So dissonant the female rout appe^'^d 8i65 

Han^ng with fierce disturbance the hill side. 
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Some with rent hair rim. to and fro^ dome stood 

With sQent jiu)cking hp^ some softly prest 

Their infants to their h^urt, some held them forth 

As to invite the foe, and for them sued 870 

The mere J of immediate slaughter. Some 

Spake fiercely of past deeds of fame, some sai^ 

In taunting tone old songs of victory. Wives 

With eye imploring and quick heaving breast 

Looked sad allusions to endearments past ; 875 

Mothers, all bashfulness cast down, rent down 

Then: garments, to their sons displaying bare 

The fountains of their infant nourishment. 

Now ready to be plough-d with murtherous swords. 

Some knelt before their cold deaf Gods, some scoff 'd 

With imprecation blasphemous mid shrill 88) 

Their stony and unwakening thunders. Noise 

Not fiercer on Cithseron side, th' affright 

Not drearier, when the Theban Bacchic roiit. 

Their dashing icymbals white with moonshine, loose 885 

Their tresses bursting from their ivy crowns, . 

And purple with enwoven vine-leaves, led "^ 

Their orgies dangerous. In the midst the Queen 
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Agave shook the misdeemed Lion^s head 

Aloft, and laugh'd and danced and sung, nor knew 890 

That lion suckled at her own white breast. 

But Elfelin the Prophetess her seat 
Changed not, nor the near horrc^ could recall 
Her eye from its strange comment with th' unseen ; 
There had she been> there had she been in smUes 895 
All the long battle ; just before the spear 
Or falchion drank a warrior'*s life-blood, she 
Audible, as an high-tribunal'^d judge. 
Spake out his name, and aye her speech was doom. 

Nor long the overbearing flight enwrapt thy strengthi 
Argantyr ! thou amid the shattering wreck SKU 

Didst rise, as in some ruinous city old, 
Babylon or Palmyra, ma^c built, 
A single piUar yet with upright shaft . 
Stands, 'mid the wide prostration mossy and flat, 905 
Shewing mcKre eminent Past the Saxon by^ 
And look'*d and wonder^, even that he dday'd ; 
Cried his pwn Anglians — ^* King, away, away !*^ 
First came King Hoel on, whose falchion clove 
His buckler, with a wrest he burst in twam 910 
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The shivering steel ; came Emirys next, a&dde 
His misaim'd blow he shook ; last Uther^ him 
His war horse, by j^gantyr^s beam-like spear 
Then first appall'd, bore in vain anger past 

From his late victory in proud breathlessness 9 1 5 
Slow came the Avenger, but Argahtyr raised 
A cry of fmious joy, " Long sought, late found, 
I charge thee, by our last impeded fight, 
I charge thee, give me back mine own, my sword 
Is weary of its bathes of vulgar blood, 920 

And longs in nobler streams to plunge ; vliih thine 
m ^Id and hang it on my Father^s grave. 
And his helmed ghost in Woden^s hall shall vaunt 
The glories of his sodu'^ " Genierous and brave, 
When last we met> I shrunk to see my sword 925 

Bright witii God^s sunHght, now with dauntless hand 
I lift it, and cry On, in the name of God«^ 

They met, they strove, as with a doud enwrapt 
In their own majesty ; th^ miotions gave 
Terror even to their diadows ; round them spread 930 
Attention like a sleep. Flight paus'd. Pursuit 
Caught up its loose rein. Death his furious work 
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CcasM, and a dreary res^nte gave to souls 

Half parted; on their elbows reared them up 

The dying, with faint effort holding ope 935 

Their dropping eyelids, homage of ddight 

War from its victims thus exacting. Mind 

And body engross'd the conflict. Men were seen 

At distance, for in their peculiar sphere. 

Within the wind and rush of their quick arms 940 

None venturM, fcSkming with unconscious limbs 

Their blows, and shrinking as themselves were strudc. 

Like scatter 'd shiverings of a scathed oak lay 

Fragments of armour round them, the hard brass 

Gave way, and broke the fiery temper 'd steel, 945 

The stronger metal c^ the human soul, 

Valour, endurM, and power thrice purified 

In Danger'^s furnace faiPd not Victory, tired 

Of wavering, to those passive instruments, 

Look'd to decide her long suspense. Behold 950 

Argantyr's falchion, magic wrought, his sires 

So fabled, by the Asgard dwarfs, nor hewn 

From earthly mines, nor dipped in earthly fires. 

Broke short Th^ ancestral steel the Anglians saw. 
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Sign of tb^ Sjiingsy andf wordiip of their race^ 955 

Give :w&y; aiad ^rail^d anpl shriek'd aloud. The King 
Collected all his glory as a pall 
To perish in> and scorned his sworded foe 
To mock with vain defence of unarm'd hand. 
The exultation and fierce throb of hope 960 

Yet had not passed away, but look'^d to death 
As it had lookM to conquest, death so well, 
So bravely eam'd to warrior fair as, life : 
Stem welcoming, hcAd invitation lured 
To its last work the Conqueror*s sword. Him flushed 
The pride of Conquest, vengeance long delayed, 966 
Th* exalted shame of victory wchi so slow, 
So tcnlsomely ; all fiery passions, all 
Tumultuous sense*intoxicating powers 
Conspired with their wild anarchy beset 970 

His despot soul. But he—" Ah, fiuthless sword. 
To me as to thy master faithless, him 
Naked at his extreme to leave, and me 
To guile of this occasion fair to win 
Honour or death from great Argantyr^s arm."^ 975 

" Christian, thy God is mightiest, scorn not thou 
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His bounty, luar with daUianoe mock tby luAir^ 

Strike and oopsui^aiuite r — ^^ Ang^iaii yes, my God, 

Th^ Almighty, is the mightiest now and ev^. 

Because I scorn bim not, I will not sUike." — 980 

So saying, hq bis sword caat down^ ^* Thus, thus 

Warr'st thou P^ the AngUan cried, ^^ thei thou hast won. 

I, I Argantyr yi^ld ine, other hand 

Had tempted me in vain with that base boon 

Which peasants prize and womien w<^p for, life : 985 

To lord o'er dead Argantyr fat0 might grant. 

He only grants to vanquish him alive. 

Only to thee, well nam'd Avenger !'' Thw 

The Captive and the Conqueror th^ aimies saw > 

Gazing upon each other with the brow ' 990 

Of high arch'd admiration ; o^er die field 

From that example flow'd a noble. scorn 

Of slaughtering the defenceless, mescy slak'd 

The ardour of the fight. As. the qpeek'd tiich 

After a shower, with th^ odcmr of its bark 995 

Freshens the circuit of the raiii-bright grove ; 

Or as the tender argent of Love's Btar 

Smiles to a lucid quiet the wild sky : 
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So those illustnous mals with the light 

Of their high hnguagi^ m& heroic aqt IPOO^ 

Cast a nobility o^er aU the .war. 

That capture todk a host, acme scorned to yield, 

So lodBtily Argant}rr wiiare the garb 

Of stem surrender^ none india^d to slay. 

When Samor held the signal up to spare. 1005 

But where the Lord of that dire falchicm nWi''d 
The Widower of Wonaen ? He, the Chief . 
Whose arms were squadrons, whos^ assault the ^hock 
Of hosts advancing? Haih the fream-blioicb^d &(teed, 
Whom the outstripped winds pant after, bbme away 
His master, yet with hope undieck^d, and craft 101 1 
Unbaffled, th^ equal emflict to renew ? 
Fast flew the horse^ and fierce the rider spurr'd. 
That horse that all the day remorseless went 
O^er dead and dj^ng, all that H^gist slew 1015 

All he cast down before hini. liO, he checks 
Suddenly, startii^ly, with, ears erect. 
Thick tremor oozing out from every pore. 
His broad chest palpitating, the thick foam 
Lazily gathering on his droppiog lip : 1020 
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The pawing of his upM forefoot diill^ 
To a loose hanging quiver. Nor his Lord 
Less horror seized ; slack trembled in his left 
The bridle, with his right hand dropt his sword. 
Dripped slowly from its point the flaking blood ] 025' 
Of hundreds, this day fall'n beneath its edge. 

For lo, descended the hill side, stood up 
Right in his path the Prophetess, and held 
With a severe compassion both her arms 
Over her head, and thus — ^^ It cannot be, T(^ 

IVe cried unto the eagle^ air hath ncme ; 
Fve sued unto the fleet and bounding deer, 
Fve sought unto the sly and mining snnke; 
There^s none above the earth, benelath the earth, 
No flight, no way, no narrow obscure way. 1035 

IVe call'^d unto the lightning, as it leaped 
Along heaven'^s verge, it cannot guide thee forth ; 
IVe beckonM to the dun and pitchy gloom. 
It cannot shroud thee; to the caves of earth 
IVe wail'^d and shrieked, they cannot chamber thee." 

He spoke not, mov'd not, strove not: man and steed. 
Like some Equestrian n^urble in the courts 1042^ 
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Of Emperors ; that fierce eye whose wisdom ke«i 
Pierc'd the dark depths of counsel, hawk-like roved. 
Seizing the unutter^d thoughts from out men^s souls, 
Wrought order in the battlers turbulent fray 1046 

By its command, on the aged Woman'^s face 
Fix^d like a moonstruck idiot She upright 
With strength beyond her bow'd and shrivelFd limbs 
Still stood, and murmured low, " Why com'st thou not. 
Thou of the Vale ? thou fated, comiel . come I Qcniie !?. 
The foes overtook, he looked not round, their. tramp. 
Was round him, still he mov^d not.; violait hands 
Seized on him, still the enchanted falchion hung 
Innocent as a feather by his side. 1^55 

They tore him from his steed, still clung his eyei^ 
On her disastrous face ; she fiercely sbriek'^d 
Half pride at her accompUsh'd prophecy, 
Half sorrow at Erie Hen^st^s fall, then down 
Upon the stone that bcH^ her, she^fell dead. 1060 
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BOOK XII. 



Oh Freedom, of our social Universe 

The Sun, that feedest from thy urn of light 

The starry commonwealth, from those mean lamps 

Modestly glimmering in thdr sj^ere retired, 

Even to the plenar and patrician orbs, 5 

That in their rich noWlity of light. 

Or golden royalty endiademM, 

Their mystic circle undisturbed round thee 

Move musical ; but thou thy central state 

Preserving, equably the fair-rank'd whole 10 

In dutiful magnificence maintain^st, / 

And stately splendour of obedience. Earth 

Wonders, th' approval of th' Almighty beams 

Manifest in the glory of the work. 
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Though sometimes drown'd within the red eclipse 15 

Of tyranny, or brief while by the base 

And marshy exhaktioiis^cf tow vice 

And popular license maddened thou hast flash'd 

Disastrous and intderable fire ; 

Yet ever mounting hast thou still marchM on 20 

To thy meridian throne. My waxen wing 

Oh, quenchless luminary ! may not soar 

To that thy dazzling and overpowering noon; 

Rather the broken glimpses of thy dawn 

Viateth, when thy ori^it overcast '25 

A promise and faint foretaste of its light 

Beam'd forth, then plung'd its doud-slak'd front in gloom 

Even with such pronuse dost thou now adorn 
Thy chosen city by the Thames, where holds 
Victorious Emrys his high Judgment court. SO 

Thither the long ovation hath he led, 
Amid the solemn music of rent chains, 
The rapture of deHverance ; where he past 
Earth brightening, and the face of man but now 
Brow-sear'd with the deep brand of servitude, 35 

To its old upright privilege restored 
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Of gazing on it» kindred JbeaVen. The town* 

Gladdened amid their ruins, churches shook 

With throngs of thankful votaries,* tj(U !twas fear 

Transport might finish Desolation's work) 40 

And bliss precipitate the 'half mouldi^r^dwaJls^ 

'Tis f^gim'd, men died for joy, untimely I^?*ths 

Were frequent, as the eager mothers prest 

To show their iufiuits to the brightening world. 

They that but now beheld the bier-bdme dead 45 

With miserable envy, past them by 

Contemptuously pitying, as too soon 

Departed from this highly ^fted earth. 

So they the Trinobantine City reach'^d. 

Without the walls, dose by the marge of Thames, 50 

The synod of the Conquerors met ; a place 

Solemn and to the soul discournng high. 

Here broad the bridgeless Thames, even like themselves 

Thus at their flush and high tide of renown, 

Swell'd his exulting waters. There all waste 55 

• Then did Aurelius Ambrosius put the Saxons out of all other parts of 
the land, and repaired such cities, towns, and also churches, as by them 
had been destroyed or defaced, &c. Holl Book 6. Chap. 8. 
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The royal cemet^ of BritiEdn lay y 
The monumenU,]3ke>ifa^ cold tenantry^^ 
Mouldermgyaboii^AU.min asbenc»l£ . 
A wide profound^ i&:)»ff,samene8d of jdecay. '.. ' [ > ^ 

Upon the Chu^h of Chi^ had h^avilj fi^en; ,6Q 

The Pagan deeolatSm:!;, iiung the dooi®. 
Ixx)se on thebr broktorlEmd dbused/Mf^ 
And grass amid the cKecquer*d pavecnent squares - 
Was springing, and along the vacant choir 
The shrill wind was God^s only worshipper. 65 

-Even where they met^ through the long years have sate 
In Parliament our nation's high and wise. 
'There have deq> tkpu^^ been ponder'd, strong designs 
On which the fate of the round world hath huiig. 
Thence have the emanating rays of truth, 70 

Freedom, and constancy, and holiness 
Flowed in their, broad beneficence^ ho bound 
Owning but that which Umitsthisbrief earth. 
Brightening this misty state of man ; the winds 
That thence bear mandates to th^ inconstant thrones 75 
Of Europe, to the realms of th' orient Sun, 
Or to the new and ocean-seveFd earth. 
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Or to the Southern oopMufeatherM isles^ 

Are welcome, as pure gales of health skyLjciy. 

Still that deep dweflUig underneath dnr* earth 10 

Its high and ancient privily ninituius 

Dark palace of ouir islahd'^s pttcted Kings, 

Earth-cierd pavilion of our brwrb and utiae. 

Whose glory ere it swept them off^rUiih caiett 

A radiance^ on the scythe of Death; DiiiisVl 95 

For two long heiithan ages, it became . 

The pavement of our sumptuous: miosis &ir, 

Hiat ever and anon y€t gathers in 

King, Conqueror, Poet, Orator, (x Sage 

To her stone chambers, there to sleep the sleep 90 

That wakens only at the ArcbangePs trump. 

First in the synod rose King SlmryB ; he 
The ix,yal sword of justice feom h«r ade 
Ungirding, plac'd it in the AvengerV hand. 
And led him to the jud^gmentHseat. He shrunk, 95 
And offered back the sokmn steel.^-*^^ Oh ! King, 

Judge and Avenger ! who shaQ reootacile 

» 

The discord of those titles, private wrongs 
Will load^my partial arm, anddrag to earlh 
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The unsteady ludtooe. Only God can join ' 100 

And blend 'U^ pne the Injured and the Judge.*" 

But as a wave lifts up jEoid beacs akuag 

A stately bark, so the acdamation swell 

Floated info . the high Tribuiial throne 

Reluctant Samor : oa his right the .Kii^ 105 

Sate sceptered, royal Uth^ on the left. 

While all around the assembled Nation badkM 

In hiaefiulgent presence.' ^Twas a boast 

In after ages this day to have seen 

Qim whom all thronged: to :see; memory of him^ 1 1 

Every brief notice (^ his mien and height 

Became an heir-loom ; mothers at the font 

Gave to their babes his name, and e'er that child 

Was held the staff and honour of the race. 

So met the Nation in their judgment Hall, 115 

Its pavement was the sacred modier earth, 
Its roof the cryistal and immdrtal heavens. 

Then forth the captives came^ Argantjrr first, 
Even with his wonted loftiness of tread : 
Nature's rich heraldry upon his brow 1 20 

Emblazing him of those whose scorn the world 

A a 
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Bears unashamM, by whom to be deapift^d 

Is no abasement. Men's eyes ran^'^d from him 

To Samor, back to him-— in wonder now 

Of conquest o'er such mighty £)e, now lost 125 

The wonder in their kindred Conqueror^s pnde. 

Then said the Anglian—" Wherefore lead ye her^ ?'' 

The sternness of his questioning appall'd 

All save the Judge. — " What Briton," he replied, 

" Witnesseth aught against the Anglian Chief ?"— 130 

Thereat was prodamadon, East and West 

And North and South : the silent winds caine bask 

With wings unloaded : so that noble mien 

Wrought conquest o'^er man's darkest passicms, hale^ 

And doubt, and terror, so the Ci^tive dast ) 35 

His yoke on every soul> and hamess'd it 

Unto his valiant spirit's chariot wheels. 

Then spake the stately and tribunal'd Judge*— 
" Anglian AigBOityti Britain is not wont 
T' inflict upon a fcdr aad oprai foe HO 

Aught penal but d^eat ; her warfare bows 
Beneath her feet but tramples not ; her throne 
Hath borne the sUxcmy brunt of thy assault, 
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And dash'd it eff, atid thus she sdith,^*^ Return, 

Return unto thy German woods, nor more, H5 

Once baffled, vex our coasts wMi fruitless war. 

And thy return shall be to years remote 

Our bond and charter of security ; 

A shudder and cold trembling at our name 

Shall pass with thee, the land that hath spum'^d back 1 50 

Argantyr's march of victory, shall b^ known 

T' eternal freedom consecrate. Your ships 

Shall plough our seas, but turn their timorous prows 

Aloof, while on the deck the Sea King points 

To our white elifis, and saith — ^ The Anglian thence 1 55 

Retreated, shun the unconquerable shore.*^— 

** So nevermore shall my hot warhorse bathe 

In British waters, nor my falchion meet 

The bold resistance of a British steel, 

So wills the Conqueror, thus the Conquer'd swears.'^ 1 60 

Thus spake Argantyr ;" sudden then and swift 
Loftier shot up his brow, prophetic hues 
Swam o'er his a^tated features, words 
Came with a rush and instantaneous flow. — 

^^ I tell thee, Briton, that thy sons and mine 165 
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Shall be two meetmg and conflicting tides» 

Whose fierce relentless enmity fihall lash 

This land into a whirlpool deep and wide, 

To swallow in its vast insatiate gulph 

Her peace and smooth felicity, till flow 170 

Th^ waters reconcil*d in one broad bed, 

Briton and Anglian one in race and name. 

^Tis written in the antient solemn Runes, 

^Tis spoken by prophetic virgin lips. 

Avenger, thou and I our earthly wars ] 7^ 

Have ended, but my Bpirit yet shall hold 

^oble, inexorable strife withithine. 

It shall heave off its barrow, burst its tomb, 

And to my- sons discourse of glorious foes 

In this rich Island to be met : my shade 180 

Shall cross them in their huntings, it shall walk 

The ocean paths, and on the winds, and seize 

Their prows, and fill their sails, and all its voice 

And all its secret influences urge 

To the White Isle ;* th^ slumbers shall not rest, 185 

* The Welsh called it Inis Wen, the White Island. Speed, B. 5. C. «. 
Some derive Britain from Prjrd Cain— Beauty and White, ibid. 
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TTidr quiet shall be weariness, tUl lulTd 

Upon the pillow of success repose 

The high, the long hereditary feud.'' 

^ So saying, he the bark that lay preparM 

With sail unfurl'd, ascended. She went forth 190 

Momently with quick shadow the blue Thames 

Darkening, then leaving on its breast a light 

Like silver. The fix'd eyes of wondering men 

Tracked his departure, while with farewell gleam 

» 

The bright Sun shone upon his brow, and seem'd 195 

A triumph in the motion of the stream ; 

So loftily upon its long slow ebb 

It bore that honour-laden bark. — Nor pause, 

Lo, in the presence of the Judgment Court 

The second Criminal ; pride had not passed 200 

Nor majesty from his hoar brow ; he stood 

With all except the terror of despair. 

Consciously in fatality^s strong bonds 

Manacled, of the coming death assured. 

Yet fronting the black future with a look 205 

Obdurate even to scomfulness. He seem'd 

As he heard nought, as though his occupied ears 
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Were pervious ta no sound, since that dim vcnce 

Of her who speaking died, the silver hairM, 

The Prophetess, that never spake uiftrue: 210 

As ever with along unbroken' flow . 

Her song was ranging through his brain, and struck 

Its death-knoll on his^ soul. Nor x^hange had come 

Since that drear hour to eye or cheek ; the crafl. 

The wisdom that was wont to make him lord 215 

Over the shifting pageant of events^ 

Had given its trust up to o'er*ruling &te. 

And that stem Paramount^ Necessity, 

Had seal'd him for her own. Amid them all , 

He towYd, as when the summer thunderbolt , 220 

^Mid a rich fleet some storm-accustom'd bark 

Hath stricken, round h^ the glad waters dance, 

Her sails are full, her strong prpw fronts the waves ; 

But works within the irrevocable doom. 

Wells up her secret hold th' inundant surge, 225 

And th' heavy waters weigh her slowly dawn. 

For the arraignment made the Judge a sign. 
And the first witness was a mighty cry. 
As 'twere the voice of the whole Isle, ds hills * 
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And plains and waUyra thcaf aUioi^rence epake ; 2d0 

Hoarse hailtionj <^ improcation sm6i^d ' 

To break the fuby slee|> x>f ruip^d towas. 

And th' unlombM slumberi^ of far battle vales. 

As if the crowd about the Jud^ent Court 

Did only with iurticulate voiee repeat 235 

What indistinct, came down on every wind* 

Then all the near, the dista^t^ sank away. 

Only a low and melancholy tone. 

Like a Tar music down a siUniner stream 

Remained; xipon the luUM^.wt panltng air 240 

Fell that snuioth snow of sound, tiU neairer How 

It swell'd, as clearer water-falls are heard 

When midnight grows more stiU, A funeral hymn, 

It poured the rapture of its sadnesd out. 

Even like a spaikling soporffic wine. 245 

But now and then broke fromits low Ipi^ fall. 

Something of martial and migestic ^weU, 

That spake its nuMirttiago^ n^ vulgar dead. 
Lo to the royal burying, place, dtanee, borne 
Even at this solonn time, or so ordain'^d - 250 

From their bright-scutcheon^d biera thw part to bear 
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In this arraignment, came Eifig Vortigem, 

And th* honoured ashes of his Son. But slill 

And voiceless these cold witnesses past on^ 

Unto the place of tombs. Along the Thames 255 

Far floated into silence the spent hymn : 

And one accusing sound arose from them, 

The heavy falling of their earth to earth. 

One female mourner came behind the King, 
Half of her face the veil concealed, her eyes 260 

Were visible, and though a deadly haze 
Film'^d their sunk balls, she sent into the grave,> 
Following the heavy and descending corpse, 
A look of such imploring lovetiness, 
A glance so sad, so self-condemning, all, 265 

(So softly, tremulously it appealed) 
Might- wonder that the spirit came not back 
To animate for the utterance that she wislf d 
Those bloodless lips ; forgiveness it was plain 
She sought, and one so beauteoas to for^ve, 270 

The dead might almost wake. And she sate down> 
Leaning her cheek upon a broken stone 
(Once a Eing'*s monument)^as listening yet 
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Th acceptance of her prayers : nor cloistered Nun 
Hath ever since mourning her broken vows, '275 

And his neglect for whom those vows she broke, 
Come to the image of her Virgin Saint 
With such a faded cheek and contrite mien, 
As her who by those royal ashes- isate. 

But lo, new witnesses; a matron train 280 

In flowing robes of grief came forth, die wives 
And mothers of those nobles foully slain 
At the Peace Banquet, them the memory yet 
Seemed haunting of detidous days broke off. 
On Hengist, even a captive^ dared not they 285 

Look firmly, as their helpless loneliness 
Spake for them, they th^ solitary breasts 
Beat, wrung their destitute cold hands, and passed. 

Arose the i^red Germain, glanced his hand 
From that majestic criminal, where lay 290 

The ruins of God's church, tod so sate down. 

But Samor looked upon thejnotu^ner train. 
As though he sought a face that was not there, . 
That could not b^ soft jE^ric>.'— ^^ I have none, 
I only none to witness of my wrongs.^-r— 295 
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So said he^ but ke shopk; the sa&aesB dft. 
On the tribunal ippse severei and stood 
Erect before the multitude* ^^Thou King, 
And ye, assembled Feophi^t tl^ IfHe, 
If that I speak your s^eiitepc^ right) give in 300 

Your sanction of Amm^ . Here stands the man. 
Who two long years laid waste with fire and sw43rd 
^ Your native cities ai^d your! altar shrines: 
Here stands the piUi):), \^ by slow &aud and giiile 
Discrowned your sti^ely JMEcxDarch, Voortigem : 305 

Here stands t^ v^imy bath, water^ with your Ubod 
The red and sk^nii^ herbage idf your land : 
Here stands the mai^ that to jrciur peaceful feast T 

Brought Murtfaer^ that griki seine^hal, and dmgg'd 
With your mostnoble blood your friendly ciqis*" 310 

And at each diarge caiiie in the deep Amen, 
Even Uke the sounds saien hear on stormy nights, 
When many thunders are iibroad. Nought moved 
Stood Hen^t, if enfiotion d^er Mm pass d, 
Twas like^t an ^late oontemptuouis joy 315 

And glorying in those loffy w(»rded crimes. 
Then, ^^ Saxon Hengist, a& thy sword hath made 
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Our children fatherless, SO fatherless , 

Must be thy children t"* And Amen knoU'd ba<5k. 

As a plague visited 'Metropolis , 3^20 

Mourning the^ wide and g^ieral funeral^ tolls 

From all her towers and spkes the bdl of d^th. 

" Thy chil(jfce)tt faiherless I not $q— not po^-^ : : 

Rose with a shriek th«^t. Woman by :flie grave, :\ 

And she sprang forth, as j&om beneath the eairth, 3^ 
As a partaker of, no mputn^r xieair - . . I' 

That kingly coffin. Veil fell off, and btod 
Started, through her bright tresses her pale face .* 

Glitter'd, like pureist ivory chased in gold. 
Between the Criminal and Judge her stand 3idl0' 

Rowena took ; him as she saw and knew 
Flush'd a sick rapture o^er her face and neck> 
A fading rose-hue, Uke eve^s parting light • 
On a snow bank ; but from her marble brow 
She the bright-clustering hair wip'd back> and thus^ 335 
" Samor, the last time thou this brow behdd'st ^ 

The moonlight was upon it, since that hour . 

* The words used to Agag were applied on this occasion, according to the 
Welsh tradition. Robert's Translation of the Brat of TjrsiEo. 
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The water hath flow'd o'er it, holy rign 

Hath there been left by Christian hand, and I 

Thy creed have learnt, and one word breathes it all, S40 

Mercy.''—" But Justice is Grod's attribute, 

Lady, as well as mercy, Man on earth 

Must be Vicegerent crf^both stem and mild, 

Lest over-ramping Evil set its foot 

Upon the prostrate world. The doom is said, 345 

The doom must be."— ^" Ha ! Man with heart of clay. 

To answer with that cold and stedfast mien; 

Oh, 1*11 go back and sue the dead again. 

There's more forgiveness in the cold deaf corpse, 

Than the warm keen-ear'd living. From that vault 350- 

I felt sweet reconcilement stealing up. 

That tum'd my tears to honey dew, here all. 

All sullen and relentless on me glares. 

I ask not for myself, not for myself. 

The ice of death is round my heart, there long 355 

I've felt the slow consuming prey, I feel 

The trembling ebb c£ my departing life. 

That hoary head, though granted to my prayers^ 

Shall never rest upon my failing knee. 
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The fath^ that ye give me back (I feel 360 

Ye give him, thou that bear*st the Avenger^s name, 

I know thee by a milder character) 

That father cannot long be mine ; his hands 

May lay me in the grave, his eyes may weep, 

'Foe they can weep, although ye think it not ; 365 

Those hands ye deem for ever blood-embrued, 

IVe felt them fim^ing with my golden hair. 

When with gay childish foot I danc'd to meet 

His far resounding horn. That bom shall sound. 

But on my deaf and earth-dos'd ears no more^ 370 

No more.'" — " Bowena, when a Nation speaks, 

The irrevocable sentence cannot change.^ 

Then up her fair round arm she nds^d, and wrapt 
Xfike a rich mantie round her ; her old pride ^ 
As the poetic Juno in the clouds 375 

Walking in her majestic ire, while slow 
Before her th' azure-breasted peacocks draw 
Her chariot. — " Tell me, thou that sit'*st elate. 
And ye, who call yourselves this Britbh realm. 
By what new right ye judge a German King, 380 

Where are your charters, where your scrolls of law 
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Whose bright and blazcm'd titles give ye power 
To pass a doom on crowned head ? Down, down, 
Ye bold Usurpers of the Judgment scat. 
Insolent doomers of a isacred life. 
Beyond your sphere to touch, your grasp to sdze.'' 

" Lady, we judge by the adamantine law, 
That lives within the eternal soul of man, . 
That Grod-enacted charter, " Blocd for blood." 

Exhausted she sank down upon her knees. 
Her knees that fainted under her. — " Ye caii^ 
Ye will not shew unto a woman'^s eyps 
That bloody consummation, not to mine. 
Oh, thou that speakest in that brazen tone 
Implacable, the last time thou and I 
iDiscours'd, thy voice was broken, tender, soft, 
Remember^st thou ? 'twas then as it had caught 
The trembling of the moonlight, that lay round 
With rapturous disquiet bathing us. 
Remember'st thou?" — " Almost the Judgment sword 
Fell from the Avenger's failing hand, but firm 401 

He grasped it, and with eyes to heaven upturned, 
" Oh, duty, duty, why art thou so stem ?" 
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Then, ^^ Lady, lo, the headsman with his steel ; 

To that dark Priest 'tis given to sacrifice 465 

The victim of to day — depart ! depart ! 

Colours may flow too deep £(»* woman's sight, 

And sounds may burst too drear for woman's ear.^ 

Stately as lily on a sunshine bank, 
Shaken from its curPd leaves the overcharging dew, 410 
Freshens and strengthens its bow^d stem, so white 
So brightening to a pale cold pride, a faint 
And trembling majesty, Rowena sate. 
On Hengist's dropping lip and knitted brow 
Was mockery at her fate-opposing prayer, 415 

And that was all. But she — " Proud-hearted Men, 
Ye vfdnly deem your privilege, your right, 
Prerogative of your high-minded race. 
The glory of endurance, and the state 
Of strong resolving fortitude. Here I, 420 

A woman bom to melt and faint and fidl, 
A frail, a delicate, d3ring woman, sit 
To shame ye.^ She endured the flashing stroke 
Of th' axe athwart her eyesight, and the blood 
That sprung around her she endur'd : still kept 425 
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The lily its unbroken stuteliness, 

And its pellucid beauty sparkled still, 

But all its odours were exhal'^d; — the breath 

Of life, the tremulous motion was at rest ; 

A flower of marble on a temple wall, 430 

*Twas fair but lived not, glittered but was cold. 

While from the headless corpse f its great account 

Went fiercely forth the Pagan^s haughty soul. 
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